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THE SPORT EXHIBIT IN 1892. 


HICAGO seems to have made a successful fight in 
her struggle for the possession of the World’s Fair 


of 1892, The whole country will wish the bustling city 
of the central West the best of fortune in the big under- 
taking placed in her charge. It will beof course as great 
a show as can be put together in the time at disposal, and 
to this end immediate and active hustling in every direc- 
tion by everybody concerned is imperatively necessary. 
The sportsman’s side of American life should have an 
exposition worthy of its importance. It may not be pos- 
sible torun a trout stream through the exposition grounds, 
to have a tarpon pond handy by or a bison herd ready for 
our transatlantic visiters to look at or take a few shots 
into. It will be possible, however, to make a display of 
the extra fine wares now turned out from our American 
factories and placed at the disposal of the world’s sports- 
men. 

In firearms and fishing tackle in every one of the 
various branches of artisanship which the sportsman 
puts at his service, our workmen need have no fear in 
challenging the shops of Europe to a competitive exhibit. 
All this will fill show cases with interesting matter, but 
something more is needed. There should be competitions 
where visitors may see our sportsmen in actual manipu- 
lation of these various devices. We may have a casting 
tournament on a large scale, and in all the varieties of 
this sport. The dog men will attend to their specialty 
in a fashion befitting the occasion, and in the use of fire- 
arms there should be a programme of events which in 
after years ought to make the Exposition date a memor- 
able one. 

In military shooting we do not stand at the head; our 
militiamen have not been able to vanquish the Volunteers 
of Great Britain on their own grounds. Although pos- 
sibly strict compliance with precedence ought to send a 
team abroad before inviting visitors here, yet it will be 
possible by the promise of a return match to secure a 
representative team here in 92. There should be not 
only a gathering of teams from the several States, but a 
national team ready to meet all foreign teams. This in 
military shooting. In long-range small-bore work, an 
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American team ought to stand ready, and if the Western 
men have not the arms nor the skill, they can depend 
upon a good lift from the Eastern shooters. The German 
contingent in America ought to give one of the Old 
Country shooting fests with as much of the festival 
character as our American temper will support, but 
with an abundance of the shooting side to show the 
superb skill of our German-American marksmen. 
Coming to trap-shooting, there should be at once an 
exhibit of appliances in every line, of arms and of men. 
Live birds there should be in abundance, with plenty of 
artificial targets to show how well we have supplied a 
substitute for the rapidly disappearing feathered target. 
The prize list ought to be commensurate with the occa- 
sion and the programme ought to be broad enough to in- 
clude each and every sort of marksmanship worth en- 
couragement. There is a grand chance to give field 
sports a big lift in connection with the Exposition, which 
the whole country will assist Chicago in making a mon- 
ster one, but no time is to be lost. The announcements 
have to go a long way and time for preparation is needed. 
Make up the schedule of events at once, make them 
ample enough to give everybody a chance to exhibit his 
skill and put sportsmen of national experience in charge. 





BIDS FOR THE SEAL ISLANDS. 


A* noon on February 20 the bids for the lease of the 
seal islands for a period of twenty years were 
opened at the office of the Secretary of the Treasury. 
There were twelve bids, of which two failed to contain 
certified checks for $100,000, as called for by the adver- 
tisement, and one has since been withdrawn, leaving 
nine to be considered. 

The bidding is double in its nature, being on a basis of 
60,000 skins per year for the lowest !limit, and 100,000 
skins for the highest limit. The following bids were 
made on the bases named: The American Fishing and 
Trading Company of San Francisco, $11,044,000 and 
$14,340,000. The North American Trading Company of 
West Virginia, $8,900,000 and $14,100,000. The Pacific 
Steam Whaling Company of San Francisco, $9,580,000 
and $15,300,000. The Alaska Commercial Company, 
$8,800,000 and $14,000,000. The Atlantic and Pacific 
Trading Company, $10,850,000 and $17,550.000. The 
North American Commercial Company of Illinois, $9,- 
652,000 and $15,340,000. The North American Com- 
mercial Company of New York and San Francisco, 
$14,004,000 and $22,604,000. Another bid by the same 
company, $12,750,000 and $20,450,000. Another bid by 
the same company, $13,442,000 and $21,642,000. 

All these bids are largely in excess of any rental of 
these islands previously paid. 

On Feb. 28 Secretary Windom directed a lease to be 
made with the North American Commercial Company 
of New York and San Francisco for the exclusive 
privilege of taking fur seals upon the islands of St. Paul 
and St. George, Alaska, for a period of twenty years 
from May 1. The directors of the company are Lloyd 
Tevis, Henry Cowell, Matthias Meyer, and Isaac Liebes, 
all of San Francisco, and AlberteMiller of Oakland, Cal. 
D. O. Mills of New York is a stockholder of the company. 
Its capital stock is $2,000,000. 

The company offers to pay an annual rental of $60,- 
000 for the lease, and, in addition to the revenue tax of 
$2 upcn each sealskin, it will pay $7.624 for each fur 
sealskin that shall be taken and shipped by it. The com- 
pany also proposes to pay 50 cents per gallon for each 
gallon of seal oil; to furnish, free of charge, to the native 
inhabitants of the islands of St. Paul and St. George, 
annually, such quantity of dried salmon as the Secretary 
of the Treasury may direct; to furnish, under the direc- 
tion of the Secretary of the Treasury, the natives the 
salt and barrels necessary for preserving meat. 

The increase of revenue over that previously received 
by the Government from the Alaska Commercial Com- 
pany is not far from $700,000, but in some other respects 
the lease is less satisfactory than the one which has just 
expired, the bid of the new lessees not having been as ex- 
plicit as it ought to have been with regard to the care to 
be taken of the natives of the seal islands. 

The increase in the amount bid for this lease gives a 
clear notion of the great profits reaped by the former 
lessees, who have had for twenty years a monopoly of 
this business. While the new lessees control the Pribyloff 
Islands it must be remembered that the Alaska Commer- 
cial Company still holds possession of all the Russian 





seal islands. Besides this a large number of seals are 
annually caught in the open sea, and it is quite possible 
that these three elements may interfere with each other 
in such a way as to bring down the price of seal fur to 
such a point that the new lessees of the Alaska seal 
islands may have to do businessata loss. It is, however, 
much more probable that these two wealthy corporations 
will unite to keep the price up for the benefit of both. 


SNAP SHOTS. 


A REPORT of the fur crop gathered in Maine during 

the past winter ought to be read by those persons 
who s0 often write to us asking where they can go camp- 
ing in the Adirondacks and Maine and pay their expenses 
by trapping. It is hardly necessary to say that such 
questions are usually asked by men who are entirely 
without knowledge of the trapper’s craft. In Maine last 
season there were caught and killed 236 bears, worth 
perhaps $12 each; 22,008 muskrats, worth 16 cents each; 
6,500 skunks, 50 cents; 5,300 mink, $1.15; 900 coons, 60 
cents; 3,250 foxes, $1.40; 730 sables, $1; 71 fishers, $7; 96 
otters, $8; 176 lynx, $3; 5 silver foxes, $50; 9 cross foxes, 
$8; 950 house cats, 15 cents, and 75 wildcats, 70 cente. 
Maine is perhaps the most thickly populated of the East- 
tern States. Its area is approximately 33,000 square 
miles. It requires therefore only a pencil and a small 
piece of paper to determine the amount of fur to the 
square mile taken in the State, according to this report, 
which does not profess to be exact. The results of this 
figuring gives us one bear to 140 square miles, one musk- 
rat to 14 square miles, one skunk to 5 square miles, one 
sable to 45 square miles and so on to the end of the chap- 
ter. It takes 9 square miles to produce a dollar in musk- 
rats, 10 square miles to produce a dollar in skunk skins, 
45 square miles to produce a dollar in sable—all this pro- 
vided you are lucky enough to catch them. This fur 
crop is gathered almost wholly by experienced trappers. 
Gentlemen who want to go to Maine and the Adirondacks 
and pay the expenses of your trip by trapping, take our 
advice and don’t. 





Shall woman join man in the sports of the field? If 
shooting as a sport is manly, is it womanly too? Whena 
woman takes to shooting in these days, are we to share 
the sentiment of an old rhymster who wrote in 1802: 

“Since to handle the reins, 
Hunt and shoot you take pains, 
And act, my dear girl, so uncommon; 
I can’t love you, I swear, 
For your words, look and air, 
Make me think you a man—not a woman?” 

These questions are answered, and answered quite con- 
clusively, we think, by the relation from a lady’s pen 
printed in our columns to-day. They are not discussed 
speculatively nor theoretically, but practically by an 
account of how one woman has actually joined her hus- 
band in his outings, and has learned to shoot. And she 
is only one of a large number of women who use the gun 
in the field, and find in the sport decided satisfaction. 





The results of the pattern and penetration tests of shot- 
guns now being carried on under the auspices of the 
FoREST AND STREAM, and being published in these 
columns, will ultimately be printed in book form. 
Owners of guns, who cannot but feel.an interest in these 
matters, will then have a permanent record of the action 
of most of the best known makes of guns with varying 
charges, and such a record will be of the greatest value to 
all who use the shotgun. 





The bill to codify the New York game statutes is ad- 
vancing at Albany; and there is some ground for hope 
that it may be passed. No more important measure in 
relation to game and fish protection has been before the 
Legislature for years. The passage of this bill, the ap- 
pointment of a competent committee, and their simplifi- 
cation of the statutes, are all in the line of more efficient 


conservation of game and fish. 





In consequence ef the decision of the Court of Appeals 
in the netting case, both bills relating to nets in the St. 
Lawrence, one coming from the net fishermen and the 
other from the Anglers’ Associatien, have been with- 
drawn. ‘Those interested in protecting the St. Lawrence 
game fish are of opinion that with ,the present statute, 
as upheld by the Court of Appeals decision, they have all 


the law required, 





122 - FOREST AND STREAM. ‘ieee 4 ail 















































game has passed. Bear, elk, sheep and deer have made 
their trails, new and old, in all directions, and itis almost 
a waste of time to try-to puzzle out the ancient footmarks 
of the Indian ponies that have traversed the meadows. 

The two horsemen had not been on Singleshot that 
season, but when they had nearly reached mouth of 
the inlet by the a Lake they turned up the hill and 
struck into the trail, which through the aspens was easily 
followed, The morning was cold and frosty, and the 
crisp leaves broke sharply under the feet of the horses, 
while the slender twigs of the saplings, which, pushed 
aside by the man in advance, now and then flew back 
and struck the face of the second, stung sharply and left 
ared mark on the browned cheek. ' 

Clambering, higher and higher, now lost in an aspen 
grove, or crossing open grassy parks sometimes strewn 
with rotting trunks of giant spruce trees, or plunging 
into a dark grove of pines, the men kept on, until at 
length they came to the level bench, upon which, at the 
foot of the talus slope of the mountain, the last timber 
grows. Above this, rise the rough rocks over which no 
horse could make his way without constant risk of break- 
ing a leg or tearing off a hoof. Here the men halted, un- 
ae and picketed their horses so that they could rest 
and feed during the hour which their riders would spend 
on the heights above. Coats and all extra clothing were 
removed and laid on the saddles at the foot of one of the 
trees, for in this rough, steep mountain climbing each 
pound of extra weight counts, and the less one has to 
carry the easier will be his progress. The last act pre- 
paratory to moving on the heights before them was to sit 
down and smoke; the Chief rolling a cigarette, while Yo 
whittled some tobacco from his plug and filled his pipe. 

When the last fragrance of the tobacco had been 
wafted along the mountain side and the ashes had grown 
cold, the men rose, and, taking up their rifles, faced the 
steep ascent. A climb upaclay bank 200ft. high brought 
them to the piled up rocks over which sheep trails led 
along the mountain side. Before they had gone 200yds. 
they saw the fresh tracks of three — which had been 
made that morning, but it was impossible to follow them 
over the rocks, and the only thing to be done was to de- 
termine the direction apparently taken by the tracks, 
and to hunt slowly and carefully in the hope that their 
eyes might be quicker and sharper than those of the 
game. The men pushed on until they were close beneath 
the wall rock, and then followed a trail which led up 
into the basin between Singleshot and Flat Top. As 
they approached the crest of each little ridge their steps 
became slower and more cautious, their heads turned 
this way and that, and their eyes rolled as they scanned 
each foot of the country, and finally, as the leader came 
to the crest of the ridge, he removed his hat, and inch by 
inch raised his head, while his eyes roamed over the area 
before him, his comrade some yards in his rear waiting 
motionless until the ground had all been looked over. 

If you see two old hunters going out for game in com- 
pany, you will observe that they never interfere with 
one another. New men, those who are just serving their 
apprenticeship, are usually anxious to be ahead. They 
want the credit of being the first to see the game. They 
want also, perhaps, the first shot. They do not consider 
that if two heads come in sight over a ridge, the chances 
that they will be observed are just twice as great as if 
only one appears. They seem io think, too, that Provi- 
dence is looking out for them iv some especial way, and 
that game will be deaf and blind to their blunders, 
though fully alive to those of others. Old hunters act 
very differently. It is understood by them that the man 
who is ahead is to do the hunting. The one behind, 
while keenly scanning the country to see anything that 
may present itself, and which may have escaped the eye 
of his companion, never interferes with him, but awaits 
his directions. He is ready at a sign to creep up beside 
his leader and shoot, or he is equally prepared to lie 
down where he is, and to wait there for an indefinite 
time, or he will make a long round to start the game by 
giving it his wind or showing himself to it, so as to drive 
it in some desired direction. For the time being the man 
who is in the lead is a commander, and if the two have 
hunted in company often enough to understand cach 
other, they work together with most perfect system. 
Another thing that you will notice about two old hunters 
is that they never try to shoot together at game. One or 
the other takes the shot, and if it fails, then they do the 
best they can. They know very well that it is almost 
impossible for two men to shoot at the same time with- 
out each being a little thrown off his balance, and they 
conclude rightly that, the two being both fair shots, 
there is more likelihood that one ball from a deliberately 
aimed rifle will kill, than that two, each of which will be 
more or less hastily delivered. will reach the mark they 
are aimed at. 

This morning the Chief was in the lead, and his keen 
eye swept the mountain side before and below him for 
an hour or more as the two walked slowly along under 
the frowning ‘‘reefs.” Eyes and ears were both intent. 
At length the ringing sound of a rolling rock was heard 
below chem, and at the noise both men stood still as 
statues and watched the rocks whence the noise had 
come. For five or ten minutes they stood thus, but no 
repetition of the sound was heard, nor was anything seen 
to move on the bare gray rocks. As they slowly went on, 
Yo saw the Chief, who was at this moment ten feet 
above him on the slide rock, throw up his rifle and fire a 
quick shot. An instant later the backs of two animals 
were seen above a ridge of rock two hundred yards below 
them. For a moment it was hard to tell what these 
were. Through some optical illusion, which we have 
more than once noticed in the mountains, they looked 
red, almost like antelope. Yo at once pitched his rifle to 
his shoulder and fired at the narrow line of hair which 
was visible, but he heard the ball strike a rock and then 
go singing off across the valley, and knew that he had 
aimed too low. The back disappeared at once, but the 
hunters knew that the game would try to run around 
them and to climb the mountains, and both men hurried 
forward to cut them off. 

It is not an easy matter to run over the loose slide rock. 
Let any one who does not know what it is imagine a pile 
of squared paving blocks and building bricks a thousand 


being somewhat in advance. ddenly he saw appear 
over a ridge before him the head and shoulders of a ewe, 
and besides her the smaller figuré-of a lamb. There was 
no time to waste, as the animals, if they should turn, 
would be out of sight in a single bound, and earings 
himself on the moving rocks Yo fired at the ewe’s shoul- 
der. The report of the rifle was followed by a dull sound 
that indicated that the ball had hit the sheep, and Yo 
called back, ‘‘I think I hither, Chief. I heard the ball 
strike.” ‘‘Good,” was the response, “follow her up and 
see where she is going.” 

Moving on to the ridge on which the animal had stood 
when the shot was fired, Yo looked over it and saw lyin 
down, on a rock 300yds. beyond, the ewe, evidently har 
hit, while by her stood the lamb. From the mother’s ac- 
tions it was evident that she had received a mortal wound, 
and would soon die. The Chief crept down the moun- 
tain side to within range of the animals and fired at the 
lamb, but it did not fall at once. The two sheep then got 
up and turning back walked along the slide rock below 
the men, disappearing behind a great rock, which the 
hunters could cover from their position. 

It was evident that the two animals needed only to be 
left alone, and so the hunters sat down and smoked. 
When this ceremony had been performed they again took 
up their rifles and began the descent of the hill. . Pres- 
ently they reached a point from which they could see the 
sheep. The lamb was lying dead, while the ewe still had 
her head up, but was evidently in the last agonies. In a 
moment she stretched out her legs, gave a few convulsive 
kicks and began to roll over and over down the hill, fall- 
ing at least a quarter of a mile before she stopped against 
a great stone. 

Now followed the unpleasing task of preparing the 
meat for transportation, and the packing it out to the 
horses, a labor which occupied the greater part of the 
day, and during which one of the heavily-laden men fell 
among the rocks, receiv.ng a strain from which he has 
not yet recovered, and which threatens forever to put an 
end to his hunting. At length the meat had all been 
carried out over the rocks and to the top of the stee 
bank, below which stood the horses, Down this bank it 
was rolled, and then came the packing it on the horse 
which was to carry it to — Neither one of the horses 
would pack meat, yet one of them had to, and the men 
chose the Chief’s mount as the one least likely to prove 
obstinate. Three times they tried to put the load on the 
horse and three times it threw itself backward. Finally 
they blinded and lashed the load on firmly, then re- 
moving the blind let it buck. It made desperate efforts 
to free itself, but the load stayed with it, and finally it 
made up its mind to carry it. Starting on foot down the 
steep hill, they made — progress, yet before they had 
got near the lake level it was dark. Then they got into 
a dense thicket of aspens, lost the trail, and for some 
time wandered about trying in vain to get into the open. 
It was slow, hard and discouraging work, but at Jast they 
got out of the timber and on to the level bottom, and 
about 8 o’clock they reached the camp, healthily tired 
and ravenously hungry. Yo. 


Che Sportsman Gourist. 


SLIDE ROCK FROM MANY MOUNTAINS. 
IV.—MEAT IN THE POT. 


[‘ had been a day quite without excitement and of only 
moderate work. After having been camped for 
three or four days at the or Lake, during which time 
there had been much clambering over mountains with 
very little satisfactory results, the general consensus of 
the camp was that it would be well to move down to the 
Inlet. This change of plan had been brought about by 
the weather. The day before had opened bright and 
fair and with a strong west wind, which had promised 
continued good weather. The barometer, however, was 
falling, and Yo, whose faith in what the Small Chief 
called his ‘‘medicine box” was unfailing, shook his head 
ominously when he looked at it before breakfast that 
day: The wind blew harder and harder, and presentl 
the sky became overcast and it began to rain hard. 
the morning long triangles of waves came flying up the 
lake high in the air, and when they reached the Point of 
Rocks. met with the strong west wind which threw 
them into confusion and turned them back. They would 
fly about in an uncertain way, anxiously calling to each 
other for a few minutes, and then getting together again, 
would swing off to the southeast or east and disappear 
over the crest of Divide Mountain. Down on the prairie 
by the lake shore, grass bushes and trees were dank and 
dripping with moisture, but 500 or 600ft. higher up on the 
hillside, among the timber, the ground was interruptedly 
patched with snow, and higher still, this white covering 
was continuous until the bare wallrock was reached, 
where no snow could lie. 

About two o’clock the wind suddenly ceased blowing 
and it became calm. The high sea which was running 
on the lake fell, and the rain ceased. Looking out of the 
tent for weather indications, it was noticed that the dis- 
tant hills about the Lower Lake were obscured by white 
clouds which crept gradually nearer and nearer. 

‘‘We are going to have a north wind boys and with it 
some snow. Now the geese can get over the range,” said 
Jack. 

Slowly the storm approached, until at length the trees 
about the lower end of the Upper Lake were hidden 
from view. and there could be seen rolling over the sur- 
face of the water a dense white cloud which blotted out 

ak after peak, and point after point, gradually swal- 

owing up the landscape. As it grew nearer-this cloud 
seemed to move more swiftly, and presently it was upon 
us. 

It came on so fast at the last that, almost before the 
boys realized how near it was, the fierce blast struck us, 
and at the same moment a deluge of rain, sleet and snow 
covered and drenched everything which lay without the 
tent. Struck by gust after gust of wind, the canvas 
houses shuddered and flapped furiously, but a man had 
jumped to each pole of the tent to hold it steady, while 
another, half. covered by a rubber coat, tightened the 
ropes at each corner, and then at the sides, so that in a 
few moments our dwelling was as firm as a rock. Mean- 
while, however, a crash without announced that the 
lodge had fallen. The door which faced the wind had 
been left open, and the canvas having been carelessly 
pinned down to the ground, a gust had lifted up and 
overturned the structure. A dash through the driving 
snow rescued the blankets of the men who had been 
sleeping in the lodge, and all hands prepared to spend 
the night in the tent, which luckily was large enough to 
afford them sleeping room. Toward dark the whirling 
white clouds of drifting snow gave place to rain, and all 
through the night when any one of the men awoke he 
could hear its regular faint patter upon the canvas roof, 
varied now and then by a rattle of louder. harder blows 
as a gust of wind brought with it a load of larger drops, 
which beat fiercely against the tent. 

The next day it was clear and warmer. A Chinook 
had begun to blow, and on the lower level the snow was 
disappearing. The outfit of the camp was gathered up, 
and a great fire built, about which were spread out 
to dry blankets, ropes, saddles and other property. By 
mid-day the animals had been gathered and tied up, and 
the loads were being put on the horses, and an hour or 
two before sundown camp was made at the old spot at 
the head of the Upper Lake. 

Meat was needed in camp. The goat meat was not 
highly esteemed, and even Tail-feathers-coming-in- 
sight-over-the-hill did not care for it. He expressed the 
general sentiment when, in answer to a question as to 
how he liked it, he remarked, shaking his head doubt- 
fully, ‘‘Well, it can be eaten.” It is true that we had had 
plenty of trout and grouse; we had not been brought 
down to eating bacon; still we wanted some “‘real meat,” 
some sheep or deer or moose. So two of the old men 
declared that they would go hunting on the morrow. 

Long before daylight next morning the Chief and Yo 
were stirring, for they purposed to clamber up on Single- 
shot Mountain to see if they could not find the little 
band of mountain sheep, which were known to frequent 
the basin in which Mad Bear Creek rises. 

It was just gray dawn when—the horses having been 
brought in and saddled and breakfast having been 
cooked—they mounted and rode off up the flat. The 
trail up to Singleshot is steep, but not otherwise difficult, 
and is quite direct and gives an easy way through the 
extensive thickets of close-standing quaking aspens. It 
is an old trail, too, but sometimes is not used for two or 
three years, and when it is traveled, it is perhaps only 
passed over by half a dozen horsemen in aseason. The 
result of this is that in many places it is only faintly 
marked, and this is especially true where it crosses open, 
grassy spots. You may find it quite plain in the timber, 
for even where the track made by the horses’ hoofs is 
covered by the leaves of several seasons, the broken ends 
of the aspen twigs, pulled off by passing hunters, give 
you the direction to be taken; but when the riders have 
passed out into the open, they scatter out, and, each one 
pursuing his own course, the trail is no longer a beaten 
path from which the grass and weeds have been worn by 
horses’ hoof, Instead, there are half a dozen faint trails 
made: by single animals, in which the only sign of pass- 

age is the bent down grass. Such a trail Jasts but a little 
while, and can scarcely be followed after jt is a few 
weeks old, especially if rain or snow has ih the meantime 
fallen. Besides this, through these open, grassy spots 

































































DUNGENESS—A WINTER HOME.—III1. 


N ENTION has already been made of the records of the 

old-time Camden Hunting Club. One rainy morn- 
ing I took up these hunting books and for hours amused 
myself with their interesting records. Running through 
all the writings the doctrine of State Rights was seen in 
the toasts offered at the club dinners. Floyd, the secre- 
tary, certainly was an artist, for throughout both volumes 
are interspersed beautiful colored pen sketches, one draw- 
ing showing a deer at full run across a clearing, another 
one leaping off of a bank into the river. Each account of 
a hunt is headed with some illustration, showing different 
phases of the hunts. The old books also tell of still-hunts, 
as ‘related to the secretary by the members. One still- 
hunter alone killed three bears in a day, and the same 
man killed seven deer in twenty-four hours. 

As we turn over the pages let us stop at the account of 
the meet held at Fairfield, July 4, 1837. The afternoon is 
set aside for the regatta, which will decide the Jong de- 
bated question as to whether Gen. Chas, Floyd’s Thos. F. 
Bryan or Col. Dubignon’s Goddess of Liberty is the fast- 
est boat. The first was a ten-oared boat, the last with 
six oars. The Goddess had run with many swift boats, 
but had never been beaten; the Thes. Bryan was untried, 
therefore the Goddess was the favorite with a majority 
of the gentlemen present. The Thos. Bryan rowing ten 
oars and the Goddess six (her full complement), started 
with the tide, and the Goddess was easily beaten by 
about 30yds. out of 250. The second race was run wit 
six oars upon each boat, and in this the Goddess had 
heavy backers, some of whom made considerable bets. 
The boats ran with the tide, and the Thos. Bryan again 
took the lead and came out ahead with much ease. On 
their return (against tide) the Bryan was again successful. 

“The Goddess of Liberty,” says the report, ‘‘is a re- 
markably fast boat, and was considered the fastest in 
Georgia, as she had never been shown the stern of any 
competitor until the Thos. Bryan encountered her. The 
Thos. Bryan is the fastest boat I ever saw, and the cir- 
cumstance of her having taken out four of her oars and 
then beating such a crack boat as the Goddess proves her 
great speed; withal she is a superb boat, and those who 
witnessed her speed would readily risk tens of thousands 
that she will beat any boat that floats.” 

The account of this race I haven given aimost ver- 
batim. x 

The race finished, we may in imagination see the mem- 
bers walking up the shady avenues leading from the river 
to the piazza, overgrown with honeysuckle. There they 
sit, sheltered from the summer’s sun, or strolling out on 
the lawn, lie at length upon the grass, and, while the 
attendants pass around cool drinks, talk over the race. 
Along toward 4 o’clock, when the cool air comes up from 
the river, the long table is set upon the lawn and decor- 
ated with roses and flower of the sunny South. The old 
oaks gracefully bend their limbs, and swaying backward 
and forward the moss seems to fan the guetts; the mag- 
or two feet high, tumbled down as steep as they can lie, |. 20lias glisten, and from bough to bough flirt mockingbird 
and let him fancy how easy it would be to run along the | #04 oriole. ; , ; 
side of this pile at a good rate of speed. The footing is]. As the wine is passed freely around and the good old 
uncertain and the rocks roll and slide and change their | Madeira loosens the tongue, the yer C. R. Floyd, 
‘position as the weight of a men reste on them. Slipping,'| is called upon: for the. first toast, the sentiment of which 
stumbling and half failing, the men ran. ahead aé best ' I find recorded in these words: or Pek 


they could, Yo, who was the lights weight of the two, 3 
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New Arizona MammMats,—Article XX. of Volume II. 
= the Bulletin = Se anata gona 

istory contains descriptions of Supposed New Species 
and Sub-Species of Mammals from Arizona, by Edgar A. 
Mearns, Assistant S n U.S.A. Theauthor describes 
a new sub-species of Sciurus hudsonius, one of Fiber 
zibethicus, two of Hesperomys _— one of Sigmodon 
hispidus. He also describes the following new species: 
Arvicola mogollonensis, Dipodomys merriami, D. chap- 
mani, Lepus alleni, L. melanotis and Cynomys arizonen- 
sis. Dr. Mearns is an enthusiastic naturalist, and his 
long residence in the Western mountains has given him 


f posterity is the sure reward of an infamous repu- 
tan ut ih te ton iignt and slow in its reproach for the baseness 
of apostacy in poli The punishment of a Judas should be 
immediate, corporal and severe. ‘ 

Whom he meant I know not, but at the time perhaps 
there was on the minds of all something which thus 
found expression Then these other toasts followed: 

= t B. Hopkins. —Proscription as practiced by the 
pee ionnistration A prelude to despotism, a practice in- 
compatible with the free character of our Government. 
General John Floyd.—The Federal Constitution—The reserved 
rights of the States, safeguards of the Union, we will defend them 
at every peril. 


Doctor Turner.—The heroes who have made this day the festival Ve I ; i 
of easel -Ceorgia-A. ans jant, rich in all the em opportunities for pursuing his favorite 
i j studies. 


materials oa constitute greatness, but misguided at present by 
evil counsellors. ; y 

P. M. Nightengale.—The Day—It gave birth to liberty. Let the 
recollections of the deeds of our fathers, wkjch it recalls, teach 
us to protect the rights they bequeathed us. | 

John Dilworth |J. D.’s father].—The Presidency of the U. S.— 
Most of the aspirants to that exalted station have sufficient 
talent, but insufficient virtue. 

Thos. E. Howden.—The want of sense, or want of valor, or want 
of office, has caused the desertion of our old friends, the ‘Union 
Troo Men,” who have gone over to the standard of the enemy, 
the Clarkites. We pity fools but scorn coward and knaves, 

Chas. Pratt (a guest).—The patriots who will not only talk in 
defense of liberty, but will fight for 't. : 

Henry Floyd.—The successor of Gen. Jackson— Nobody rather 
than Hugh L. White, and the devil rather than Martin Van 
Buren. 

Geo. W. Thomas (a guest).—The Camden Hunting Club—Not 
only invincible in the chase of wild deer of our forest, but would 
be in the chase of the enemies of our country. 

Dr. C. P. Cohen.—The hero of Camp Defiance atid Antrosse— He 
still lives a noble champion of State Rights, that at sixty years 
old with the unpremeditated courage of a soldier would be an effi- 
cient volunteer to defend his country from foreign or domestic 
usurpation. 

R. L. Floyd (Sec’y).—France—The birthplace of Lafayette, the 
land of chivalry and glory; may the paltry dispute existing be- 
tween her and the United States be soon cunsigned to oblivion. 

Edward Aldrich (a guest).—Martin Vapv Buren—He is too small 
both in body and soul for the Presidential chair. The nest of an 
eagle should be filled and only by an eagle. 

So felt those Southern gentlemen in those days which 
now seem so distant in this swiftest of all centuries, 

And so my morning passed in 1eading those interesting 


books telling of hunts long ago. G. F. BLANDY. 


Blatuyal History. 


NOTES ON THE WOODCOCK. 


‘PROGRESS, N. C., Feb. 28,—EHditor Forest and 
Stream: In November I wrote you quite a lengthy 
article on the ways of the woodcock, and at that time 
was not sure as to their having a note in spring or the 
mating season. IT have been down here with a party of 
friends for two weeks: we have found woodcock very 
plenty on our daily tramps, and as it is in the height of 
their mating season I have taken a good deal of interest 
to look over every place where I started one to see 
if it had bored or was nesting. We find them in old 
fields and in good feeding grounds, also in small thick 
brush on the edge of heavy timber and near an old field, 
about the place they usually nest in. 1 don’t think we 
have started at any time through the day a male bird; I 
can tell them as they are all very large, and on a number 
of occasions I have seen them sitting on the ground in 
front of my dog. 1 think on every occasion they had 
seen the dog; and they were lying quite flat on the ground. 
I have not seen any place that looked like a bore hole, 
and in all I have ever seen here in spring or fall T never 
have seen where one bored, 

T have taken considerable pains to watch them at sun- 
set to learn, if possible, if they did have a song or note 
which I was not sure of before. 1 am now sure they do 
have a note; and to my surprise it isa very fine one, 1 
hardly know which of our song birds to compare it with, 
but think it very much like the catbird’s or brown 
thrasher’s. If any one ever took notice of those birds’ 
songs, about the time they end up their song they make 
a very fine warble or water note, something like a canary, 
but not quite as fine. 

I have watched and listened to the woodcock for a 
number of evenings, and have been much pleased b 
their queer actions. They begin sharp at sunset an 
seem to keep it up until daylight. This I suppose ac- 
counts for us never starting the cock bird through the 
day, as it seems to be the cock bird that does the flying 
and singing by night. His spiral ascent is not as straight 
up as it has been represented. He will leave the ground 
and fly in a circle of ten or fifteen acres, making the 
circle smaller each turn, until he reaches a height of 
some 200ft., all the time making a very uneven twitter 
with both bill and wings. Then, when the descent be- 
gins, he begins his warbling, which, I must confess, is 
more than I ever believed of him, although I have 
watched the birds many times, and his song is very 
sweet. After reaching the ground, which is always on 
a smooth place clear of grass or brush, he sits still for a 
few seconds, then begins to cry spate or skape, I hardly 
know how to describe it. It is very much like the snipe, 
only much louder, and it is not strange to hear five or 
six at a time from the house through the evening and up 
to midnight, in fact until daylight. Every timehe makes 
the cry spate or skape, just before it he makes a clucking 
sound, like a man Soper or something like a cuc- 
koo, only much lower. watched one last evening, in 
company with Mr, A. B, Simonds, and it lighted within 
10ft. of me once, so I had a good chance to note its 
actions and hear the sound produced before it made its 
cry. Later in the evening Mr. R. C. Cornell went out 
with me to listen to the cry it makes. 

Any one wishing to study the woodcock in the spring or 
mating season can do so here better than any place I have 
ever seen, And it looks now as if they would breed here 
this season quite plentifully. I am very sorry to say that 
some of the so-called sportsmen from the North are here 
yma shooting, and are killing all the woodcock they can 

nd. When Mr. Cornell protested against it to the High 
Point hotel keeper that gentleman made the reply that 
he would open the next lot that were brought in and see 
if they did have eggs in them. I am sorry to know that 
we have sportsmen who will kill woodcock in spring, 
and am sorry to know that such men as the above are 
allowed to run hotels and encourage the killing of them 
with eggs in them. T. M. ALDRICH, 


A Boox Anout INDIANS.—The FOREST AND STREAM will mail 
free on application a descriptive circular of \ "s book, 
“Pawnee Hero Stories and olk-Tales,” gi aeGinwa 


and specimen illustrations from the ralenen 8 ne oe contents 


EVENING GROSBEAK- IN PENNSYLVANIA.—The evening 
grosbeak (Coccothraustes vespertina) has recently been 
taken in Pennsylvania. A few days ago, when visiting 
in Warren City, Warren county, I received an adult 
female of this species taken Jan. 22, in a small grove 
near Warren. Mr. H. L. Greenlund, a taxidermist of 
Warren, who presented the grosbeak to me, said it was 
shot by a hunter, who informed him that it was sitting 
in the top of a cherry tree, and that no other birds of this 
species were seen by him. From advices I have received 
from different persons in the northern tier of counties in 
our State during the past six weeks, Iinfer that the even- 
ing grosbeak has been seen in at least five or six differ- 
ent sections of northern Pennsylvania this winter.—B. 
H. WARREN, M.D. (West Chester, Pa., Feb. 9.). 


BLANKS FOR ORNITHOLOGISTS.—The Division of Orni- 
thology of the U. S. Department of Agriculture has sent 
out to ornithologists blanks to be filled up giving the 
names of those species of birds known to breed in any 
locality. All observers who are willing to fill up such 
blanks can obtain them on applying to the chief of the 
Division which issues them. 





RECENT ARRIVALS AT THE PHILADELPHIA ZOOLOGICAL GAR- 
DEN.—Purchased—Two St. Thomas conures (Conurus xranthole- 
mus), one ground dove (Chamepelia’ passerina) and one yellow- 
shouldered amazon (Chrysotis ochroptera). Purchased— Two 
opossums (Didelphys virginiana), one mockingbird (Turdus poly- 
glottus), one great-horned owl (Bubo virginianus), one American 
crow (Corvus americanus) and two alligators (Alligator niasissippi- 
ensis), Born—One brush-tailed kangaroo (Petrogale peneiliata) 
and one black bear (Ursus americanus). 











Game Bag and Gun. 


—— 


“FOREST AND STREAM” GUN TESTS. 


“e following guns have been tested at the FOREST AND 
STREAM Range, and reported upon in the issues named. 
Copies of any date will be sent on receipt of price, ten cents: 


Court 12, July 25. PARKER 12, hammerless, June . 
Court 10 and 12, Oct, 24. REMINGTON 16, May 30. 

Fotusom 10 and 12, Sept. 26. REMINGTON 12, Dec. 5. 
FRANCOTTE 12, Dec. 12. REMINGTON 10, Dec. 26. 
GREENER 12, Aug. 1. Scott 10, Sept. 5. 

(FREENER 10, Sept. 12, Sept. 1%. L. C. Smrrn 12, Oct. 10. 

HO. its 10, Nov. 7. WINCHESTER 10 and 12, Oct, 3. 
PARKER 10, hammer, June 6. 








FARMER AND SPORTSMAN. 


I REMEMBER having had a good many talks with old 

ranchers in the course of my tramps over the (ali- 
fornia hills and marshes. It is seldom that one cannot 
persuade a farmer into a better opinion of the man who 
carries a gun and obeys the game laws cheerfully, instead 
of trying to evade them. Sometimes, however, you meet 
aman who attributes all his agricultural mishaps to the 
close season. It is the quail, not the field mice, wood 
rats and ground squirrels, that destroy his grain; the wild 
pigeons, not the bluejays, spoil his apples and pears. The 
man who owns a small vineyard suffers more than horti- 
culturists from small birds and animals, and it is very 
difficult to educate him into right distinctions. He often 
finds game birds in his vineyard, hunting insects, picking 
up grass and weed-seeds, and they are all one in his mind 
with the fruit-eaters. 

The California quail eats a great deal of grain from 
neglected, unthreshed fields in the foothills. Ranchers 
often cut their wheat and barley and let the bundles lie 
unstacked for weeks. Flocks of birds come to the feast, 
of course, but the bulk of the loss is due to the rodents, 
the rats, mice and squirrels. Even stacked grain suffers 
heavily from them, while it is safe from the quail. The 
quail is shy about going into the open fields, and at all 
times an investigation of his crop shows that his chief 
food is wild seeds. But the worthless ground squirrel 
often carries half a peck of wheat to his hole, and he will 
make trips half a mile into the field. Prompt harvesting 
is the remedy. 

The newspapers report ‘‘destruction of crops by game,” 
almost every autumn. Investigation generally shows 
that oon wearing fur or feathers has been included 
in the term. The agricultural papers usually add to the 
clamor, and ‘‘darken counsel by words without wisdom,” 
until it is no wonder that beneficial legislation is so often 
opposed by rural communities. I used to hear an old 
gardener say that he wanted a ‘pamphlet of about twenty 
pages written on weeds and useful plants for the public 
school children to study.” In like manner, I may add, a 
brief pamphlet on birds and small animals, written from 
careful observation of their habits, ought to be published 
for the schools of every State. 

A discussion has just arisen in California over the pro- 
pone introduction of Mongolian pheasants from Oregon. 

enator Sprague, of Yolo, has arranged to havea hundred 

airs brought down this spring, and distributed. The 

arming interests demur, and say it will be as bad a mis- 
take as the unfortunate English sparrow investment. 
The Academy of Sciences, in San Francisco, join in the 
opposition. The Rural Press,a very sensible agricul- 
tural journal, leads the objectors, ‘‘in the interests of the 
grape growers.” I know little about the pheasant in 
question except that it has multiplied marvelously in the 
southern Oregon foothills, and pheasant shooting is now 
a much advertised attraction to visitors to that district. 
But I know pretty well the situation respecting this, or 
any other proposed introduction of game—everything 
depends upon where the eae is to be turned loose, 

“Bob ite” quail and wild turkeys are to be brought 
here from Texas this year. For both these birds, as with 
the pheasants, hundreds of localities can he found where 











no objections will ever be raised, and where they will 
have undisturbed opportunities to increase. In the min- 
ing and grazing districts there are immense areas of roll- 
ing hills and igh mountain ranges; pasty timbered, 
partly open, which can never be utili for purely hor- 
ticultural purposes. We can safely introduce the 
game birds of similar climatic range into such districts, 
without raising the troublesome question which too en- 
thusiastic men sometimes create by overstocking small 
woodlands in thickly settled agricultural districts. In 
these wilder regions game does not injure the value of 
any vineyards, grain culture is not profitable, and 
clover, dairying, stock raising and mining being the in- 
dustries followed. The home gardens can always be pro- 
tected from inroads. 

Fortunately California is so mountainous that only one 
out of the fifty-three counties lacks ‘“‘wild country” where 
small game thrives, and new species can be introduced to 
the entire satisfaction of the whole community. In the 
rich, thickly settled orchard districts, it is of course dif- 
ficult and often inadvisable to keep preserves. I always 
advise my sportsmen friends to buy cheap, rough, partly 
wooded land now, while it can be had at Government 
prices, rather than to overstock small valley farms. 

Of course there will always be some birds left in even 
thickly settled valleys. Many a young farmer in Cali- 
fornia has discovered the trick. Here, on Alameda 
Creek, within thirty miles from San Francisco, in the 
open valley, where land is held in farms of from ten to a 
hundred acres, and is considered worth $500 an acre, 
there are some men who can shoot a few dozen quail on 
their own land every autumn. 

I talked with such a farmer the other day, because I 
saw a flock of about a hundred quail scudding through a 
willow copse by the creek. 

‘‘Don’t any one else shoot your quail?” 

“They hardly ever get off the forty-acre farm. This is 
the only place near that has any quail left. I kept the 
half-acre of willows and they runin the orchard, the 
pasture lot, the weeds on the bottom and the fence 
corners. At night they fly into the pecan trees on the 
avenue, near the house. If a dozen birds are left over 
the stock keeps up. I never miss their keep.” 

“Tame? Not very. They keep out of sight a good 
deal, and after one or two shots they develop more tricks 
on this farm than I ever saw on hillside hunting. That 
whole flock will scatter, creep apart a while and then fly 
in radiating lines, never in bunches. You pick them up, 
oneata time, and trot all over the place. Ihave had 200 
on this little farm in a good year.” 

“Could anybody breed them? No, T think not. That 
willow bend suited them years ago, If my farm was 
exactly like all the other farms, I couldn’t keep them 
at home. But if I had no natural attractions on the 
place T should try to plant a bit of rocky copse and give 
them a chance.” CHARLES HOWARD SHINN, 


ODDS AND ENDS FROM CAPE COD. 


Ts winter on Cape Cod has been wonderfully mild. 

To-day the thermometer marks 50°, the southerly 
wind is without a chill, and the blackbirds—which I 
have seen every few days all winter—are whistling in 
the bushes which skirt the marsh. The quail and part- 
ridges have wintered well, and the unusual season has 
kept the robins and doves here in unusual numbers, The 
brant are in great flocks, and the bars off Dennis are 
almost black with them, Where are Mr. Hapgood and the 
Chatham branting clubs? Our New England spring will 
not give them such pleasant days as these. 

The ease with which brant can be tamed after capture 
is surprising. A few years ago J had several which I had 
wing-tipped and caught. In a day or two they lost all 
fear and ate corn from my hand. They were kept on the 
shore in a woven wire pen, which ran down into the 
water. After I had had them some months a gale carried 
away the cage, and though the birds were frequently 
seen I could not recapture them. 

During the open season, which has just closed, there 
were not as many: quail and partridges killed as usual. 
The best score I have heard of was made by Mr. Joseph 
Nickerson, of Hyannis, 78 quail and 22 partridges. e 
was in the field two or three days a week throughout the 
season. The same gentleman shot a cock pheasant which 
bad strayed from Mr. Cory’s preserves on Great Island. 
It is a beautiful bird, and has been handsomely mounted 
by Mr. Swift, of Falmouth. Black ducks and whistlers 
are scarce compared with previous winters. The weather 
has not been hard enough for them. Sheldrakes have 
been here since October. 

I have a couple of beagle pups by that grand field and 
show dog Frank Forrest. I have been training them, and 
they are worthy of their sire. Though not yet nine 
months old, I have shot a number of hares and rabbits 
ahead of them. One hare was followed for three hours 
in a style worthy of old dogs. The pups hunted when 
they were six months old. The increase of white hares 
on the Cape is worthy of note. Last season, hunting 
with an experienced dog, I shot one and started two 
more. This year with my pups I have shot six and 
started a number of others. Friends of mine in Barn- 
stable and Plymouth say they are increasing and spread- 
ing down the Cape. 

While hunting the other day I saw a course run which 
would have delighted the votaries of coursing. I stood 
on the shore of a pond about a hundred yards from an air 
hole. A hare came cautiously upon the pond to drink, 
The ice gave way and for some minutes he struggled in 
the water. Finally he crawled out and sat up to look 
about him. He caught sight of me, ard away he went 
over the ice, running as easily and swiftly as he would 
on the shore. Down the pond he sped, and was about to 
disappear_in the bushes when a small black animal—a 
mink, I suppose—darted out from the shore. In an in- 
stant the hare turned and up the pond he came even 
swifter than before. No greyhound ever worked harder 
than that mink, and the hare knew his life depended on 
his speed. They fairly flew over the ice. Here was 
coursing worth seeing, and such as I never heard of be- 
fore. Fora quarter of a mile the race continued, and 
then the hare disappeared on the shore, closely followed 
by the mink. Did he catch him? BRADLEY. 

CaApz Cop, Feb. 1. 


NAMES AND PORTRAITS OF BIRDS, by Gurdon Trumpnll, A 
book perticnlerty interesting to gunners, for by its use they can 
identify without question all the Americsn came birds whi h 
they may kill. Cloth, 220 pages, price $2.50. For sal2 by Forgst 
AND STREAM. 





* ing an original song. John is a poet and has suffered 
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ANTELOPE IN KANSAS. 


\IX years ago last Thanksgiving eve I camped at Sand 
Ss Lake, fifteen miles southwest of Cimarron, at sunset, 
slept the sleep of the just; and on Thanksgiving day 
killed by fair stalking four antelope and packed them 
into camp by dark. Just as I got my last load in, Tracy 
came in with four more in our camp wagon. We started 
for home the next morning, and when I got there I found 
a brand new girl baby that had come as a Thanksgiving 

resent. That was the best Thanksgiving day I had ever 

1ad and I have seen forty. . 

The next spring, the mad rush of men to take up claims 
in southwestern Kansas set in, and the small towns along 
the A. T. & S. F. R. R. were like mining camps so far as 
business was concerned. The settlers came, the antelope 
decamped for the south and southwest; and we, the 
original settlers, made money and were so busy that 
there was no time for hunting except an occasional day 
stolen from business, when about all we got was exercise 


and an appetite. But for the last year the claim holder 
has departed almost as rapidly as he came. Towns of 
twenty to a hundred houses are almost deserted. Sod | 


houses that were scattered all over the prairie are un- ; 
roofed and the walls have tumbled down. The claim 
holder has hitched up his thin horses and pulled out for 


Colorado, Missouri or Oklahoma, and where there were 
fifty or a hundred families in a township of six miles 
square, in most of them there are now only three or four. | 
But though it is sad to see a country depopulated, we | 
stayers derive some consolation from the fact that the | 
antelope are coming in again from the south, not singly | 
but in goodly numbers; and I can once more hear the 
bark of the coyote from my door in Cimarron, a town 
that boasted of its 1,500 inhabitants two short years ago. 


Why did the claim holders leave: Well, the average 160 
acres in southwest Kansas will not support a family, and 
they froze out. 

Last week I concluded that I would see if I could not 
find an antelope near Sand Lake. and I commenced pre- 
parations for a three days’ camp hunt. My hunting 
buggy was oiled. Tent, camp-stove and blankets were 
putin. The .45-90 Winchester and cartridges, the field- 
glass, the picket ropes and horse feed, and my old catch 
dog Bob were all bundled in; and John and I sneaked 
out of town rather quietly, as I was not certain that I 
could find or kill anything; and I don’t like toadvertise a 
hunt beforehand. Across the Arkansas, over the flats and 
we were lost to sight in the sandhills. We drove regard- 
less of roads through the most likely places for antelope 
for four or five hours, and just before evening sighted a | 
bunch of twelve on a sidehill shining white in the sun 
about two miles off. Wedrove as near as we could out 
of sight, taking advantage of alow ridge, and then got 
out, and picketing the horses, made a stalk. I tried my 
best, but either I am not so good a hunter as I used to be 
or something happened, for when I peeped over the knoll 
expecting to see them within 200yds, they were going 
straightaway on the full run a mile off, heading straight 
west. It was almost sundown and we went back to the 
buggy and drove to a deserted claim, where I knew there 
was awell. The was no well-rope nor bucket, but I 
drew water with a pail and a picket rope for the horses, 
and made coffee strong to kill the musty taste of the 
water for ourselves. We soon had the tent up, the lan- 
tern lit and a good supper ready. 

I lay awake a long time after we had lain down, for it 
is a year since I have been out like this, and there is some- 
thing in the hearts of some men that makes them like 
solitude. Weweretwenty miles from nowhere: we cared 
for nobody and nobody cared for us; and the coyotes sat 
around and discoursed sweet music several times for a 
half-hour or so at a stretch, much to Bob’s disgust, who 
wanted to go out and tackle them. About daybreak I was 
awakened by John, who was getting breakfast, and sing- 


from Jand locators. He composed the doggerel to relieve 
his feelings, and occasionally warbles it. The song is set 
of the tune of ‘A Rambling Rake of Poverty, or the Son 
to a Gambolier.” He calls it 


THE SQUATTER’S LAMENT. 
When I got off at Cimarron 
An agent took my hand. 

He said, “As a land locater 


| here, but Jim—or John—caught them all the last rain.” 





I am at your command. 


The finest farms in Kansas! 
Lie spread before your view, 
Come with mein my buegy, 
I will show them all to you.”’ 


He took me through the sand hills, 
Conveyed me o’er the plain, 
Until at last he showed me 
That banner timber claim. 


And then he traded with me, 
And me located pat 

Some forty miles from water, 
On the dreary Wild Horse Flat. 


He took away my money, 

Likewise my watch and chain, 
And all that he has left me 

Is this doggone homestead claim. 


It’s two hundred feet to water, 
It’s two hundred miles to wood, 
I’ve a cracker box to sit on, 
And musty pork for food. 


Now, boys, when you come out here, 
Take this advice from me, 
Just bring your shotgun with you, 
And watch agents carefully; 
Or else they’ll grab‘your money, 
And locate you down pat, 
Beside me in my solitude 
On the dreary Wild Horse Flat. 
J often sit on my cracker box, 
And warble at my song, 
But I think the land locater 
Has treated me quite wrong. 
So think of me with sorrow 
As [eat my sour dough bread. 
To hold down a claim in Kansas 
Is worse than being dead. 


The monotonous grinding of the caffee mill and John’s 
song at last restored me to full consciousness, and I got 


up with a grunt and proceeded to feed the horses, after a 
very slight dip in the musty well’ water. We sat down 
to eat breakfast. Iwas sitting with my back to the door, 
John with his face to it. Suddenly he stopped eating 
and said, ‘“‘Look!” I looked out, and on the brow of the 
hill, about a quarter of a mile east, were fourteen as fine 
antelope as I ever saw, headed by an enormous buck, so 
big he really looked vicious. They disappeared over the 
ia, and it was the work of a moment to drop tin coffee 
cups and grab guns. John said, ‘‘We don’t have to hunt 
’em, they come to us.” We started on a trot after them. 
Just before we got to the top of the ridge we dropped 
and crawled about 100yds., peeped over, and there they 
were, the nearest not more than 100yds. from us, feeding 
quietly. I could not get a good shot at the old buck as 
he was feeding straight away, at about 200yds.; but there 
was a two-year-old which presented mea nice mark at 
about 125yds. We both took _ aim, John said 
“Ready?” I, ‘“Yes,” he, “Fire!” and the two guns made 
one report. I saw my buck wilt and then fired twice at 
the old buck as he ran over the next ridge, but did not 
touch him; twice more at the bunch; and one dropped 
out and the rest disappeared. I then ran for my buck 
and found [ had forgotten my cartridge belt and knife, 
so I bled him with a small pocket knife. 

John had bled his, a large doe, and we ran for camp, 
not stopping to disembowel the game, hitched up the 
horses, chucked Bob into the buggy, and started for my 
wounded one. We saw him, after we got about a mile 
from camp, traveling slowly in the direction we last saw 
the herd. He did not see us till we got within 800yds. 
of him and then I let Bob jump out of the buggy; and of 
all the races I ever saw that was the best. There was a 
good deal of vim left in the antelope. The dog is eleven 
years old and badly bunged up by wolf and coyote 
fights, and it was nip and tuck for a race of two miles, 
the horses on a dead run and both of us yelling to en- 
courage old Bob. Finally Bob got there and grabbed the 
antelope by the hindleg, threw him, and in a second had 
him by the back of the neck. By the time I was out of 
the buggy to help the dog he had it dead, and almost 
smiled as I came tohim. The antelope had been shot 
through the paunch. John says he hit him, I think I 
did; but as I can’t prove it we call it a draw and drive 
slowly to camp, picking up our other two as we go. 

It was now about 10 o'clock and we had only begun 
breakfast when the antelope caused the stampede, so we 
cooked breakfast over again, and then debated whether 
to hunt more or go home. We had enough meat, the 
water was poor and Bob was too slow for a catch dog, so 
we went home with the antelopes’ heads ostentatiously 
hanging out over the tailboard. 

As we drove up Main street half a dozen stopped us, 
and almost all remarked: ‘‘I wish I had known you were 
going, I would have gone with you.” The meatis all eaten 
up and I am going after some more rw. ‘ 
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CIMARRON, Kansas. 


KENTUCKY QUAIL NETTING. 


Editor Forest and Stream: : 

I noticed a piece in FOREST AND STREAM Jan. 30 headed 
‘Kentucky Fish and Game Club.” Iam no member, but 
mean to be when I get the conditions and requirments of 
membership, and wish you would send them tome. I 
have a matter or two that should be laid before the law 
committee of that club. The netting of quail in some of 
the mountain counties of Kentucky is followed by a good 
number of the residents, and if continued it will surely 
lead to the extermination of that favorite bird. 

Ispent ten days in the month of December, 1889, in 
Laurel and Clay counties, hunting quail. As for Clay 
county, Iam not prepared to say whether or not netting 
is foliowed, but there is an abundance of quail there. 
An average shot can bag from 20 to 40 or 60 per day, with 
good dogs. Laurel county is overrun with netters. Dur- 
ing my stay.in the county, while hunting I would natur- 
ally inquire for the best quail country, and would hear 
from all sides, ‘‘Well, there were several bevies around 


The past warm and rainy season was favorable for net- 
ting, as a warm, rainy, drizzling day is preferred for the 
business. I went to one man’s house in Laurel county, 
and he came in at noon with, I suspect, 150 quail. He 
caught them so fast with his nets that he hadn’t time to 
count them. Result of one-half day’s,netting. I offered 
him ten cents apiece to turn some of them out and let 
me shoot at them, but he refused by saying, ‘‘I can ship 
them and beat that price all to pieces.” Ask that man if 
he likes to hunt and he will tell you ‘‘No indeed, but it’s 
such an easy way to make $15 or $25 on rainy days when 
the boys want a little fun.” Yes, fun, not sport; but the 
love of the almighty dollar is what induced him to go out 
and the only pleasure he enjoyed was the anticipation 
of his returns when he shipped the-result of his day’s 
labor. When the quail are all gone that class will get 
into other paying business. 

And you, dear lover of the field, stir up and go to work. 
The ‘‘golden era” of your happy life is fast passing away, 
and our game will soon be gone; yes, gone for ever, and 
what will be left for the seen Shooting at flying 
clay is not field sport. hat’s to be done with our fine 
pointers and setters when we fall back on clay-pigeons 
altogether? 

So far as I know those parties may have been violating 
the law. I saw not less than one hundred quail traps on 
the trip. The residents informed me that they often trap 
the whole bevy. The law is violated in various ways. 
For instance, you ge to Laurel county and get the confi- 
dence of some good resident, and bring up the subject of 
shooting quail in the summer time, when you can hear 
Bob White whistling from the top rail of a fence, and if 
you will yarn to him some things you have done in that 
line, nine of every ten will tell you how many he shot 
last summer with his rifle or pistol. A nice time for 
slaughtering parents. In fact, the people out there don’t 
seem to know there is a game law, and I doubt if, with 
the exception of a few about London, a man can be found 
that knows when thé season opens or closes. The Ken- 
tucky Fish and Game Club is the “‘right thing in the right 
place,” and when it gets under full sway the market 
hunter won’t have such a hankering after a little fun on 
a rainy day. 

There is another noble game bird that is already well- 
nigh exterminated, that was formerly abundant in parts. 
of Kentucky. I do not know its scientific name, but it 
is known as pheasant in itsrange. A few years past I 


was fishing on Laurel Fork of Rockcastle River, Jackson 


county, Kentucky, in May, I believe, and I saw a number 
of persons hunting them and was told they are killed 


all seasons of the year. They are hunted with any kind 
of dog, and when flushed by a dog take to the nearest 
tree, where all of them can be bagged, as they will not 
fly from the report of a gun. Such game is truly worth 
protecting. 

None of the above is written through any malice to- 
ward any of the followers of these methods, but because 
I feel a deep interest in the protection of our game, and 
especially our small game, for as everybody knows there 
are paris of Kentucky that would be dead as regards 
game if it were not for the small remnant of quail that 
has been spared on account of the present fragile laws. 
The mountain counties of Kentucky can boast of their 
numbers of quail;"and if. anybody wants a pleasant out- 
ing and any amount of mountain air, water and quail, 
let him go to Laurel or Clay county and he will be su:- 
prised to find how clever and whole-souled the people 
are; and his board bills will not exceed 25 cents a day. 

The Blue Grass region has well nigh quit making any 
pretensions as to game. We have plenty of cottontails, 
foxes and corn bread. Long ago, when the good old 
farmers drove their hogs on foot to South Carolina, a 
good portion of the Blue Grass region of Kentucky was 
a rich maple and oak forest; and in those good old 
‘thonest days” she stood at the head of the list on game. 
It was here that Daniel Boone struggled with the blood- 
thirsty red man to obtain his choicest hunting ground. 
By and by old Dan became the happy possessor of that 
beautiful country and his fellow creatures flocked to the 
“great hunting grounds of Kentucky.” 

But alas! The once cherished game and the stately 
forests are gone forever, and fine short-horned cattle and 
the fastest trotters in the world graze over the same rich 
soil that once supported large herds of deer and a good 
number of bear and other wild animals. The country is 
still dotted with old sugar camps, which are perhaps the 
only heritage of the once happy times that used to be 
prized by our great grandfathers, when they shouldered 
their old flint-lock muskets and enjoyed the sport and 
pleasant pastimes that you and I love. 


‘* Unmolested roved the hunters, 
Built the birch canoe for sailing. 
Caught the fish in lake and river, 
Shot the deer and trapped the beaver; 
Unmolested worked the women, 
Made their sugar from the maple, 
Gathered wild rice in the meadows, 
Dressed the skins of deer and beaver. 
And the wedding guests assembled, 
Clad in all their richest raiment, 
Robes of fur and beits of wampum, 
Splendid with their paint and plumage, 
Beautiful with beads and tassels. 
First they ate the sturgeon, Nahma, 
And the pike, the Maskenozha, 
Caught and cooked by old Nokomis; 
Then on pemican they feasted, 
Pemican and butialo marrow, 
Haunch of deer and hump of bison, 
Yellow cakes of the Mondamin, 
And the wild rice of the river.” 


Wabi, 


RICHMOND, Ky., Feb. 8. 


QUAIL SHOOTING IN NORTH CAROLINA 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

I read a letter in this week’s issue on ‘‘Quail Shooting 
in North Carolina,” in which the writer perverts facts in 
a great degree. 

In the fall of 1888 I wrote you to post me where I could 
find a few weeks’ good shooting on quail or any other 
game. You answered that Tarboro, North Carolina, was 
an excellent place with any quantity of little brown 
beauties to be had for the shooting. I went there, and 
found that that town contained a little army of sports- 
men very fond of gunning, each and every one of them 
being the possessor of from one to three fine pointers 
or setters, well broken and nearly all retrievers. Several 
of them volunteered very kindly to pilot my friend 
George and myself to the best grounds in that immediate 
neighborhood; but our first afternoon was spent with 
only two coveys found and four birds and one rabbit 
killed—rather discouraging to start with. 

The next day a gentleman from Boston led us to be- 

lieve he could find half a dozen coveys within half a mile 
of town; but in this case we also met with a disappoint- 
ment, as our dogs only pointed one broken bevy of six 
birds on the edge of a very thick wood of tall pines, from 
which we dropped two birds, that were handsomely re- 
trieved by a oa bitch (within a week of casting her 
puppies), and after about six hours tramping through 
stubbles, grass, briers and low brush, we gave it up in 
disgust. 
i +The same evening we took a train on the Tarboro & 
Hamilton R. R. for Hamilton, distant twenty-one miles, 
which we reached in seven hours—a high old road I must 
say. On the next morning two gentlemen of the vil- 
lage, Dr. Clarke and Druggist Robinson, both splendid 
shots, took their two red Irish setters and a Gordon to a 
place about a mile off, where we enjoyed some splendid 
sport, as the birds were quite numerous, with extraordi- 
narily large coveys, from which we bagged over fifty head 
in less than three hours. 

I read in a Western paper last August that a party 
about one and one-half miles from Lixcolnton, N. C., 
owned a plantation of 700 acres actually alive with quail, 
rabbits, gray foxes, possum and coon (plenty of black 
coons), some wild turkeys and an occasional deer; but as 
a Pennsylvania —. who was pulled by the same 
string, expressed it, the only deer was Mrs. Alice herself. 
However, when we reached there the 700 acres dwindled 
to 400 and there could not be found there three bevies on 
the whole domain, so we were compelled to hunt eise- 
where. About three miles in an easterly direction lay a 
farm belonging to Mr. W. H. Coleman. We called upon 
him and he gave us carte blanche on every acre he pos- 
sessed. While we were having a good time on Mr. Cole- 
man’s ground he (Coleman) and Mr. P. D. Hinson, of 
Lincolnton, who came down with us, met with Coleman's 
next neighbor, Louis Sherral, and obtained leave for us 
to hunt his: grounds. On the following day we went 
there, We had not been more than half an hour on 
Sherral’s grounds when he approached and ordered us 
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off ina violent manner. I expostulated, at the same 
reminding him that he gave permission on the previous 
day, but it was no go; so I told him I would walk over 
his grounds and perhaps something else if he annoyed 
me any further and that I would go the nearest way I 
knew off his grounds. 

On the following Monday I went down to Mr, Cole- 
man’s again and had a lively time for a couple of hours, 
but the weather became quite disagreeable, hail and rain 
falling at intervals. We were compelled to return about 
noon, and in passing through town to our boarding- 
house I was hailed by a constable who had a warrant 
for my arrest for Webern on Sherral’s grounds. 
These grounds had been posted some ten years ago, but 
not a single notice could seen anywhere, nor was it 
fenced in in accordance with the statutes of North 
Carolina. 

A new judge had been recently appointed and as yet 
had not tried a case. When I appeared before him, he 
was highly incensed against the complainant who he 
said was under the impression that if imposed, a fine 
would fall to him; but a lawyer soon disabused him of 
this hallucination and he proposed that I should pay what- 
ever costs had been so far incurred; and not desiring to 
waste my time in useless litigation, I paid $3.95 costs 
and went on my way rejoicing that in all that com- 
munity there was not a single man who did not condemn 
Sherral for his contemptible action to me. 

“W. H. K.” states that I was a resident of New Jersey, 
but that is another of his canards which is scarcely 
worth correcting. The shooting in the middle of last 
November was not half so good as your correspondent 
leads us to believe at a more recent date. If there had 
been less traps and snares set on Sherral's place it would 
have been the best I met with on my Southern trip. 
During my two weeks down there, two-thirds of the time 
was spent indoors, owing to the unprecedented weather; 
hail, rain and snow. Something new to the oldest inhabi- 
tants of that locality. Fr. 

BROOKLYN, N. Y., March 1. 

[P. K. appears to be the person referred to by W. H. K. 
as ‘‘one Shelly, a native of the North.”} 


WOLVES IN THE ADIRONDACKS. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 
For the past six years I have during my outings visited 
the West Canada Lakes in the Adirondacks. They lie 
among the peaks of the Blue Ridge, a line of mountains 
seen south of the Raquette; are over twenty miles from 
the nearest settlement, and are about equi-distant from 
the Raquette, Fulton Chain lakes and Piseco Lake region. 
They are very seldom visited, and certainly from the 
best evidence obtainable there is a pack of wolves which 
have made their home in the vicinity for several years. 

Louie Seymour, a French Canadian guide, has made 
his home winter and summer for the past six years on 
the shores of the “Big West.” He has frequently met 
the pack, and has numerous stories to tell of their de- 
struction of deer and other game; but what he seems to 
care most about is the impossibility of his keeping a dog 
but a little while, as the wolves kill them off. At first 
he thought his dogs got lost by following deer into other 
territory, and then were taken in by guides finding them, 
but now he has the best reason to believe that the five 
dogs lost each year, 1888 and 1889, were killed by wolves. 

Mr. Robinson’s Antoine reminds me so much of Louie 
that in reading his interesting and life-like stories of 
Vermont fishing I see French Louie always before me; 
and if I only had Mr. R.’s wonderful gift of writing the 
broken Canadian patois, I could entertain your readers 
with some interesting stories of adventures of Louie’s 
long winter’s trapping in the lonesome wilds, which 
helped to entertain us before the camp-fire every spring. 

Three years ago this winter, Louie returning alone on 
snowshoes from his long line of traps—extending from 
Trout Lake outlet around by Moose River Indian Clear- 
ing to Silver Run, thence back by the Cobble’s Stream to 
East Lake—reached the lake just at dusk, and rounding 
the point on a run so as to reach his shanty by dark, came 
suddenly on a large buck just run down by the wolves. 
They had cut his throat and drank his blood when Louie’s 
yelling scared them away. He was only armed with a 
club and bowie knife, and having no meat at his shanty 
he succeeded in keeping them off till he cut out a hind- 
quarter, then he made tor his shanty, got his gun and 
lantern and went back to kill the wolves. Though he 
was gone but an hour, when he got back to the deer 
nothing but well picked bones were left. Now, many 
will say Louie and his dog would have eaten as many 
deer during the winter as the wolves, but that is non- 
sense. I have no doubt Louie has venison most of the 
time during the winter, but one deer would last him two 
weeks and a pack of wolves will average one or more per 
day. And I think our legislative committee to codify 
the game laws should put a sufficient bounty on wolves 
to exterminate them inside of one year. 

Now for my proof that wolves kill the dogs. A year 
ago last fall (better not name the exact date as probably 
it was after time for hounding) a guides’ party was made 
up at Lake Pleasant to hunt at Big West, to lay in their 
winter supply of meat. Among them was Benage Paige, 
an old guide known to every one that ever was at Lake 
Pleasant. He had old Music, his famous deerhound, with 
him. Between Big West and South Lake is South Moun- 
tain. Landing at the old ‘Chi Phi Camp,” Benage, in 
the swale back of camp, started Music on a fresh track. 
Snow was fresh and some three inches deep. The track 
swung right up the mountain through the open hard- 
wood timber, which lay for nearly half a mile like a park, 
giving full view of the dog, which worked so fast, giving 
voice every few jumps, that Benage stood in admiration 
watching him, As he dissappeared in a cleft of the 
mountain Benage started for his boat to await a chance 
of deer taking a turn to the lake, but stopped at hearing 
Music change his bay to a howl of pain. The day was as 
still as some fall days we can remember when sounds can 
be heard miles away. Benage heard snarling and sharp 
barks, and then saw old Music with two wolves at his 
flanks come into view. Benage instantly yelled at the 
top of his voice and fired his gun, which scared the wolves 
away. The old dog came reeling down the mountain, 
dyeing the snow with his blood every jump. His 
strength gave out before he reached his master, who was 
hastening to him, Benagefound him bitten through the 
back of his neck, but. the cruel wound that was death to 

was just back of the fore shoulder, where a ehunk of 










e as one’s hand was torn out, laying the lungs 
ved but an hour. The party lost three dogs 
on, the trip, and since that hunt no guide about those 
lakes has any doubt of the cause of the death of Louie's 
M. 8. NORTHRUP. 


JOHNSTOWN, N. Y. Feb. 8. 


THE WEATHER AND THE GAME, 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

The winter has been phenomenal for its mildness, and 
highly favorable to the game. 
summer of ’89 grouse were scarce in the fall in this local- 
ity, but owing to their extreme wildness very few were 
killed; and at the close of the shooting season the covers 
contained at least the usual number of birds for that 
Very few of their natural enemies have been 
about, and there must certainly be a goodly number of 
nesting birds this spring. I spent two days last Novem- 
indom township, Wyoming county, 
I visited the lo- 


Owing to the very wet 


ber shooting in 
where I found grouse quite plentiful. 
cality recently and ascertained that they nearly all pulled 
h; and if good broods are reared the coming sum- | 8@ 
ere must be grand shooting there another fall. 
While there, Feb. 13, I took from a mill flume four yellow 
perch, two of them much distended with e 
nearly ripe. Feb.5a flock of wild geese, 
alighted on the ice near the center of Elk Lake—a beau- 
tiful little sheet of water three miles north of this place— 
and commenced dressing their feathers, and seemed con- 
tentedly awaiting the breaking up of the ice. But ‘‘the 
ared, and they left, taking 
a northeast course. Bluebirds made their appearance 
here Feb. 18. Last spring none were seen until March 13. 

AUBURN, Pa., Feb. 27. 


ges that were 


man with the gun” soon a 





Editor Forest and Stream: 

What a beautiful day. The air is musical with the 
songs of the happy warblers, while on the meadows is 
heard the curious peep of the baby bullfrog, which we 
never hear before the middle of Aprilor May. A few 
English snipe have been bagged and there is a big flight 
While driving to-day 1 flushed a male 
woodcock on the road in front of Mr. E. R. Wilbur’s 
He was very gentle and strutted around with his 
tail feathers spread out, very much after the fashion of a 
peacock. After feasting my eyes on him (as we very 
seldom see this noble game bird here), I flushed him, but 
he seemed possessed to stay in the road, where he would 
be sure to meet death at the hand of some pot-hunter— 
rotection of a New York policeman. 
orse around and flushing him three 
times off the road, I finally had the satisfaction of seeing 
him seek safety in the swamp on the premises of Mr. E. 
ALFRED A. FRASER. 
THE CEDARS, OAKLAND, L. I., Feb. 26. 
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unless he had the 
After turning my 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

The game in this section of Connecticut (southern part) 
has had apparently the most favorable winter that it has 
had for years. The ground has been bare all winter with 
the exception of two light falls of snow, neither enough 
There was no bird shooting after 
Neither partridges nor quail were badly thinned 
out, as a short trip in the woods about here will show. 
The last day that I was in the field with setter was Christ- 
mas, when I bagged four partridges, disabled my gun 
and reached home at noon. 

I have been out a number of times since with my fox- 
hound, and have seen birds on every trip. They were 
mostly partridges, one or two in a place. 
not show in as large numbers as some winters, for it has 
been so open that they stay in the swamps, not being 
driven out by hunger; but they are here in plenty and in 
large bevies for this time of year. 
as hardly to be called game, although hunted some with 
dogs and ferrets (illegal). 

Pickerel fishing through the ice is excellent about here 
when we have ice, but we have had none as yet. 
weather has been one cold day, one warm day anda week 
of rain and mud. 

WUNSTED, Conn. 


for tracking rabbits. 


The quail do 


Rabbits are so plenty 


Editor Forest and Stream: 
We have had a very open winter here. 
has been clear of ice all winter. 
been entirely frozen up as yet, 
have been here all winter. 


Lake Ontario 
Big Sandy Bay has not 
Whistlers and sheldrake 
Saw the first appearance of 
migratory birds last week, one robin and a few black 
Shot three of the ducks. 
WOoDVILLE, N. Y. Feb. 23. 


GEO. M. Woop. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

My occupations have been so confining the last fall 
that my personal knowledge of the number of birds is 
I was able to get into the field but twice, and 
then, although my dogs were in fine trim, made only 
moderate bags; but the winter has been so mild and the 
number of birds bagged so small, that Iam sure we will 
have good sport next fall if the hatching season proves 


I learn from farmers that many coveys were untouched, 
and now contain from ten to fifteen birds in fine con- 


More deer are reported in the mountains than have 
been seen for years, and I trust that when the season 
opens I may be able to report a pleasant hunt. 
remarks as to the birds (quail) will apply equally to 
pheasants (ruffed grouse). 
within two miles of this town. 

LEXINGTON, Va., Feb. 22. 


A few of these were ba 
T. M 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

There was a good-sized flight of English snipe on our 
meadows Dec. 26 and 27. There were snipe here Feb. 4 
and 5, and on Friday, the 28th, I again put up two while 
An unusually large number of 


exercising my dogs. 
mt the winter hereabouts. 


mallards have s 


found a woodcock, Feb. 17 saw the first bluebirds, an 
on the 2ist saw a bunch of seven robins. 
were reported to me as being here on Feb. 3, but I found 
none til] the 15th, 
MOoRBrIagTroOws, N, 7. 


SPRING BROOK, 





AN INCIDENT OF OLD TIMES. 


T was before the Union Pacific Railroad was con- 
structed that a party of about sixty men, includin, 
myself, from the States, bound for Montana, cam 
that our teams might recuperate, they having traveled 
many a long mile and day on short rations. The immi- 
tion—pilgrimage, in Western mining vernacular—to 
Rastede that year by the Oregon trail was large. 

A few of us when near Ft. amie set about forming 
a company from the pilgrims who dared venture by a 
cut-off route west of the Bighorn Mountains by way of 
an old trail made by bridges. The result of the effort 
was this party camped onthe Rosebud. The Indians 
were very troublesome. The bones of many a r pil- 
grim, who had parted from his home and kindred to seek 
a fortune, and who had a passion for hunting, were left 
to bleach in the mountains. 

Bump and myself were the only hunters in the party, 

or at least who had a passion for hunting strong enough 
to risk their scalps to try it. We wanted meat, we needed 
a hunt, and in the morning a party of twelve men well 
mounted and armed set cut into the foothills in quest of 
me, 
On a broad open tableland we espied an antelope 
lying in the grass. Bump or myself would get it. Ten 
pair of eyes would watch the one who tried his skill. We 
disputed as to which one of us should make the exhibi- 
tion. Wecast lots. The lot fell to Bump, and he, by a 
snail like crawling, came within range, and as the ani- 
mal sprang up, killed it. 

We were not satisfied with the hunt, and against the 

rotestations of the rest of the party went alone further 
into the foothills and mountains, keeping one eye out for 
Indians and the other for game. 

We could see by the general lay of the country ahead 
of us, that just over a sharp ridge there must be good 
ground for antelope or deer. Picketing our ponies atthe 
foot of the ridge, and festooning our hats with tufts of 
long grass, we crawled to the top of the ridge, and care- 
fully peering over, saw a large gang of antelope feeding, 
out of rifle range. While studying how we could stalk 
them, we espied an antelope lying just within long range. 
It was warm sunshine, a day for insects to make the best 
of their short life. Pushing the muzzle of my gun care- 
fully over the crest of the ridge and taking a careful aim, 
I was in the act of pulling the trigger when a large fly 
alighted on the barrel of the gun so as to obscure the 
front sight. I dare not make much demonstration, but 
gently rolling the gun so as to dislodge the fly, I again 
took aim, and when just ready to pull trigger the fly re- 
turned to his old position. This it repeated a half score 
of times or more. How did you feel? say you. Had the 
patience of Job, of course? Well, I am not accustomed 
to use anything but plain, mild language, but I looked 
around for Indians, and saw Bump just behind me, flat 
on the ground, shaking like a man with the ague, with 
one hand over his mouth, to keep from exploding into 
uproarious laughter. He said I had been muttering bibli- 
cal names and words, but they were not arranged in 
orthodox order. I finally obtained a successful shot. 
We went into camp that evening with two antelope on 
our saddles, and found a great anxiety on account of our 
prolonged absence. Some time I may narrate how I 
killed the second of those two antelope. H. L 





SUNDAY SHOOTING. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

In your issue of Feb. 20, “‘T. M.,” speaking of the Mas- 
sachusetts law prohibiting Sunday shooting, says: ‘“There 
are plenty of young men like myself who have to work 
all the week, and Lord’s Day is the only day when we can 
have a little recreation: we cannot enjoy field sports 
like our richer brothers if this takes effect. And I think 
plenty of ruffianisin will grow out of it.” 

With sincere sympathy, but with considerable difii- 
dence, I beg leave to suggest a remedy. First, then, the 
proposition that deg and gun, costing say $100 (taking 
out the close season), will only afford thirty-tive or forty 
days (Sundays), and this, barring sickness, weather, acci- 
dents, etc., will hardly be questioned. 

Now instead, an outtit consisting of ‘‘Ridgway’s Birds,” 
Miss Merriam’s *‘Birds Through an Opera Glass” and a 
good field glass, at a total cost of say $35, and used in the 
study of birds in their several aspects of home life, migra- 
tions, economic value, etc., will furnish as great an in- 
centive to zeal and hard work, both in field and closet, 
as will dog and gun; and the game secured will be as 
superior as the intellectual is higher than the material. 

If unobjectionable recreation be the sole object, then 
this plan has the further advantage of extending the open 
season so as to embrace the entire year; and while the 
woods and fields offer the best results, still it is not too 
much to expect fair returns to reward morning and even- 
ing observations in the heart of a great city. 

Again, the rich can lease large tracts for hunting and 
fishing, and thus exclude ‘‘T. M.” and the rest of us; but 
under my plan the old pastures, the byways and hedges 
- our most choice preserves and always alike open to 
all, 

Lastly, my plan, instead of in any way tending to ruf- 
fianism, tends directly and unerringly to produce a 
healthy soul and mind in a healthy body. I might cite 
Izaak Walton, Rev. Gilbert White, Henry D. Thoreau, 
John Burroughs and others in support of these views, but 
will content myself with quoting a single remark of Sam 
Lovel to Uncle Lisha: ‘‘I gets lots o’ things a-huntin’ ’t 
I can’t show ye nor tell ye ‘baout, an’ a feller that don’t 
don’t get the best o’ huntin’ ’cordin’ to my idee.” 

M. E. H. 
JEFFERSON, Iowa. 


OnI0.—Dayton, Feb. 27.—Sportsmen here are generally 
signing an appeal to the Governor and to the new State 
Board of Fish and Game Commissioners for appointment 
of Mr. Charles H. Kelso, of Kent, to be Chief Warden. 
For a number of years the Commission has directed its 
efforts to stocking the creeks, rivers and lake with fish, 
and now the shooters want a show.—BUCKEYE. 


FLORENCE, Colo., Feb. 27.—Ducks are plenty on the 
Arkansaw River now. Other game scarce. A few deer 
and bears have been killed in the mountains near here 
this winter. The winter has been very mild, but it is 
quite cold at present.—T, R. 
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WOMAN IN THE FIELD. 


HY do not more women accompany their husbands 
or brothers on shooting expeditions? Is it because 
they don’t know how to do it, or because they are not 
encouraged in the idea by their respective lords, or be- 
cause they don’t know how delightful it is? Iam quite 
sure that there are many women who now sit at home 
and in the secret depths of their hearts cherish a little 
hard bitter feeling of being neglected when their hus- 
bands go off on shooting trips. Now, to these women I 
would like to become a sort of feminine guide-post, 
pointing out to them an easy and pleasant path. I know 
that a woman can go with her husband on his shooting 
trips, and not only not be a hindrance to him, but 
greatly increase his pleasure. 

If the wife, instead of regarding her husband’s shoot- 
ing solely as a man’s sport in which she can have no 
share, will make up her mind to go out with him once or 
twice she will soon see how delightful it is and how easily 
done; and days that have formerly been passed by her in 
solitude will be looked forward to with equal eagerness 
by both. 

I don’t believe that there is any woman, no matter how 
much of a‘‘town mouse” she may be, who would not 
enjoy standing by her husband's side on a sunny slope, 
where the quail are scattered, and see him make a good 
shot; and though at first she may become discouraged at 
her own want of success and think that in the matter of 
shooting ‘‘all is vanity,” yet I venture to predict that 
from the moment the first bird falls to her gun she will 
entirely understand her husband’s hitherto uncompre- 
hended enthusiasm. I have been through it all myself, 
and ‘‘what woman has done woman can do.” 

First then, as to costume. I have found that the most 
convenient costume consists of a canvas coat and vest, 
made in every particular like a man’s, full canvas skirt, 
reaching just below the knees, corduroy knickerbockers, 
canvas and leather leggings, and stout low-heeled laced 
shoes. Also a flannel shirt, a corduroy ‘‘fore and aft” 
cap, and if I may venture so far, wear your oldest corsets 
and loosen them to their fullest extent. Equipped in this 
way, Diana need dread neither cold norrain. Ofcourse, 
in very severe weather a cardigan may be added, though 
you will be surprised to find how few wraps are needed, 
and for snipe and rail shooting, the leggings and shoes 
are replaced by light extra long rubber boots. My gun 
is a double-barreled 20-bore, and weighs about 5lbs. 
Don’t invest in a cartridge belt. I did, and wore it 
proudly at first, but I soon discarded it, and now carry 
my cartridges in my coat pockets in the true sportsman 
fashion. The last requisite is a pair of heavy gloves, the 
finger tips cut off so as to allow free play to the fingers. 

And now that we are all ready to start, I wish to say 
just a few words to the man of the party. Be very con- 
siderate of your companion at first. She will soon be- 
come comparatively independent, but at first she will 
have many discouragements to meet, and will need 
all your consideration and help. Don’t be so eager to 
make a ‘“‘good bag” that you forget everything else. 
Stand ready to help her over fences, for a high rail fence 
or a tottering stone wall is no slight obstacle to a woman 
unaccustomed to country tramping, and also hampered 
by a gun of which she is probably a trifle afraid. In 
going through the heavy brush let her follow you closeiy, 
and don’t let the twigs and branches snap back in her 
face. While you splash boldly through swamps and 
bogs, show her how to skirt all along the edge. Try to 
forget at first that you are on a shooting trip, imagine 
that you are just out for a walk together, and show her 
the courtesy that you would naturally show any woman 
under such circumstances. 

Let your wife stand where she can see you make one 
or two shots, and then give her a chance to shoot tov. 
What difference does it make if you do lose a few birds, 
if by doing so you can give great pleasure to some one 
else and besides can make yourself sure of always having 
a sympathetic and enthusiastic companion. And, my 
dear sir, the first time she sees the dogs point and asks 
what is the matter with them, don’t laugh. 

I began my shooting under unusually favorable circum- 
stances, for the Doctor, besides being a most enthusiastic 
sportsman, has unlimited patience, and encouraged and 
urged me on when, after days and days of unsuccessful 
effort to hit a sitting bird, I was disposed to give up in 
despair. One thing that I cannot too strongly impress 
on beginners is, do not be discouraged. Shooting, the 
sport of all others which requires a quick eye, a steady 
hand, calm nerves and good judgment, cannot be learned 
inaday. You must expect failure after failure at first, 
and then suddenly some day the knack will come to 
you, and every outing after that will improve you. 
When I first began, I used to go with the Doctor 
just for the walk, and with no thought of myself 
shooting. I had practiced a little with a small rifle, 
and felt that I was moderately expert at that, but it 
seemed so far beyond my powers ever to come anywhere 
near a flying bird that it never entered my head to try. 
Day after day we tramped about together and at last the 
shooting fever began to burn within me. I had fired the 
Doctor’s gun several times at sitting birds, and as he care- 
fully aimed and held it and my part of the performance 
consisted in pulling the trigger, the shots generally told, 
and filled me with the desire to ‘‘do it all myself.” When 
I became the proud possessor of my own gun, the first 
precept that the Doctor tried to instil into me and one 
that I think should be branded on the barrels of all be- 
ginners’ guns, was, “Be careful where your gun points.” 
This cannot be insisted on too strongly at first. After a 
time it becomes second nature to be careful with your gun 
and you carry it safely by instinct, but at first be watchful 
every moment. Never for an instant allow your gun, 
loaded or unloaded, to point toward any member of the 
party, and on getting over a fence always look first to 
see that it is at half-cock. Practice on sitting birds at 
usst until you can get your sights and bring your gun 
to your shoulder quickly. Then when you begin to try 
wing birds, do not, as you will want to, hold your bar- 
rels down and bring them up on your bird, but hold them 
up and bring them down. Take as quick an aim as pos- 
sible, always holding a little ahead of the bird if he is 
going across you, and right on him if he is going from 
you, and keep your gun moving with the bird while you 
are taking aim. Don’t jerk or pull the trigger, but push 
it down with a firm steady pressure, and if you miss 
with the first barrel, at least have a try with the second. 

I don’t suppose I shall ever forget the first bird I shot 
on the wing, and, by the way, [ blush to say it wasa 


robin. I had been shooting at birds on the wing for 
some time, and had almost despaired of ever attaining the 
distinction of killing one. It was a windy October day, 
and the Dr. and I were walking down a sunny slope 
toward a clump of cedars. Gyp was with us, and ex- 
hilarated by the crisp air, was rushing about here and 
there, every now and then dashing to the cedars, which 
maneuver always brought out a flock of robins. We had 
been watching the birds and commenting on their num- 
bers, and the Dr. had gone ahead a few steps, when, just 
as he turned to speak to me. a robin flew out of the cedars 
at my side and made for those at the foot of the slope. 
Without a second’s pause I raised my gun to my shoulder, 
aimed and fired. There was an instant of silence, then 
a shout from the Dr., ‘‘Hurrah! Good girl! You got 
him.” I could scarcely believe my eyes, but when we 
reached the bottom of the slope there the bird lay, dead. 
Of course I did not hit anything more that day, nor for 
many days after, but when the next rail season came I 
began to feel that I had really made some progress. But 
of that, more anon. N. B. 


PATTERN AND PENETRATION. 
WHITNEY SAFETY GUN, 12-GAUGE. 


W HEN the ForEST AND STREAM sent out its general 

invitation to all makers of guns, to send in sam- 
ple arms for test, one of the earliest responses came 
from the Whitney Safety Firearm Company, of Florence, 
Mass. They were anxious to have a weapon at the screen, 
but they were in the midst of a change of location of 
shop and could not then send in a gun without great in- 
convenience. It was not until Christmas time that ex- 
pert T. T. Cartwright, who is so well known as a rifle 
shot in this and other countries, came down as the agent 
of the company to firea sample arm. It was one of the 
make of arm of which the company has established a 
wide reputation as makers of a particularly safe arm. 
A glance at the cuts will show the arm in section. It 
is the invention of W. H. Whitney, who had the neces- 
sity of an arm of this sort impressed upon him, when he 
saw a cousin killed by his side while lifting a gun from 
the bottom of a boat. A model was whittled out of wood 
and further improvements brought about what the com- 
pany now claim to be the only absolutely safe hammer- 
less gun on the market. 

The parts are few in number, being about half the 
number there is in some guns. They are strong and easy 
to make. The gun will be made in three or four grades, 
and will be well made, well balanced, good shooting, 
and with interchangeable parts. Besides its simplicity 
and its safety, the price will be within the reach of all. 
The mainsprings of the gun are always passive, except 
when the tension lever, A, is pressed against the pistol 
grip. The shooter has to-hold the lever up while he 
shoots. The instant he lets go of the lever the main- 
springs are passive. The hammers are always at full 
cock except at the moment of firing. In case the shooter 
gets a misfire, all he has to do is open his hand and close 
it, when the gun is again ready for trial. The opening 
or closing of the barrels has nothing to do with the cock- 
ing of the hammers, The whole of the lock work is on 
the trigger plate, and all the sportsman has to do is to 
take out three screws, when the action and trigger plate 
can be taken from the stock. The whole gun can be taken 
—_ by any man whocan use a screw driver. The parts 
of the gun are all made from best forged steel. The bor- 
ing of the gun will receive special attention, and guns 
will be bored to use the same size wad as the above, viz., 
a 12-wad for 12 gauge. - 

The gun tried was No. 1, factory number, being the 
first gun made by the company, and one that Mr. Cart- 
wright had used all summer at the trap. It was not 
made specially for the test, but was made fora well-known 
shot in Minnesota, and it was by his orders that the arm 
had the right barrel with a very moderate choke, while 
the left was given a full choke. 

When Mr, Cartwright opened his cartridge box he had 
two sets of charges ready. One had 3jdrs. of No. 2 King’s 
quick shot powder behind a charge of 1}0z. Tatham's 
No. 8 chilled shot. The other charge had 3drs. of powder 
with 140z. of shot. Why two charges so near alike were 
brought was not explained. In order to secure a wider 
range of test a package of wood powder charges was 
secured from the stock in charge of the superintendent 
of therange. {t was in stock nobody knew how long, and 
there was no way of telling the time of its loading. It 
was in fact just such a nondescript charge, so far as pedi- 
gree went, as that sent to the range at the time the L. C. 
Smith gun was sent down for trial. The box was one 
from the old Chamberlin Cartridge Co. stock and had 
probably been at Claremont since the range was opened, 
a year ago. Readers will understand then that the black 
powder charges were direct from the company offering 
the gun for test, but that the wood powder charges were 
not. The lighter black powder charges were tested only 
through three shots from each barrel at each range and 
an analysis of the cartridges showed as follows: 


Loading. Powder. Shot. 

U. S. Climax shell;(1..... 95 grs. 489 grs. 449 pellets. 
card over shot; two<2..... $4grs. 485 grs., 446 pellets, 
B. E. and card over /3..... 92 grs. 503 grs. 464 pellets. 
powder. rome — — 

Average %4grs. 492 grs. 453 pellets. 


aT 40YDs. 
Right Barrel. Left Barrel. 


———. Se — (Fn oeennnane nae 


Aimed Selected Between 





Pene- Aimed Selected Between  Pene- 


Circle. Circle. Centers. tration. Circle. Circle. Centers. tration. 
Pellets. Pellets. Inches. Sheets. Pellets. Pellets. Inches. Sheets. 
133 171 416 IL 138 144 5 8 
249 271 4 13 259 264 4% 10 
112 123 7 1] 214 209 4 8 
165 «188 5 12 204 (6 % 9 
AT 60YDs. 

29 29 3% 75 109 5 6 
24 29 d ea 76 104 6 2 
72 &3 2 7 79 109 4% 3 
42 47 3 7 a 5 * 


In this connection it is worth noting how figures of 
charge vary. The wood powder label claimed a load of 
140z. of Tatham’s No, 8, and Mr. Cartwright said he had 
loaded with 1i0z. Tatham No. 8 shot,bu t the analysis 
shows 508 pellets per charge in the former and 453 in the 
latter case, with a difference in weight of over 50grs., yet 
several critics have noted what they thought was an 
error in these tests, because our analysis of charge 


[Marc 6, 1890, 
did not agree with shot company catal We only 
give the charge as the gun halder says he , and the 


analysis as we find the cartridges picked at random from 
the lot used in the test. The variation shows what shot 
measures amount to as they are manipulated by loaders 
here and there over the country. 

The day chosen for the trial was sharp and cold with a 
good wind blowing, but it was not an unfair one for gun 
or shooter, and just how the arm acted may be r in 
the detailed report on the heavier charge of black powder 
and the wood powder cartridges. 


CLAREMONT, N. J., Dec. 27, 1889. 
TEST MADE AT FOREST AND STREAM GUN-TESTING SCREEN. 


Gun—Whitney Safety Hammerless. Cost, #47. No. of gun, 
1. Weight, 715-16lbs. Length of barrels, 30in. Gauge, 12. 
Right barrel, modified choke. Left barrel, full choke. 

Weather—Clear. Direction of wind, 3 o’clock. Force of 
wind, 16 miles per hour. Thermometer, dry, 38°. Do., 
wet, 33°. Humidity, 57°. Barometer, 29.9in. 

Charge, as given by holder of gun: 


BOTH BARRELS. 
Shell—U. M. C. Club. 
Powder, Brand—No. 2 King’s Quick Shot. 
Powder, Quantity—3'4 drs. 
; teeta gm 
Shot~ Quantity— Oz. 
( Size—No. 8 Chilled. 





WHITNEY, 40YDS., RIGHT BARREL, BLACK POWDER, 304 PELLETS. 


CARTRIDGE ANALYSIS. 
Three Cartridges Taken at Random. 


BOTH BARRELS. 
Loading. Powder. 


Shot. 
Heavy card over shot;(1... 102 grs, 581 grs. 538 pellets. 


two B. E. wads and- 2... 10lgrs. 574grs. 527 pellets. 
card over powder. (3... 100grs. 596 grs. 549 pellets. 


Average 101 grs. "584 grs. 588 pellets. 





TEST AT 40 YARDS. 


Five Shots per Barrel from rest at fixed 30-inch Circle. 


RIGHT BARREL. LEFT BARREL. 
Pattern. Penetration, 3 pellets. Pattern. Penetration, 3 pellets. 


1. 296 pellets. 13 sheets. 1. 256 pellets. 13 sheets. 
2. 114 pellets. 10 sheets. 2. 329 pellets. 14 sheets. 
3. 278 pellets. 10 sheets. 3. 337 pellets. 18 sheets. 
4. 273 pellets. 11 sheets. 4. 294 pellets. 10 sheets. 
5. 105 pellets. 12 sheets. 5. 309 pellets. 14 sheets. 


13 sheets. 


. 215 pellets. 11 sheets. Av. 305 pellets. 


> 
< 





WHITNEY, 40YDS., LEFT BARREL, BLACK POWDER, 353 PELLETS. 


Three shots at 4-foot square; 30-inch Circle selected: from 
best pattern. 


RIGHT BARREL. LEFT BARREL, 


Dsnecos 304 pellets. Racca 353 pellets. 
Dewcee 292 pellets. Biscnae 342 pellets. 
B..a08 283 pellets. Messen 317 pellets. 


Average 293 pellets. Average 337 pellets. 


TEST AT 60 YARDS. 
Five Shots per Barrel from rest at fixed 30-inch Cirele. 


RIGHT BARREL. LEFT BARREL. 
Pattern. Penetration, 3 pellets. Pattern. Penetration, 3 pellets 


1, 32 pellets. 4 sheets. 95 pellets. 6 sheets. 
2. 127 pellets. 4 sheets. 2. 58 pellets. 6 sheets. 
3. 128 pellets. 5 sheets. 3. 46 pellets, . sheets. 
4. 125 pellets. 2sheets. 4. 71 pellets. 3 sheels. 
5. 104 pellets. 3 sheets. 5. 88 pellets. 6 sheets. 


Av. 103 pellets. 5 sheets. Av. “72 pellets. "5 sheets. 











WHITNEY HAMMERLESS—SHOWING SAFETY ACTION, 


FOREST AND STREAM. 


WHITNEY SAFETY HAMMERLEss. 








Three shots at 4-foot square; 30-inch Circle selected from 
best pattern. 
RIGHT BARREL. LEFT BARREL. 


Dasceas 148 pellets. Raccasic 121 pellets. 
, Se 145 pellets. Bisusce 92 pellets. 
educa 136 pellets. Da clea 120 pellets. 


Average 111 pellets. 


Average 143 pellets. 





CLAREMONT, N. J., Dec. 27, 1889. 


TEST MADE AT FOREST AND STREAM GUN-TESTING SCREEN, 


! Gun—Whitney Safety Hammerless. Cost, $47. No. of gun, 
. Weight, 7 15-16lbs. Length of barrels, 30in. Gauge, 12. 
Right barrel, modified choke. Left barrel, full choke. 
Weather—Clear. Direction of wind, 3 o’clock. Force of 
wind, 16 miles per hour. Thermometer, dry, 38°. Do., 
wet, 33°. Humidity, 57°. Barometer, 29.9in. 
Charge, as given by holder of gun: . 


~ BOTH BARRELS. 


Shell—U. M. C. Club. 
Powder, Brand—Special Wood. 
Powder, Quantity—3 drs. 
Make—Tatham. 
aad Quantity—1 yy 


oz. 
ize—No. 8 Chilled. 


§ 
P 
by 





WHITNEY, 40YDS., RIGHT BARREL, WOOD POWDER, 253 PELLETS. 


CARTRIDGE ANALYSIS. 


Three Cartridges Taken at Random. 
BOTH BARRELS. 


Loading. Powder. Shot. 

Card over shot; two(1... 37grs. 544 grs. 509 pellets. 
heavy B. E. wads and< 2... 38 grs. 542 grs. 507 pellets. 
card over powder. (3... 37 grs. 543 grs. 509 pellets. 

Average 37 grs. 543 grs. 508 pellets. 








WHITNEY, 40YDS., LEFT BARREL, WOOD POWDER, 300 PELLETS, 


TEST AT 40 YARDS. 
Five Shots per Barrel from rest at fired 30-inch Cirele. 


RIGHT BARREL. LEFT BARREL. 
Pattern. Penetration, 3 pellets. Pattern. Penetration, 3 pellets. 





|. 66 pellets. . sheets. . 282 pellets. 10 sheets. 
2. 251 pellets. 6 sheets. 2. 266 pellets. 7 sheets. 
3. 195 pellets. 4 sheets. 3. 314 pellets. 4 sheets. 
4, 207 pellets. 3 sheets, 4.121 pellets. 4 sheets, 
5. 288 pellets. 6 sheets. 5. 242 pellets. 10 sheets. 
Av. 191 pellets, - 5 sheets, Av. 245 pellets, 7 sheets, 





Three shots at 4-foot ——s Se Cirele selected from 
est pattern. 


RIGHT BARREL. LEFT BARREL. 


Bevodee 253 pellets. Bigeeee 291 pellets. 
Rasnwes 244 pellets. ae 300 pellets. 
Gar caas 248 pellets. 3...... 821 pellets. 


Average 248 pellets. 
TEST AT 60 YARDS. 
Five Shots per Barrel from rest at fixed 30-inch Circle. 


RIGHT BARREL. LEFT BARREL. 
Pattern. Penetration, 3 pellets. Pattern. Penetration, 3 pellets. 


Average 304 pellets. 





. 19 pellets. . sheets. 1. 50 pellets. . sheets. 
2. 37 pellets. 3 sheets. 2. 27 pellets. . Sheets. 
3. 59 pellets. 2 sheets. 3. 33 pellets. . sheets. 
4. 17 pellets. . sheets. 4. 75 pellets. . sheets. 
5. 9% pellets. 2 sheets. 5. 48 pellets. . sheets. 
Av. 46 pellets. 2 sheets. Av. 47 pellets. . sheets. 


Three shots at 4-foot square; 30-inch Cirele selected from 
vest pattern, 


RIGHT BARREL. LEFT BARREL. 


Bieccees 40 pellets. Roceen 59 pellets. 
Braise 63 pellets. Weecana 98 pellets. 
Decne te 106 pellets. Secee ce 53 pellets. 


Average 69 pellets. Average 70 pellets. 


ON THE FACE OF THE MOON. 


] OUISVILLE, Ky.—Mr. Jchn B. Riley, an old and 
4 famous Kentucky hunter, was in town yesterday 
and tells me of the following ‘possum hunt, which he en- 
gaged in. 

‘“‘We were out looking for ‘possum late one autumn 
night. The dogs had been trying in vain for nearly an 
hour to follow a trail. They at last located a ‘possum in 
a limited space, but they could not unanimously deter- 
mine upon the tree wherein the sly old ‘possum was en- 
sconced. One specially sagacious ‘possum hunter, who 
had spent half his nights in the woods, at last declared 
that he could tree the ‘possum himself. 

‘‘After about twenty minutes patient searching he 
called the rest of the party to his side, and directed our 
attention by the pointing of his finger through the dead 
lumber and dry leaves of the treetops till our gaze almost 
rested on the face of the man in the moon himself, when 
all exclaimed in amazement. There was the ’possum 
with the hairs of the backbone bristled up on the face of 
the moon. He was perched in the top of one of the tall- 
est trees in the forest, but he could be plainly seen in that 
peculiar position with the animal between you and the 
moon, although the night was otherwise dark in the 
forest.” C. A. D. 


NEw YorK LEGISLATURE.—Albany, March 1.—The 
Senate has passed Mr. Stevens’s Assembly bill prohibit- 
ing the shipment of game killed in the counties included 
in the forest preserve. The Senate Committee on Game 
Laws has reported favorably Mr. Coggeshall’s bill for the 
revision and codification of the laws protecting fish and 
game. The Governor has signed Assemblyman Curtis’s 
bill amending the act establishing the State Forestry 
Commission relative to lands in the forest preserve. In 
the Assembly Mr. Crawford offered a resolution, which 
went over at the time, but it will undoubtedly be passed. 
It provides that the Attorney-General be requested to 
furnish the Assembly with his opinion on what consti- 
tutes the ‘“‘waters of this State, as mentioned in the vari- 
ous laws for protecting game and fish, as distinguished 
from waters belonging to individual associations, and 
especially as to the status of waters covering lands upon 
which taxes are paid, and whether waters can legally 
be taken for the public use without compensation to the 
owners. 


HUNTING IN THE NATIONAL PAarRK.—Hyde Park-on- 
Hudson, Feb. 27.—Editor Forest and Stream: I want to 
call your attention to a difference between your report of 
Senator Vest’s new Park bill, Section 5, in your issue of 
Jan. 30, and the same section of S. 491, passed Feb, 21. 
In your issue Section 5 ‘‘prohibits hunting, killing, 
wounding or capturing wild animals or birds, except 
dangerous animals; prohibits the taking of fish, etc.” Sec- 
tion 5 of the bill, as passed in the Senate, reads: ‘‘That all 
hunting, or the killing, wounding or capturing, at any 
time, of any wild animal or bird, except dangerous ani- 
mals, when it is necessary to prevent them from destroying 
human life or inflicting an injury, is prohibited within 
the limit of said Park, etc.” From your report of that 
section of the bill one would infer that the hunting of 
dangerous animals was permissible under the provisions 
of the bill; whereas such is not the case, as will be seen 
from the italicized words above.—ARCHIBALD ROGERS. 


QUAIL FOR BRITISH COLUMBIA.— Vancouver. B. C., Feb. 
12.—Editor Forest and Stream: A committee meeting of 
the Mainland Game Protective Association was held at 
the Leland Hotel, Vancouver, British Columbia, last even- 
ing. In addition to the 300 pheasants ordered from China 
and Japan, it was decided to import 100 quail. These 
will be turned down as soon as they arrive, and if they 
do at all well we should soon have some. quail shooting. 
The Association already has over 40 members, and it was 
decided to canvass the neighboring city of New West- 
minster to increase the membership as much as possible. 
All the farmers in the district are giving the Association 


a hearty support and the Legislature will be appealed to, 
to protect pheasants and quail on the mainland of Brit- 
ish Columbia for at least two years. We had quite acold 
snap here after Christmas, which drove the ducks south. 
They have now returned and the shooting is again excel- 
lent.—C. E. T. 


an eeeeenanennemennneaae 


WATERPROOFING CLOTHING AND TENTS. 


77. following directions will be welcomed by many who are 
desirous of a good recipe for waterproofing textile fabrics. 
Our correspondent is evidently fully conversant with the subject, 
a8 to. instructions are so clear and explicit as to be easily fol- 
owed: 


Editor Forest and Stream: s 

Many inquiries have been made in your journal respecting the 
best method of waterproofingcloth. I send the following recipe, 
copied, to the best of my recollection, from a scientific paper in 
1872. It may be useful to those who dread being poisoned by the 
| alum and lead solution. although with proper management there 
| is really no danger of this. / 

“Gelatine and soap of each one pound, dissolved together in 

thirty quarts of boiling water. Add by degrees one and a half 

pounds of alum and continue boiling for a quarter of an heur. 

When the fluid is at 122° Fahrenheit, put in the cloth, let it soak 

well, then hang up without wringing, till dry. Afverward wash 

in cold water and mangie. The sulphuric acid of the alum com- 
; bines with the soda of the soap and sets free the fatty acids, which 
| form with the gelatine a substance insoluble in cold water.” 

For my own clothes I have always used the alum and sugar-of- 
lead solution, in the proportions of lb. of the former to \lb. of 
latter, added to 4gals. of rain water. The alum being in double 
the oar usually recommended insures the precipitation of 
all the lead in the form of sulphate, which sinks to the bottom if 
allowed tostand for a few hours. The clear liquor should be 
poured into a clean vessel before the clothes are put init. This 
method prevents the deposition of the sulphate of lead among 
the fibers of the cloth. 7 

I used to soak my clothes first for 24 hours in a solution of %40z. 
of yellow soap boiled in lgal. of water; hang them up to drain, 
and when half dry put them for 12 hoursin the alum solution. 
The fatty acids of the soap are stated toform minute crystals 
with the alumina, which adhere to the fibers of the cloth and 
help to repel rain. Clothes treated in this way are of course not 
so ahsolutely waterproof as India rubber, but have the great ad- 
vantage of not confining the perspiration. They will keep out 
heavy rain for 8 hours or more, if perfectlv loose all over, but any 
part that fits tightly letsin a little wet. After being taken off they 
should be spread before a fire todry. If thrown into a heap, or 
even if hung all right upon a peg, they will be found damp the 
next day, especially inside the sleeves. 

Clothes waterproofed by one of the above-mentioned methods 
will, I believe, soon be in general use instead of macintosh, among 
sportsmen and campers out. The best kind I have ever owned for 
real rongh work were invented a few years ago by a tailor named 
Burberry at Basingstoke, in this country. The inside is of thin 
tweed and the outside of a fine cloth woven from flax and very 
strong, both being made waterproof. They are light and warm, 
and the flax cloth is almost untearable by thorns when pushi g 
through the thickest bushes; at the same time it is free from the 
unpleasant stiffness of canvas or leather clothes. 

J. J. MEYRICK. 


CoMBMARTIN, North Devon, England, Feb. 19. 


Sea and River Fishing. 


WHAT IS THIS? 


AcT FIRST AND LAST. 


Scene 1.—Your boatman takes you to the grounds. You 
bait up and cast out (if you know how, otherwise 
your man does it for you), then sooner or later lay 
your rod down and wait. You keep on waiting, 
sometimes for days, yes, weeks. 

Scene ?2,—At last something has passed over and found 
your bait; it is moving off with it; you don’t strike, 
that seems too much like angling, and you are not 
angling now, but wait until the something has swal- 
lowed the hook to its tail almost. In great excite- 
ment you now pick up your rod and hold on like grim 
death (your pole will stand all the strain that can be 
put upon it), grinding on your ree] when your strength 
permits. Mr. Boatman now heaves up his mud hook 
and steers the boat as you are towed along. 

Scene 3.—Presently, from sheer exhaustion (and that, re- 
member, without the slightest chance of being able 
to rid itself of the hook), the something rolls itself 
on its side alongside the boat and is gaffed. 

Scene 4.—It is weighed and found wanting. 

Scene 5.—You now talk yourself deaf, dumb and blind 
trying to explain to your friends (who already know 
all about it) how skillfully you handled it and how 
many times it nearly got away, and because you 
know no better, think you have accomplished a great 
feat. You have no skill, you used no skill, but still 
you kill. 

And this is called tarpon fishing. 

Except for being able to say that you have killed your 
tarpon on rod and reel, weighing —lbs., surely you can- 
not call it sport from an angler’s point of view. Fancy 
comparing it with angling for salmon, trout or bass, where 
skill tells above all else. Bia REEL, 








VIRGINIA.—Lexington, Feb. 22.—In consequence of 
the muddy condition of the streams last summer few 
bass were killed. During some of the warm days this 
winter a few were taken from deep pools, and more are 
aoe to be in the streams than we have ever had.— 

. M.S. 


JAMAICA Bay,—A determined effort is making to 
abolish seining in Jamaica Bay, a Long Island resort 
much in favor with New York salt-water fishermen. 


THE Best FISHING TACKLE IN THE WORLD is to be found at the 
salesroom of Thas. J. Conroy, 65 Fulton street, N. ¥ adver» 
tisement oppusite first page of reading matter.—Adv. 
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FOREST AND STREAM. 


[Maren 6, 1890, 


i 
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ON THE NORTH SHORE.—VI. 


A THREE WEEKS’ TROUTING TRIP ON THE NORTH SHORE 


OF LAKE SUPERIOR. 


T would be impossible to record for want of space all 
the little incidents that happened in camp, as they 
came with the swiftness of fairies thronging a moonlight 
glade. There is one in particular that is fresh in memory 
and which is too humorous to ignore. I will relate it. 
We had in our outfit laid in several delicacies in canned 
goods for our own especial use, and which fact we tried 
to impress upon our boatmen, but they would not take it 
that way. Every time we opened one of these special 
cans and used therefrom we gave it into their keeping to 
reserve for us. but it disappeared as absolutely as if it 
had been swallowed by an earthquake. An inquiry as 
to the cause resulted in the statement that they had eaten 
it, fearing it might spoil. This went on for some time, 
until an almost entire can of very choice pears had sud- 
denly disappeared. Ned and I both got red hot over this 
last disappearance, and lit into the sweet toothed half- 
breeds with a vengeance. Joe fired up a little and said 
he never went with gentlemen who did not share equally 


everything they had. 
‘‘Haven’t we given you apples?” said Ned. 
**And onions?” said I. 
‘*And apricots?” said Ned. 
“And ham?” said I. 
“And eggs?” said Ned. 
‘And crackers?” said I. 
‘*And bread?” said Ned, 
‘*And potatoes?” said I. 
‘‘And toast?” said Ned. 
‘‘And feasted your friends?” said I. 
“And sent you to church?” said Ned. 
*‘And you want half our champagne?” said I. 
‘‘And half our whisky?” said Ned. 
‘‘And haven't you grown fat?” said I. 
‘‘And lazy?” said Ned. 
‘‘Do you take us for tenderfeet?” said I. 
“Or for bleating lambs?” said Ned. 


And so on for quality we continued until poor Joe and 
quiet Peter felt completely overwhelmed, and slunk into 
their tent deeply abashed. Joe threw himself on his 
blanket and tried to sleep his confusion and indignation 
away, while Peter took out his knife and securing a stick 
whittled with bowed head and pouted like a child of 


tender years. Joe stuck to his quilt for fully two hours, 
while Peter, tired of whittling, came out of the tent, 
knife and stick in hand, and promenaded down the sandy 
beach. It was evidently a bad case of sulks. We con- 
cluded, as a relief to their overburdened spirits, to further 
pursue our piscatorial pleasures, and so called them to 
get the boat ready. They very leisurely came forth and 
as leisurely proceeded to get everything ready, and about 
as leisurely pulled us over the crested waves, Not a word 
all this time had been spoken by the pouting twain. 
They were dead to everything but their inward emotions, 
which were a perfect misery to them. Soon arriving 
where the fontinalis lie in cover we began casting, but 
not before we had gone at least half a mile did we receive 
a single rise, and that one was missed, much to my dis- 
comfiture and the entire satisfaction of the churlish boat- 
men, who were doubtless praying that some disaster 
might overtake us as a revenge for the veto we had 
placed upon their rapacious raid on our choice delicacies. 
Ned had now, since he had lost his monstrosity of a bug, 
a fly, or whatever it was, taken high rank again as an 
artist of the angle. He was whipping the waters with 
unexampled skill and a patience only belonging to those 
who are genuine disciples of the guild. Every throw 
that went out from the gentle manipulations of his wrist 
sent his fly circling through the air with a grace and 


‘surety that delivered them on the gentle ripples with a 


lightness akin to the falling of fleecy down. I could not 
but admire his perfect skill, and would frequently cease 
casting to watch his feathery lures as he sent them on 
their mission, like a thing of life, in search of a golden 
fin. In one of these admiring moments, and just as his 
fly had gently kissed the water, I saw a rainbow-arch of 
light sweep down on his glittering fly, and with the sud- 
den splash that followed there came the music of the 
whirring reel that to the heart of the angler is ever dear. 
I sat and watched the white-haired sportsman enjoy his 
heaven of happiness as he fought the ferocity of that 
maddened trout. He met him at every dangerous dash 
with a deftness and patience that practice alone can give, 
and finally conquered the monarch of the fresh waters 
after a ten minutes’ struggle, in which he displayed the 
very perfection of angling tactics. 

‘‘Bravo! Bravo!! Bravo!!! Well done, Ned, you are en- 
titled to the hor— laurels. A more skillful battle with 
the enameled beauty I never before witnessed,” I ex- 
claimed after he had successfully landed him. 

“Oh, I had my fighting jacket on then. But ain’t he 
a Jim dandy?” 

oe is lovely indeed; a poem of beauty in silver and 

old.’ 
. ‘‘Let’s have his avoirdupois.” 

‘*Here’s the scales, hang his quivering jaw to that.” 

‘Just four and three-quarter pounds.” 

**“Good enough!” 

And now I turned to the waters and endeavored to im- 
itate the victorious Ned. The bottom of the lake dis- 
closed magnificent cover for the fish. Huge boulders, 
shelving rocks and deep crevices, admirable lairs for the 
coveted trout, were on every side. I was confident of 
soon hanging a beauty, and on my third cast my antici- 
pations were fully realized. for a savage splash came and 
met with the usual response, and a crimson darling was 
in consequence frantically running around with the lure 
firmly secured in his toughened jaw. He was not so 
large as Ned’s, but he gave me a very enjoyable play. 
He weighed three pounds, and was fit to take rank in 
spotted loveliness and symmetry with Ned’s monarch. 
Ned at this time, wishing to indulge in the luxury of the 
weed, handed his rod to Joe, that he might try his skill 
in coaxing the fish to the feathery and tinseled counterfeit. 
He was very fond of fishing, and went at it with an 
earnest will, sending his flies with a flutter in all direc- 
tions and with masterly grace. This act of Ned’s proved 
a panacea for the sulks, as the emotional boatman soon 
gave full play to his tongue in his native dialect. Peter 
also recovered from the silent disease, and good fellow- 
ship once more seemed firmly established in ovr quartette. 
Joe caught one three-pounder, and I followed suit with 
another a shade smaller, and then we started on the 






































home stretch, now and then making a cast as we went 
along the serrated shore. Ere we reached camp we 
realized in full force the glowing beauties of a northern 
sunset, The water had — till there was only a 
gentle ripple, and the dipping sun clothed the murmur- 
ing surface with a bright crimson which deepened as the 
evening advanced, glowing with more intense fire and 
holding a broad band of what seemed solid color, which 
mirrored itself on the far away clouds in the bright red 
of the furnace and the pale red of the shell, grandly and 
gorgeously as ever clouds were painted under any sky. 
Such colors were never seen on a painter’s canvas, and 
were never counterfeited in silk or satin by the most 
skillful weavers of the eastern looms. 

After we had taken our vesperian meal, we noticed 
that the boatmen cleared everything from the table but 
the can of California pears. which we had ordered opened 
for that meal. This delicacy was that which had caused 
the little revolution in our camp, and the rebellious boat- 
men still had bitter recollections of it. They had con- 
cluded to let us take care of the remainder of the forbid- 
den fruit, and therefore left it to our protection. I 
insisted on calling them back and have them remove and 
care for the unfinished can, and if they refused to break 
camp at once and start for the ‘“‘Soo.” I was quite pro- 
voked at such contemptible trifling, and felt like fighting 
it out. Ned said ‘‘No,” and advised putting the can ina 
crotch of a tree immediately in front of our tent. He 
thought it would defeat their provoking intentions if we 
gave the matter no attention. I was willing to try it, 
but determined that a repetition would open a strong re- 
volt on my part at least. 

Shortly after we retired Ned gave me the unpleasant 
information that something was crawling on one of his legs 


“It may be one of those little green snakes, Ned.” 

‘‘No, it ain’t large enough for one.” 

‘Probably a horny bug,” and then I smiled at the idea 
of once more reminding him of his last monstrosity. 

‘Ha ha! good, but the what-is-it is still crawling.” 

“Smash him with that Cinderella hoof of yours.” 

And then there was an upward movement of his 
blanket, and a sound immediately afterward akin to a 
lover’s smothered kiss. 

“Did you bring him ?” 

‘T hit him, but he is kicking and clawing furiously.” 

‘‘Give him one more.” 

Again the blanket moved and the smothered sound 
again heard. 

‘*How is it now.” 

‘All quiet on the Potomac. He is ready for burial.” 

“Good night.” 

“‘Good night.” 

An early breakfast was had and start made for Grind- 
stone Point for an hour or two’s tender dalliance with the 
trout beautiful. The courtship of the finny tribe that 
morning was eminently successful, as we enticed eight 
of these lovely Naiads of the glittering dots to the ban- 
quet of the flies deceitful, and rejoiced exceedingly 
thereon. It was a morn of glorious sport, and to recite 
all the exciting events that occurred would take more 
time than we are inclined to give, as we have drawn this 
trouting trip to a length that, I fear, is already wéarying 
to the gentle reader. As a matter of record, I will simply 
state that in weight the trout ran from 2} to 44lbs. Of 
course they were all of that dappled beauty upon which 
the devotee of the rod ever gazes with wild delight. 
These trout were carefully placed on strings and then 
anchored in the lake, as we were desirous of keeping 
them alive in order to take with us on our return. 

We fished an hour in the afternoon, but the indications 
of a storm, we thought, caused the trout to be.indifferent 
to the fly. The romance of the forest and lake is begin- 
ning to fade and the charm of home cirle and civilization 
is fast growing upon us. A crow as black as any crow 
could be, and that is inky black, was seen parading on 
our return to camp on the sandy beach that extended for 
a few rods from our quarters. He doubtless had an eye 
for something edible that the tossing waves might brin 
him, and was not amiss to the toothsome things we had 
in store. A rabbit had the evening previous made a visit 
to the boatmen’s tent, he also being bent on the same 
mission as the parading crow. He ambled away quite 
rapidly when the boys caught sight of him. This set 
them to making the spring-loop trap, in which poor bun- 
nie would be swung to an untimely death if ever he 
entered within that dangerous circle of the loop. No 
rabbit, however, fell a victim to the trap. 

Early the next morning we were again greeted with 
the sight of the crow on the sandy beach. He was 
pompously strutting about with his eyes bent upon our 
camp. Hé was doubtless the outpost of some colony of 
these thievish birds, who were in concealment in the 
rear, only awaiting the signal of our departure fora 
general raid into our deserted quarters for the débris of 
food that might perchance be strewn around. The 
weather becoming too unpropitious for the angle, we got 
down to our favorite game of crib. I evened up in a 
short time the score in which I had been sadly in arrears. 
I made a discovery at this sitting that there were two 
pins in the cribbage board that were loose and that the 
slightest jar caused them to fall in their sockets. The 
board, I will explain, was one of those ‘‘pull-up” boards, 
in which a sliding pin is in each hole. hen you 
register the points of each hand you = up a front pin, 
always keeping the pin behind it which registered the 
last count in position, so as to always have your last 
score on the board, while the others which may happen 
to be up are considered ‘‘dead wood” and are pushed 
down after the front peg is pulled up. Well, I accident- 
ally saw one of these pins, which Ned always turned to 
my side, fall through a jar Ned made in slapping his card 
down. Like a flash of lightning the oe dawned on 
me that Ned had been having a little quiet fun in taking 
advantage of this, as I frequently found my head pin 
down and was at a loss to know where my correct count 
was and was not absolutely sure that I had pulled it up 
at all. He would never permit me to take any points in 
advance of the ~ remaining. When I saw that pin fall 
I quickly turned to him and said: 

‘You arrant rogue; you ought to be sent to the Dry 
Tortugas for such a base swindle.” 

At this he looked as if he would be seized with cerebral 
aralysis, but he was only holding back a regular ava- 
anche of laughter that finally came bursting forth. After 

his mirthful flow had subsided I wanted to know how 
many games he had thus defrauded me of, He answered: 

“Only: five,” : aides 





do not appreciate ,angling,, - - ~- 


‘‘Then I will take ten.” 

‘What for?” 

ae the principle of confession, that only half has been 
to! by > . 

“Then I am an Ananias, am I?” 

‘Not only that, but a Barabbas.” 

An examination as to the total score of games was now 
made, and the exhibit showed that with the last ten I had 
justly strangled out of Ned, I was just that many ahead. 

ed never got through laughing over the trick of the 
falling pins, and said it was a kind of offset to the fun I 
had gotten out of his pet creation, ‘“‘the horny-headed 
ibis.” He has told that trick a thousand times since his 
return, but what can you expect from one that has caught 
trout in the ‘Ould Country” by the tickling trick. 

About 10 o’clock that morning a heavy storm accom- 
panied with terrific thunder and lurid lightning set in, 
which was soon followed by a heavy downpour from the 
regions of Jupiter Pluvius. This necessitated careful 
protection to our provisions, beds, blankets, etc. The boat- 
men took good care of the commissary stores, while we 
were gathering the bedding and placed it in the cen- 
ter of the tent, over which was thrown an oil cloth. The 
tent was fairly protected by a ‘‘fly,” which covered 
it with the exception of about a foot at each end, yet not- 
withstanding all this precaution little rills would course 
along the sides and occasionally a drop or two would trickle 
down your neck, and when you looked tosee from whence 
it came you would catch it in the eye, and then bob down 
to escape the cold drops. As the wag said, it was a very 
wet rain, and it began to get wetter very fast. Soon we 
had to close the door of the tent, as the wind had veered 
around and was taking our front door by storm. There 
may be something very cheerful about this free life in 
the forest, but it never strikes you that way on a rainy 
day. Ned, who was always a nightingale under bright 
skies, had entirely lost his melody in the present flood of 
affairs. He sat with a bowed head and heavy heart in 
the dark and musty surroundings, and only moved when 
the rain drops were inclined to give him a shower bath. 
He finally got interested in some questionable mathe- 
matics about the warring elements, and as a result of the 
solution of the problems, stated that the present rainfall 
amounted to about aninch an hour, and it would con- 
tinue for three days or more. He was sadly at variance 
with solid facts, for in about three hours the rain entirely 
ceased, and then the dark clouds, like a hulk from the 
recent battle, floated swiftly away , 


“And Pheebus, fresh as bridegroom to his mate, 
Came dancing forth, shaking his dewy hair, 
And hurled his glist’ning beams through gloomy air.” 


The odor from the balsam, the pine and the spruce em- 
balmed the air like the perfume of wild flowers, while 
the freshness and the beauty now dominant lifted our 
hearts from the abyss of despair to that of overflowing 
joy. Ned caught the splendor of the surroundings at 
once, and sent his delicious notes echoing o’er water, 
along shore and in the freshened wood. Being anxious 
about the condition of the anchored fish, we took the boat 
and went on a tour of inspection. We found six of them 
about to start for another world, so we brought them all 
ashore and had them cleaned and salted, and then care- 
fully put in a box amid cooling grasses. 

CINCINNATI, Ohio. ALEX. STARBUCK, 


ANGLING NOTES. 


E think it is generally understood that pompano 
are rarely taken on a hook and line, but Col. 
Babbett, a well-known Florida angler, tells us that he 
has enjoyed magnificent sport with the dainty fish, and 
gives the following directions for their capture: The 
proper rod for pompano fishing is a medium weight bait- 
rod, such as one would use for black bass. The reel 
should be large enough to contain at least 50yds. of No. 9 
Cuttyhunk line, and a No. 4 Sproat should be fastened 
directly to the line. The best bait is the small crab found 
in the oyster, or a small bit of white crab meat not larger 
than a good-sized pea. Anchor at the ground where 
these fish are found and let the bait rest on the bottom, 
a very small sinker may be used. Above all things, the 
Colonel says, keep perfectly quiet, do not move about in 
the boat or make any noise or disturbance, as these fish 
are exceedingly shy and timid. When hooked they 
afford glorious sport and fight like tigers. The most 
careful angler will not be able to save over three out of 
five fish hooked, as they have very tender mouths. 
Sometimes they appear in great numbers on the surface, 
skimming over the water in every direction. When they 
are in this mood they will not take the bait, but when in 
the humor they take hold rapidly. 





At the time of writing these notes, Feb. 28, the peep- 
ers are giving their evening concerts in the marshes, the 
blackbirds are flying around the salt meadows in large 
flocks, and the frost is entirely out of the ground. And 
there is no doubt if the season opened for trout fishing on 
March 1, as it used to, the trout would rise well to the fly. 
Yet there is no telling what the weather bureau may have 
in store for us between now and the first of April. It is 
only a few years ago that the writer of these lines was 
out snowshoeing on the first of April, and the memory of 
the great March blizzard is still fresh in our minds, 





In old times March 1, then the opening day of the trout 
season, was a —_ day on Long Island. Every place 
where trout could be caught, from Jim Smith’s to Patch- 
ogue, had its full complement of guests, and a jolly 
crowd they were. There was little sleep to be had the 
night before the opening. The most famous of these 
places were Massapequa Pond, Carman’s, Liff Snedecor’s, 
Green’s Creek at Sayville, Fireplace and Stump Pond. 
Now all is changed, and there are no free waters worth 
mentioning. All the ponds and streams are controlled 
by clubs and private individuals; the very few that are 
public have been fished and poached to death. There 
were many days when the season was open in March that 
the angler found his linefrozen like a wireand fly-fishing 
was uphill work. The wind would blow cold over the 
salt meadows, rattling the dry bullrushes and causing the 
angler’s teeth to chatter an accompaniment. It used to 
be whispered that instead of fishing, anglers would seek 
the comforts of the tavern and before an open fire indulge 
in hot Scotch and games of poker, and other wicked de- 
vices of the Evil One; but these were undoubtedly base 
slanders, circulated by curious matter-of-fact people who 
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THE CANADIAN FISHING LEASES. 


Editor Forest.and Stream: | 
In your last issue I notice mention of the muddle that 


seems to prevail in the matter of leased fishing rights in 
the Province of Quebec, Canada, the general Government 
having notified all parties purchasing under the sale by 
the Commissioner of Crown Lands in January last that 
such sales were illegal, and conveyed no rights or privi- 
leges. This is pleasant news for those who purchased 
and paid a year’s rental in advance, especially to those 
clubs that have expended money in the erection of 
houses and improvements. The whole business relating 
to the sale of the rights on the days named in the adver- 
tisement was characterized by those interested as a bare- 
faced instance of favoritism, and utter disregard of the 
terms and conditions stated in the advertisement of the 
list of rivers and lakes to be sold at auction to the highest 
bidder: whereas many were withdrawn or rather not 
sold, no reason being given; and many were negotiated 
fog, privately and obtained without any chance being 
given for competition. It seemed to be only necessary 
to have ‘‘a pull” or back-door access to the Commissioner 
to obtain whatever was wanted; in fact the advertised 
sale at auction was simply a farce, and people who went 
to Quebec, intending to purchase privileges, expended 
their time and money on a useless errand, and have just 
cause to criticise the course of the Crown Lands Depart- 
ment for favoritism and failure to keep faith with the 
public in its manner of disposing of the ‘‘rights” in ac- 
cordance with the advertised programme. 

The conclusion to be arrived at is, that the Crown 
Lands Department is wea‘x and sadly deficient in dignity 
and good faith, or whatever else the public may choose 
to think. Except those who may suffer by its acts, 
people will rather rejoice at the snub it is receiving from 
the General Government at its assumption of local owner- 
ship of the fishing privileges of the Province of Quebec. 

As the case stands now, there are no privileges for the 
money paid: no exclusive use of any waters in the Prov- 
ince of Quebec, and no apparent immediate settlement of 
the question, who can or who will grant leases or on what 
conditions? 

Under the circumstances, the money received under the 
Crown Lands licenses should be returned, 

It would naturally strike any sensible person that the 
General Government had entire cerieiielon over all 
Canada, and a Province has no more right to lease its 
rivers and lakes than a county in the State of New York 
has to lease the streams within its limits. The principle 
is the same; so it looks very squally for the parties who 
have purchased “rights” either to get the exclusive privi- 
lege they purchased or the money back paid for them. 
The Crown Lands Department does not seem to set up 
any protest to the claim of the Hon. Charles H. Tupper, 
Minister of Marine and Fisheries, that it has transcended 
its power and authority in selling what did not belong to 
it. Those who purchased leases and paid their money 
would like very much to know what the Honorable Com- 
missioner of the Crown Lands Department is going todo 
about it. 

The opening season is near at hand, and we fishermen 
would be glad to know what our rights are or whether we 
have any rights at all. Will the Commissioner speak up 
and tell us how we stand ? FISHERMAN, 


RANDOM CASTS.—III. 


MAN hardly realizes what good health is until he 

has been on a fishing trip. Once tried under the 
proper conditions he isa poor mortal who does not hanker 
for more, 








Not only is it unsportsmanlike to keep fish under size, 
it is most unjust, for you deprive others of the benefits 
that they would derive were the small ones permitted to 
mature, Therefore, if uninjured in the gills, when there 
is always a chance of their living, return the babies to 
the water at once. 





Must we wait until our shores become as bare of fine 
food fish as those of the ‘‘old country” before we awake 
to a realization of the fact that the steam menhaden fish- 
ermen are fast destroying one of nature’s greatest gifts to 
man? If so we may prepare to do as the Englishman 
does, eat skates and sea robins for the want of something 
better. Will the politician ever realize that fish would 
become so cheap in our markets as to afford the poorest 
family a good meal were this manure traffic to be prop- 
erly and justly restricted? BiG REEL, 


LENGTH AND WEIGHT OF FISHES. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

A great desideratum is tables of constants for fishes, 
and especially one giving the relative lengths and weights 
for different ages or stages. One might suppose that 
such information could readily be obtained, but from 
considerable experience I find that such is not the case, 
Will not some of your numerous readers supply the want 
to some extent? Commissioner Blackford is just the man 
who could give the ipformation readily and accurately, 
on account of the great numbers of fishes which come 
under his observation. A certain number (say 100 to 
1,000—the more the better), representing the average of 
those marketed, should be exactly measured in a per- 
fectly straight line from the snout to the hindmost part 
of the tail fin and the precise weight of each fish corre- 
lated with the length. A table representing in detail the 
ratio of length and weight for each specimen would 
enable us to obtain a fair idea of the average ratios, as 
well as an approximation to the maxima and minima of 
the species as marketed. I need scarcely add that such 
tables would be useful and even invaluable to the angler. 
With a tape measure he could then deduce the closely 
approximate weight of his captured fish, and we would 
have fewer of the random guesses and hits far of the 
mark that every critical reader of angling literature con- 
stantly meets with in the course of his reading. 

Cannot you induce some one with fresh fish to help 
with such tables? Will not Commissioner Blackford dele- 
gate some one to perform the much needed work? Who- 
ever will publish such tables will deserve and undoubt- 
edly receive the thanks alike of anglers and iehthyolo- 
gists, THEO. GILL. 

SMITHSONIAN INSTITUTION, Washington, Feb. 24. 

[This is a subject in which we have long been in- 
terested; but without having the opportunity-to carry out 





the line of investigation suggested by Dr. Gill. We find 
in our ‘notes a few items bearing upon the matter, and 
present them as a small beginning, hoping that others 
r. F. A. Lucas 
had a pike (Lucius lucius) weighing 5lbs. and measuring 
30in. He studied a large-mouthed black bass (Micropte- 
rus salmoides) weighing 5lbs. and measuring 18in.; an- 
other one weighed 54lbs. and measured 2lin. He states 
that the yellow perch (Perca americana) averages 1lb. to 
one foot of length. In the red snapper fishery off the 
mouth of the Gulf of Mexico during February, 600 red 
snappers (Lutjanus blackfordi) weighed about 9,000lbs. ; 
100 jewfish (Promicrops itaiara) weighed about 7,000lbs. 
Capt. J. W. Emmons, of New London, gives the average 
weight of the red snapper the season through as about 
10lbs. On Feb. 7, 1885, the Albatross caught seven red 
snappers of unusual size off aa San Blas, Florida, the 
largest of them weighing 274lbs. We are sorry to say 
that the length corresponding with these weights is not 


may continue and complete the work. 


recorded. ] 


BaTH, Feb. 24.—Editor Forest and Stream: At the 
annual meeting of the Sagadahoc Fish and Game Pro- 
tective Association, held on the evening of the 21st, the 
following officers were elected: Dr. Chas. A. Packard, 
President; James Purrington and Wm. E. Hogan, Vice- 
Presidents; Geo. E. Newman, Secretary and Treasurer; 
Geo. H. Nichols, Brunswick; 8. W. Carr, Bowdoinham; 
Augustus Hatch, Bath; Chas. H. Greenleaf, Bath, and 
Chas. B. Furber, Bath, Executive Committee. The sub- 
ject of stocking some of the streams in this vicinity with 
trout was discussed, and the executive committee were 
authorized to expend such an amount of money for that 
purpose as they deemed advisable. Several ponds suit- 
able for the purpose were stocked with black bass some 
years ago, and they have done well, a few weighing 2 or 
3lbs. have recently been taken. Our efficient game 
warden, James Bailey, has been doing good work here 
in restraining and bringing to justice some of the law- 
breaking poachers who prey upon the menhaden, mack- 
erel, lobsters, striped bass, game, etc., and the sentiment 
in regard to fish and game protection is improving daily 
in this region. This has been brought about, we believe, 
largely through the influence of our association, aided 


by your ever welcome and interesting paper.—N. 


In another column the Syracuse Bamboo Furniture Co. adver- 
tise their patent Gang Trolling Baits, which it is claimed will 
hook two to one of any other bait used. They are light and easy 
running, and many prominent anglers have testified to their 
killing qualities. The makers offer a series of prizes for the larg- 


est fish taken with these baits.—Adv. 


To SECRETARIES OF ANGLING ASSOCIATIONS !—If you will send 


us catalogues containing the names of your members, we will 


send you samples of our gang trolling baits. Address Syracuse 
Bamboo Furniture Co., successors to Syracuse Fish Rod Co., Syr- 
acuse, N. Y., U.S. A.—Adv. 


Sremes, Nets of every description. American Net & Twine Co.. 
Mfrs., 34 Commercial st. Boston. or 199 Fulton st., N. Y.—Adv. 


Sfishculture. 


CALIFORNIA FISH TOPICS. 


"ra recent action of the State Fish Commissioners in dis- 

charging two deputies has created a great deal of talk 
among fishermen, and is likely to lead to many acrimonious 
discussions. Briefly, the State Board having received many 
complaints that some of its own deputies were guilty of 
illegal fishing, made an_ investigation this week. Carl 
Precht and Charles Ohm, both deputies, were found to have 
fished out of season for trout and small fish, in Sonoma 
Creek. They responded that the fish they had been obtain- 
ing were salmon, not trout. 

Fish Commissioner Joseph Routier, a very able and ener- 
getic man, has taken much interest in this phase of the 
question. He says that every fisherman on the coast knows 
that the trick of calling the same fish salmon at one season 
and trout at another has ruined ag | excellent streams. 
Hon. Ramon Wilson, attorney of the Board, says that the 
fish can and must be protected at this time of year, and that 
prosecutions can be maintained. The Board sustained these 
views and the deputies were dismissed. 

They are popular men, and were backed up by resolutions 
passed by a club or two, and every effort has been made to 
obscure the real issue. For instance, complaints were laid 
against Mr. Lamotte, who is hatching trout for the San 
Francisco & North Pacific R. R., and has already put nearly 
half a million young trout in the Sonoma. He secures 
spawn from fish caught by a weir, and then restores them 
unhurt, as he has been doing for years. He is one of the 
principal defenders of the fishing interests of Sonoma Creek, 
and has the unqualified support of the Fish Commissioners. 

I have talked of this matter with many of the quiet gentle- 
manly fishermen who always keep on the safe side, and they 
all think that the “‘trout-salmon dodge’’ is becoming very 
stale, especially for deputy Fish Commissioners. Most of 
the newspapers take the same view of the subject. A few 
vigorous prosecutions are what is needed, no matter who is 
hurt. If a prosecution cannot be maintained, owing to the 
ambiguity of the law, the next Legislature will readily 
amend it. But Mr. Wilson is an able lawyer, and his view 
is that the case is plain. 

The most promising event of the year is the scale of work 
on which it is proposed to push the new hatcheries of lake 
trout (from Pyramid Lake) at Tahoe and in San Francisco. 
The [Indians on the Pyramid Lake reservation have been 
slaughtering them at all seasons along the shallows of 
Truckee, where they spawn, but a stop has now been put to 
this performance. The California Indians make their fish 
carnival at the spawning season. I have seen them club- 
bing salmon by the hundreds at Redding, on the Upper 
Sacramento, twenty years ago. The waste and destruction 
at that time was frightful. Pyramid Lake is still well 
stocked with trout, and Supt. Woodbury of the State Com- 
mission thinks that in a few years the old fame of California 
for this magnificent fish will have even added lustre. 

At the beautiful little Sisson hatchery, Sisson’s Lake, Sis- 
kliyou county, there are now more than 1,800,000 young sal- 
mon ready to distribute. This mountain lake, fed by 
springs, which maintains its temperature at about 40 deg., 
summer and winter, is one of the most charming spots in 
California. Great pines and firs are all about it, and snow- 
crowned mountains tower over it. I visited the place early 
in winter, and helped the old pioneer to feed his little pets. 
When it becomes necessary additional ponds can be made 
at Sisson’s, and tenfold the number of salmon hatched there. 

CHARLES H. SHINN. 








SAN FRANCISCO, Cal. 








FOREST AND STREAM, Box 2,882, N. Y. city, has deseriptive illus- 
trated circulars of W. B. Leffingwell’s book, “ Wild Fowl Shoot- 
ing,” which will be mailed free on request. The book is pro- 
nomp by “Nanit,”’“Gloan,” “Dick Swiveller,” “Sybillene” and 
other competent authorities to be the best, treatise on the sybject 



























































The Fennel. 


FIXTURES. 


DOG SHOWS. 


March 4to7.—Second Annual Dog Show of the Mascoutah 
Kennel Club, Chicago, Ill. Geo. H. Hill, Superintendent, 175 
Dearborn street. Entries close Feb. 17. 

March 11 to 14.—Second Annual Dog Show of the Rochester 
Kennel Club, at Rochester, N. Y. Harry Yates, Secretary. 

March 18 to 21.—First Annual Dog Show of the Maryland Ken- 
nel Club, at Baltimore, Md. W. Stewart Diffenderffer, 220 N. 
Charles street, Secretary. Entries close March 4. 

April 1 to 4.—Sixth Annual Dog Show of the New England 
Kennel Club, at Boston, Mass. . Newman, Secretary. 

April 15 to 18.—Show of the Buffalo Kennel Club, Buffalo, 
N.Y. A. W.Smith, Secretary. 

Oct. 6 to 11.—Ninth Annual Dog Show of the Danbury Agricul- 
tural Society, at Danbury, Conn. B.C. Lynes, Secretary. 

FIELD TRIALS. 

Nov. 17.-Twelfth Annual Field Trials of the Eastern Field 
Trials Club, at Otterburn Springs, Va. W. A. Coster, Saratogo 
Springs, N. Y., Secretary. 

lec. 1.—Second Annual Field Trials of the.Central Field Trials 

Club, at Lexington, N.C. C. H. Odell, Mills Building, New York, 
Secretary. 1a 
891. 


Jan. 19.—Eighth Annual Field Trials of the Pacific Kennel Club, 
at Bakersfield, Cal. . H. Briggs, Secretary. 

Feb. 2.—Third Annual Field Trials of the Southern Field Trials 
Club. T. M. Brunby, Secretary, Marietta, Ga. 








BOSTON DOG SHOW. 


i ikas E premium list of the sixth annual dog show of the 

New England Kennel Club is ready for distribution. ~ 
In the classes for rnastiffs, rough-coated St. Bernards, 
smooth-coated St. Bernards, large pointers, small pointers, 
English setters, Irish setters. Gordon setters, collies and 
fox-terriers the prizes are challenge dogs $20 and $10; bitches 
the same; open dogs 320, 310, 55 and 33: bitches the same: 
puppies, each sex, $5, 33 and bronze medal; novice $10, 35 and 
$3. Deerhounds, challenge dogs, 310 and 85; bitches the 
same; open dogs $15, $10 and 85; bitches the same; puppies, 
one class, $5, $3 and bronze medal. Bulldogs, bull-terriers 
and pugs, challenge dogs, #10 and $5; bitches the same; open 
dogs $10, $5 and 35; bitches the same; puppies, one class, $5, 
$3 and bronze medal. Grevhounds, bonaen Irish terriers 
and Yorkshire terriers, challenge, one class, #10 and $5: open 
dogs, $10, $5 and $3; bitches the same: puppies $5 and bronze 
medal. The Spaniel Club’s classification No. 2 is adopted 
with prizes of $10 and $5 in the challenge and $10, 85 and 
bronze medal in open and novice and 85, $3 and bronze medal 
in puppy classes. Black and tan terriers and toy spaniels 
(except King Charles), challenge, one class, 310 and $5; open 
dogs the ‘same: bitches the same. King Charles spaniels, 
challenge, one class, $10 and $5; open, one class, $10, $5 and 
$3. Bloodhounds, dogs, $10 and $5; bitches the same.’ Great 
Danes, dogs, $10, $5 and $3; bitches the same. Newfound- 
lands, Chesapeake Bay, dachshunde, poodles, Scotch, 
Dandie Dinmont, Bedlington and Skye terriers and 
miscellaneous, one class each, S10, $5 and 38. Schip 
perkes, one class, $10, $5 and bronze medal. Mex- 
ican: hairless, $10 and %5. Round-headed bull and 
terriers, large, $10, 35 and 31; small the same; puppies, 
$5, $3 and bronze medal. Kennel prizes of $10 each are 
offered for the best three mastiffs, St. Bernards, pointers, 
English setters, Irish setters, Gordon setters, spaniels, col- 
lies, bull-terriers, fox-terriers and pugs. To compete for 
these prizes all must be American bred. The St. Bernard 
Club offers $25 silver cup each for rough and smooth brood 
bitch, and medal each for American-bred smooth dog over 
18 months, under 18 months, bitches the same, and the same 
for rough-coated; all to be owned by members of the St. Ber- 
nard Club. The A. K. C. offers a set of Stud Books for the 
best kennel of four St. Bernards owned by a member of the 
St. Bernard Club. The Pointer Club offers $10 for the best 
pointer dog and $10 for the best bitch that has won a b nt 
any field trial. Mr. F. R. Hitchcock offers 325 for thr 
kennel of four pointers. The Spaniel Club trophy, 
$100, for the best field spaniel owned by a member « { 
Spaniel Clab, will be competed for. The Collie Club o. 
$10 for the best collie dog in open class owned by a memb. 
of the Collie Club, and 35 for best bitch, same conditions. 
The Fox-Terrier Club offers 410 for the best fox-terrier and 
$10 for best in open class. The Fox-Terrier Club Grand 
Challenge Cup for the Home-Bred Puppy Stakes for 1890 
will be competed for. 

The show will be held April 1 to 4, in Mechanics’ Hall 
The judges are: Mr. James Mortimer, mastiffs, St. Ber- 
nards, bloodhounds and poodles: Mr. John Davidson beagles, 
English, Irish and Gordon setters, deerhounds and grey- 
hounds; Mr. J. H. Winslow, pointers: Mr. Wm. West, 
— except toys; Mr. Martin Dennis, collies; Mr. John 

i. Thayer, bulldogs: Mr. H. W. Lacy, great Danes, New- 
foundlands, dachshunde, terriers except fox-terriers, pugs, 
toy spaniels, Mexican hairless and miscellaneous; Mr. Geo. 
B. Inches, Chesapeake Bay dogs: Mr. Nathaniel Seabury, 
round-headed bull and terrier and Schipperke: Mr. Mayhew 
fox-terriers. Mr. John Read will superintend the show and 
Dr. Daniel Lee isveterinarian. Entries close March 17. Ad- 
dress Bench Show Committee, 6 Hamilton place, Boston, 
Mass. 

BALTIMORE DOG SHOW. 

I ALTIMORE, March 1.—Edilor Forest and Stream: On 

the threshold of closing our entry list it is gratifying 
to know that our most sanguine expectations have been 
more than realized. The Chesapeake Bay classes have filled 
so well that the exhibition of this breed will far and away 
excel any yet given in America. There will be over twenty 
of these dogs shown, and they will inelude the finest speci 
mens in existence. Hach would-be winner of the duckers’ 
silver cup declares that he has the monarch Chesapeake, 
and some of our most prominent Marylanders have entered. 
Hence we can promise the sporting writers an excellent 
test of the Chesapeake Bay dog. 

The interest shown here in the show seems to fairly cluster 
around the Chesapeakes. The exhibit is dear and near to 
the Maryland heart. This feature will in itself go far to 
ward packing Natatorium Hall. 

It gives me pleasure to announce that Mr. Perey C. Ohl. 
of New York, will superintend the show. , 

Thanking you for your kindly interest in our enterprise 
heretofore, and with a hearty invitation to you to trace the 
famous ‘‘milk route” ere the April showers, I am, 

W. STEWART DIFFENDERFFER, Secretary. 


IMPORTATION OF WATCH.—Toledo, O., March 1.— 
Editor Forest and Stream: Thinking you will be glad to 
get some dog news from here, I give you the following, 
which I think will be very welcome news to the breeders of 
St. Bernardsin this country. Mr. John Poag, of this city 
(an amateur), has purchased the celebrated St. Bernard dog 
Watch (E.K.C.S.B. 25,094); he sails to-day via steamer 
Nevada. He probably is the champion of all smooth-eoats. 
His owner would not sell or make a price to remain in Eng 
land. He will be placed in the public stud as soon as he is 
in condition after his arrival, due notice of which will 
—— be given in your columns. Mr. Poag has never 

ad any experience heretofore in the business, and I think 
he should be encouraged, as he had to put his hand into g_ 
big bank account fo reath this prize,-W, J. FARRAR, | 
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ENGLISH NOTES. 


IVERPOOL held its tenth show this week, and a great 
success it turned out. The dog show is always held in 
combination with the poultry, pigeon, horse, cattle and 
other shows, and the combination, of course, brings together 
a multitude of exhibitors. McKenzie, the Liverpool secre- 
tary, is a very good fellow, whe does his work thoroughly 
well, being one of those who regards himself as the servant 
of the exhibitors, not vice versa, as many show secretaries 
do. ‘T. H. and E. C. Stretch reside at Liverpool; they will 
be known to your readers 9s the great owners of one or two 
of the best stud collies, and of course they help the show a 
great deal in every way. Besides collies they are large pigeon 
and poultry men. Summer, the Liverpool veterinary sur- 
geon and Irish terrier fancier, also lent valuable assistance 
in making the show ‘‘go,” and the combined efforts of the 
committee may be sumiued up in two words-—‘‘glorious sue 


cess,”’ 


St. Bernards were judged by S. W. Smith. Sir Bedivere 
was alone in the challenge class and proved the great at-* 


traction he always does. He seems to me to improye both 
in size and character. In smooth challenge dogs the winner, 
Rustic. had an exceedingly difficult task to beat Baron 
Wallasey: as it was I think he only did it in consequence of 
the latter being a bit lame. Baron Camrose won in the rough 
open class, a really good dog who may eventually get into 
the challenge class and then perhaps find his way to America. 


Orson, second, is also a good one but lacks in size when 
compared with the winner. Lady Ida, the winner in bitches 
is only a fair one. Wavertree Mab, Florian and Queen o’ 


Scots are only passable ones. Courtier won in novice dogs, 
and a good one he is. Florian won in the similar bitch 
class, while Marvel. an enormous-headed but somewhat 
plain-faced youngster won in puppies. 

Great Danes were poorly represented. There is no doubt 
whatever that before long this breed will only be kept by a 
few of the most ardent admirers of the same, for each suc- 
ceeding year shows a steady decrease of fanciers and exhib- 
itors. Stolte’s Queen of Saxony won in the open and novice 
classes, only a middling one. Danes were also judged by 
S. W. Smith. He also adjudicated upon bloodhounds. Mrs. 
Tinker’s Darby won, beating Craven's recent acquisition, 
Koodoo, a big mistake in my opinion, for the dog is a very 
short-headed one and not owning the best of bodies. Koodoo 
has a fair head, but her body, legs and feet are probably not 
to be excelled by any hound on the benches. Craven has re- 
cently purchased Cromwell from George Krehl, and it is re- 

orted that he does not intend to show the only undefeated 

loodhound again. Retrievers were a poor lot, both the curly 
and wavy varieties being a represented. Pointers were 
alsovery small classes and not a real good one among them. 
The North country is nota good place for pointers, the best al- 
ways coming from the west country, Devonshire being partic- 
ularly famous for them, but Lancashire isa veritable hotbed 
for the curly retrievers, and Iam surprised at the poor entry. 
It really seems tuat sporting dogs do not muster well at any 
of the provincial shows, and that if one wants to see a really 
good collection of pointers, setters, retrievers, spaniels and 
such like dogs, that it is only possible to do so at either the 
summer or the winter show of the Kennel Club. 

Basset hounds mustered fairly well both in quality and 
in numbers, Mrs. C. C. Ellis having quite a field day of it. 
This lady won first, second and third in open class, first and 
third in bitches, first, second and third in novices, and of 
course won the couple prize. This feat is something to be 
proud of, especially as the lady bred the lot. Xena looks 
like making up into a very hot champion. Bevolinawon in 
Dalmatians. She is about the best of her breed going, and 
is owned by Drosse, the secretary of the club which was 
recently formed to look after the interests of this breed. 
British Monarch won in challenge bulldogs. His owner 
evidently meant to break the record of prizes won with him. 
It is rather a pity to see so good a dog being hawked about 
all over the country pot hunting; it neither does the dog’s 
health good, nor does it add to the owner’s reputation, and 
this continual showing a dog certainly does him harm from 
a stock-getting point of view. Hades won in the open class, 
a good dog all over but a nasty tempered customer. 

In bull-terriers the good Little Baron won, and in the 
open class Charming Tom got premier honors, followed by 
Diamond King—both very good ones and not much to choose 
hetween them. Brickbat’ won in challeage Irish terriers. 
The Irishmen were judged by Dr. Carey, who certainly 
ought to know a lot about the breed, but from the way in 
which he placed his awards lam very much afraid that 
those who entertained that opinion of him previously to his 
judging do not think so now. He made one or two lament- 
able errors which upset some of the fancy. For instance, 
St. Simon, the winner in the open dog class, is a perfect 
duffer compared with Daniel II., who is undoubtedly next 
to Bredenhill, the best Irish terrier now in the open classes. 
Bencher, too, was very low down in the prize list, when he 
ought to have been in the first three. The winner in bitches, 
too, Miss Peggotty, was badly placed, the class containing 
at least three better specimens of the breed. 

Pugs were fairly represented, Loris being the only one in 
the challenge class. Some One, a grand little pug, Bonsor, a 
vrander little pug, and Logic, a very nice one, were placed 
in the order written, but Bonsor should have won, he being 
a much better pug all over--bar wrinkle—than Some One. 

Toy spaniels were poor. ‘The best of this breed are to be 
found in or close to London, and it is seldom that their 
owners care to travel so far off as Liverpool. 

\ few Schipperkes- the new fashionable breed—put in an 
appearance, and they attracted « deal of attention at the 
show. T know very little about this breed myself, hut a 
Belgian gentleman whom I[ met at the show and who 
seemed to me to know a tremendous lot about them, aud who 
told me that he had bred them for thirty-eight years, was of 
opinion that they were badly judged. In his opinion Jo 
Piot (third) should have been first--in fact, he went into 
eestacies over this lively little dog, and said he thought him 
about the best of the breed he had ever seen. Black Beetle, 
first, he thought a poor ene, as he did Blackball, second. 
English terriers found Eclipse—a clinking terrier all over 
bar eyes, which are full and ‘“‘gogzled’’—in the challenge 
class, and Semolina and Pearl placed as written in the open 
class. This is a very nice breed to go in for, being both 
graceful to look at and full of life and dash. They are not 
so heavy as the bull-terrier, nor so “‘fast’’ looking. 

The collies were fairly good numercially, and some tip- 
top representatives of the breed were on view, notwith- 
standing the fact that not many champions putin an ap- 
pearance. Edgbaston Fox (Megson’s £200 Crystal Palace 
purchase) was alone in the challenge class. In the open 
class for smooths the same owner’s Pickmere, a good one 
all over, won from Maida, who is a hot one to contend 
against at any time, but the dog shows a great deal more 
collie character than does the bitch. What may be termed 
the sensation of the show came in the open class for rough 
dogs. Here Stretch’s Christopher, the swell stud dog of 
the day, was put over Morton Campbell’s Stracathro Ralph, 
the dog who created such a tremendous sensation at Birm- 
ingham, where he won all before him. and whose owner re- 
fused £250 for him at that show. [N. B.—Ina former letter I 
stated that I heard that £100 had been offered and refused 
for thisdog. I stated this on hearsay; it turns out to be in- 


correct, but the £250 offer is quite true.] C. H. Wheeler 
was the judge, und I think I may safely say his award be- 
tween these two dogs was indorsed by those present, but I 
fancy if Ralph had been in the hands of Stretch and Chris 
topher in Campbell’s the award would have been reversed, 
for Stretch is a thoroughly practical collie exhibitor and 
kuows how to get a dog into the best possible form, while 


Campbell’s dogs are all - workmen at —- and he does 
not pay sufficient attention to keeping a collie in his best 
coat. The winner was in grand form, but Ralph looked as 
though he had been disporting himself on his owner’s moors 
up in Bonnie Scotland. He won some very valuable special 
prizes. Hollen Bitters, a true’ collie, and unlucky to meet 
such fine specimens of the breed as were in front of him, 
came third, a good performance in a class of twenty-one. 
In bitches Bleachtield Wonder was first, a very nice one in- 
deed, who should have a prosperous future before her; she 
excels in coat and symmetry and her facial expression is of 
the best. Keepsake, second, is also a rare good one, and in 
the opinion of many fanciers should have beaten the win- 
ner. Both belong to Percy Heaton. Keepsake is a bit on 
the small side, but otherwise is equal to Bleachfield Wonder, 
and if the former grows a little and fills out more, her 
chances of beating her more successful rival here, are pretty 
certain. Hollen Bitters won in puppies (dogs) and Keepsake 
in the corresponding bitch class. s 

Fox-terriers were a capital lot, and, of course, handled 
well by Geo. Raper, who is undoubtedly a good judge of 
the breed. Brockenhurst Lottery won from Surety in the 
smooth challenge class—both good ones and not much to 
choose between them. I.exden Nettle—better known by the 
name of Quantock Nettle—won in the corresponding class 
for wire-hairs, looking, as usual, Al. In open smooth dogs 
Kermincham Trumps, first; Milnrow Process, second, and 
Redmond’s Director third. The latter is the truest-built 
terrier of the trio, but he is spoiled by a peculiar expression 
about the eyes which detracts considerably from his other- 
wise smart appearance. Trumps is a grand-headed one and 
a capital mover in the ring. Process’s chief fault is light- 
ness of bone. Be Quick won in smooth bitches—shown in 
capital form and improving. Second went to “L. N. R.,”’ 
which I presume is intended for a pun on “Eleanor.” 
This bitch set the mouths of many terrier men watering, 
for she is a nailer, and if she improves with age will make 
our best bitch sit up later on, but many good judges seemed 
to think she is one that is now at her best and would not im- 
prove. Grouse IL., third, is also a good specimen. Holland- 
aise won in wire-hairs, followed by Velocity—both are only 
just fair ones at their best. Wire-hairs were generally 
poorly represented, and nothing of particularly promising 
quality turned up in the novice, puppy and local classes. 

Tremendous excitement prevails in bulldog circles this 
week, and feeling runs very high over the election of a new 
secretary for the Bulldog Club. Pybus-Sellon has occupied 
that post for the past six years,’and has served that term 
with credit to himself and great benefit to the breed and the 
club. Prior to his tenure of office the committee of the club 
were continually being called upon to put their hands in 
their pockets and pay the debts of the club, but since he 
became secretary he has paid all debts out of his own pocket, 
and to-day the club is quite at the head of the specialist 
clubs which exist, solely owing to Pybus Sellon’s devotion 
to the British bulldog. No man has ever owned a finer 
kennel than he, and no one has won more prizes. He is sup- 
posed to be giving up the secretaryship on account of its 
being too much call upon his time, but it strikes me very 
forcibly that the main reason of it is that many of the mem- 
bers have disgusted him by their actions. Some people 
suppose he is giving up the breed as well. This is a great 
mistake, for Pybus-Sellon’s love for the bulldog is stronger 
now than it was when he first commenced showing them, 
ten years ago, and he has one or two youngsters in his ken- 
nels which will astonish the natives very shortly. Cyril 
Jackson, of Bath, and Sprague are the candidates for the 
vacant post. Every one thinks the polling between the two 
left in will be very close indeed, as both are popular, and 
moreover men who have done a lot of work for the breed. 

A LIVELY LORD. 


TEXAS FIELD TRIALS. 


M ARSHALL, Texas, Feb. 18.—Editor Forest and Stream: 

The Texas Field Trials Club held their annual meet- 
ing at Waskom station, about twenty miles east of this 

lace, with the results as given below. The judging was 
done by Capt. W. W. Tucker and Messrs. W. L. Thomas 
and F. Y. Hall until after the Ross-Capt. Craig heat in the 
All-Aged Stake, when the judges were Messrs. Hall and 
Thomas and Mr. W. E. Winston. The ranning was done 
on the 11th and 12th, the 13th and lth being entirely too 
wet. 

Fourth annual meeting of the Texas Field Trials Club, 
open to amateurs only. 

THE DERBY. 

Fifty dollars to first, $25 to second, and $10 to third. 

First Series.—Hamilton and Jackson’s black, white and 
tan English setter dog Fred Gates (Bob Gates—Lilly B.) 
beat R. M. Hutching’s black, white and tan English setter 
dog El Rio Ray (Gath’s Mark—Blue Chiqua). Robert W. 
Shaw’s liver and white pointer Brazos (Spring—Daisy 
White) beat Ben Cook’s black pointer Rex (Lossing—Tyne). 
R. R. Scott’s black setter Jack (Joe—Kretz’s bitch) beat A. 
J. Ross’s orange and white cross-bred setter bitch Light 
Foot (Breckenridge—Kate Coleman). 

Second Series.—Fred Gates beat Brazos, Jack a bye. 

Third Series.—Fred Gates beat Jack and won first. 

Fourth Series.—El Rio Rey beat Jack and won secoud. 
Jack placed third. 





ALL-AGED STAKE, 

One hundred dollars to first, $50 to second, and $10 to third. 

First Series.—A. J. Ross’s orange and white cross-bred 
setter bitch Kate Coleman (Guy—Stela) beat R. M. Hutch 
ing’s liver and white pointer dog Spring (Mainspring— 
Curfew). W. J. Rosborough, Jr.’s liver and white pointer 
dog Bang (Cloud—Fantine) beat R. R. Scott’s black and 
white cross-bred setter Jack (Joe—Kretz’s bitch). W. J. 
Cook’s liver and white pointer bitch Ross (Kruce Ranger— 
Frank) beat John L. Phillips’s white, black and tan English 
setter dog Capt. Craig (Gladstone—Lady M.). S. H. Green’s 
black pointer dog King Cotton (Tyler—-Dream S.) a bye. 

Second Series.—Kate Coleman beat King Cottun, Ross 
beat Bang. 

Third Series.—Ross beat Kate Coleman and won first. 

Fourth Series.—Kate Coleman beat Bang and won second. 
Spring placed third. 

The number of entries was small. owing to'the fact that 
several members of the club were absent from the State and 
others sick. Everything passed off very | ag eer 

W. L. THOMAS, Sec’y. 





BUFFALO DOGSHOW.—In addition to the cash specials 
offered by the American Spaniel Club it has been decided 
that the second competition for the $100 challenge cup for 
cockers shall take place at Buffalo. The American Kennel 
Club offer a complete set of Stud Books for the best kennel 
of four Gordon setters and a large number of other specials 
are promised. Entries close March 25. 


EASTERN FIELD TRIALS CLUB MEETING.—The 
ae annual meeting of the Eastern Field Trials Club 
will be held at the office of Mr. F. R. Hitchcock, 44 Broad- 
way, New York, on Tuesday, March 11, at3 P.M. A full 
attendance is desired. Those who cannot be present are re- 


quested to send proxies to the secretary, Mr. W. A. Coster. 


KING CHARLES SPANIEL IMPORTATION.— Mr. 
John P. Shea, of New York, has imported the King Charles 
spaniel bitch puppy Dagmar from the kennel of Mr. Ed- 
ward Arnold, London, Eng.; she is nine months old and is 
by Ben Lomond and outof Lilly... .. 


DOGS OF THE DAY. 


R. J. H. WINSLOW, of iailatsighin has purchased 
from Mr. J. L. Anthony the poin dog Tempest, by 
Beppo III. out of Lass of Bow. Tempest is a nicely-marked 
liver and white dog in the heavy-weight class, and Mr. 
Winslow told me last Friday evening, as we stood on a back 
seat at the Philadelphia Fencing and Sparring Club’s enter- 
tainment, that he has a good one in Tempest, ‘“‘and you will 
see him at Chicago if you are going.” Well, I am going, 
and hope Tempest will fill my eye as well as he does his new 
owner’s. This dog won third prize at the Southern Trials 
at Amory, Miss., last December. Mr. Winslow does not 
mean to switch over to the setters just yet. Mr. Taylor, the 
Philadelphia Kennel Club treasurer, in FOREST AND STREAM 
of last week refers to a remark of mine respecting no show 
this year in the Quaker City, states that the club members 
are after a lot of good dogs to win at the field trials, and 
adds that the club will henceforth eschew dog shows. [It is 
a pleasure to have my own private information respecting 
field trialers so ably vouched for, and a gentleman of Mr. 
Taylor’s experience will agree with me that ap improvement 
was certainly to be desired over the form of say two years 
ago. On the question of dog shows there does not seem @ be 
a unanimity of spirit in the Philadelphia Club, for Secretary 
Brown, in a letter to a local paper, writes of a dog show 
next year. Such a thing may be, but I doubt its being held 
by the Philadelphia Kennel Club after its experience of 
1889. Mr. Charles G. Thompson said at the associate mem- 
bers’ meeting at New York, ‘‘We have had all we want of 
dog shows in ourclub. It has cost a few of us a matter of 
$7,000 to try and make them popular and self-supporting in 
Philadelphia.”’ 


Mr. C. E. Rowland, secretary and treasurer of the ‘Toledo 
Kennel Club, sends word that his club will hold its 
twentieth annual bench show in connection with the Tri- 
State Fair, on Sept. 9 to 12. We are promised list of judges, 
etc., as soon as decided upon. Mr. Rowland adds by way of 
a P.S., ‘“‘We hope to give a nice and pleasant show. Get 
your entries on time this year, so I won’t have to refuse 
them as I did last time.’’ Toledo has only to repeat its kind 
treatment of exhibitors last year. I remember I had more 
than one letter after the show last September to the effect 
that ‘Toledo treated up splendidly.’’ About the late entry. 
I made out the blank on the proper date and left it with 
other mail matter on starting that evening for a day or two 
in the country. To my surprise and disgust the entry was 
returned ‘‘mailed too late.’’ The facts as given here were 
communicated to Mr. Rowland, but he stuck to his text. It 
is an ill wind that blows nobody good and the mishap at 
Toledo put me in communication with the nicest lot of dog 
men at Augusta, Ga., it has been my good fortune to come 
across for some time. There was the greater pleasure in 
this instance because a person who had visited Augusta at a 
previous show, complained very much of sectional prejudice 
and the lack of that cordiality so prominent a feature 
among Northern dog men. My informant was not a person 
to give rise to any such display or lack of display of feeling, 
and I am at a loss to account for our different opinions or 
what caused them. 








Some of the dog papers of the country have copied with- 
out correction the Associated Press cable that Fullerton 
beat Downpour “by three lengths’’ for the Waterloo cup. 
One can look over the ignorance of an ordinary editor in 
peewee these bungled cable messages on a subject of which 

e knew nothing. But an editor of a kennel column is quite 
another thing. ‘To such I commend a very chatty article on 
coursing in Outing for March from the pen of Mr. Hugh 
Dalziel. The illustrations by Moore are also good, and help 
more than words can to give strangers an idea of what 
coursing at Altcaris. Mr. Dalziel is good enough to refer, 
in the Bazuar, to the notes which appear under the caption 
of ‘Dogs of the Day.’’ I appreciate very highly Mr. Dal- 
ziel’s reference tu myself, particularly as Hugh and I have 
been at pens drawn for some years. Perhaps the very silly 
though amusing criticism of my ability as an editor, written 
by an English amateur editor of fewer months’ experience 
than I have devoted to the business, prompted Mr. 
Dalziel to remember that we were both born north of the 
Tweed. 

This ‘kennel vendetta’? is very shallow business. If a 
man cannot make a success as an editor by the work of his 
individual pen or his executive ability, he will never do it 
by posing as a martyr. American readers may not be well 
posted, so bere is an outline of the latest English fuss, for 
which, by the way, America is in a good part responsible. 
One of your contemporaneous English correspondents has 
an unenviable reputation for vilifying people and for mak- 
ing false accusations. Mr. Everett Millais, who is a new 
hand at journalism, as —— by the Fanciers’ Gazette, 
of London, warmly defends this correspondent when he is 
attacked, declines to see anything wrong in his conduct. 
apologizes for him on the ground that he has a wife and 
eight children to support, and seemingly considers him a 
most estimable gentleman, worthy of his most _heart- 
felt sympathy and support under any and all circum- 
stances, even to the extent of the most flagrant plagiarism. 
At this stage of the game another correspendent comes on 
the carpet, whose copy was edited by myself. “The mem- 
ber,” as he was called, didn’t seem to have any love or af 
fection for the Martyr Kennel Director, and lost few occa- 
sious to say unkind things. A good many of these were 
eliminated and others pruned down within bounds, bearing 
in mind the support Mr. Millais accorded the plagiarist. 
Then there was a change, and Mr. Millais wrote letters to 
America he could not publish in England, using very un 
dignified language for the son of a baronet, even admitting 
that that baronet was created. I don’t know, however, 
that to Americans it is more honorable to have a man ia 
baronet for something he has done himself rather than get 
ting the title from some one who came over with William 
the Conqueror. But English gentlemen are not in the habit 
of bragging of created titles, as Mr. Millais didin one of 
his letters, and do not say “I am the son of,Sir ” 
implying thereby descent from ‘‘gentle’’ blood. The little 
skits did not please Mr. Millais, andsince then he has been 
the Martyr Kennel Director, and everything that can by an 
stretch of the imaginative be brought forward as an ad- 
junct to the posing figure in the foreground is called into 
requisition. ‘Holy Friar’s’”’ attack on Mr. Hodgson in au 
English paper, the ‘Lively Lord’s’’ letters in FoREST AND 
STREAM are both made to do duty at this interesting cere- 
mony of posing as the Martyr Kennel Director. 











That is not the way editorial reputations are made, and 
Mr. Millais will find it out sooner or later. The public like 
best the man who is not afraid of hard raps, and who in 
place of offering his other cheek does a bit of cross counter- 
ing. Posers may be popularin some circles, but not with 
men or women of the world, and Mr. Millais would do well 
to leave the business to such artists as Mr. Fred Leslie. 
This, then, is the Kennel Vendetta we are hearing so much 
about. On one side we have Messrs. Millais and Huscroft 
arrayed a what it seems to one at this distance to be 
all English kennel writers. 


The particular iniquity of which ‘Holy Friar” was guilty 
was an attack on Mr. Hodgson of the bulldog club and for- 
mer owner of Harper, the dog Mr. R. B. Sawyer won with 
at New York. “Holy Friar,” among other things, wrote 
that as Mr. Hodgson had withdrawn from the contest for the 
club pectetaryship, the position would now be filled by a 
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an. The candidates left in the field were Mr. W. 
oo and Mr. A. C. Jackson. Mr. Sprague is “Holy 
Friar,” and Mr. Millais’s paper as well as ‘‘Thomas Tattle” 
made so much fuss about the Hodgson outrage and proposed 
to give voice to the feelings of the entire kennel world, it 
was to be expected that Mr. a would retire as Mr. 
Hodgson had done, or if he had the temerity to stand for 


- votes, would be snowed under. In place of this being 


the case, however, the popular Mr. Jackson was defeated by 
the evidently still more popular Mr. Sprague by a majority 
of 18 out of 74 votes, and in result reads as a set back to Mr. 
Hodgson and his supporters. 





Dr. Derby’s mastiff bitch Lady a, by Beaufort out 
of Lady Margery, which was sent over for service by cham- 
pion Hotspur, is now in her owner’s kennels. 


There is no prospect of the Pacific and California kennel 
clubs joining. The latter has cash on hand and the former 
has “nary ared,’’ so they could not agree upon terms of amal- 
gamation. The result will doubtless be the election of the 
California K. C. as a member of the A. K. C. WwW 





NEW YORK DOG SHOW. 
Editor Forest and Stream: 

As a matter of history I would say that it is true that 
attendants at the late New York show were drunk. As I 
was sitting in the smoking room with a gentleman unknown 
to me, an attendant came in most disgustingly drunk, and 
wanted half a dollar to take his coat out of pawn. I got rid 
of the beast somehow, and I remember how my companion 
said, “I don’t know you; what business have you to speak 
to me ?”’ and the way that bum left was a caution to snakes. 
This again ony, sa on me the force of Mr. G. W. Moore’s 
suggestion to draw the attendants for a dog show from the 
sub list of the fire departments; here can be found a body of 
young, active men, accustomed to discipline, nervy, prompt 
and generally self-respecting, the sort of men that would 
add very seen to the clean appearance of the show. I 
commended this suggestion of Mr. Moore’s (made in FOREST 
AND STREAM about a year since) to some of the Boston show 
committee, and it was very favorably received, and I hope 
it will be acted on. By the way, Boston with its usual 
enterprise has a new wrinkle in mind as a show attraction; 
watch out for it, as I won’t “give it away.” 

In common with all who know him, I extend my most 
sincere sympathy to Mr. Mortimer for his grievous afflic- 
tion, your note on which was the first intimation I had of it. 

Your impudence in electing me an authority on Russian 
wolfhounds is truly immense. Before I set up as “author- 
ity’? on them, I will wait until some authority has been 
developed somewhere. As it is, that article is non est in- 
ventus, and is truly ‘“‘upstumpum, in swampo.”’ However, 
I don’t see that it requires the weight of authority to ask 
‘Brittle’ why he put that quadruped snake Zerry second 
for? Ivan Romanoff, first, was all right, and while Rival is 
no great shakes, surely he is a dog in some respects, while 
that bitch Zerry had absolutely the least snbstance of any- 
thing in the dog line I ever saw. She really seemed no 
deeper through the chest than through the loin. The Rus- 
sian dogs are certainly of the greyhound family, and they 
seem distinguished for depth of chest, and this thing looked 
like one snake with pieces of two more stuck under each 
end of it. I don’t care if two Emperors of Germany bred 
her and three Empresses drynursed her, she isn’t the begin- 
ning of a dog nohow, and if she is ‘‘typical,”’ the sooner the 
breed becomes extinct the better for them. The reporter of 
acertain Western paper gets off his usual stupidity anent 
this breed. He accidentally got hold of a Fancier’s Gazette, 
with some of Mr. A. J. Rosseau’s tiresome fussings about 
the name of ‘‘Barzois’” being the appropriate one for the 
breed (as if he cared what “harsh northern guttural’ Rus- 
sians call them), and this wild Western light actually thinks 
he knows something about the breed. The repetition of his 
Denver rot on spaniels comes out again in his cheeky asser- 
tion that the breed is not used for wolf hunting, against the 
positive statements of Mr. Walter Winans that he has seen 
groups of statuary in Russia showing these very dogs en- 
gaged in wolf catching, the production of the illustrations in 
the London Sporting and Dramatic News of the same fact, 
and the statement of the St. Petersburg correspondent of 
the Fancier’s Gazette, that he saw a “‘Barz is” bitch catch 
and throw a dog wolf single-handed. Truly “some mens 
knows somfin and some knows nuffin.”’ 

I must fall foul of general press comments on Beaufort 
with the reservation that FOREST AND STREAM seems to ap- 
preciate the dog better than any other paper. The general 
comment is that Beaufort is light in loin; but this is forget- 
ting that the dog was shown in the very primest of condi- 
tion, the muscles well developed, the dog strong and active, 
but not in “killing order,’’ which seems to be the meaning 
of ‘‘condition”’ with too many. Had he been shown with a 
few more pounds of soft, flabby flesh on him his loin would 
have been more than sufficient for all reasonable purposes; 
and his photos taken in England show him admirable in 
this point. Considering his value as a stud dog, Mr. Win- 
chell deserves abundant praise for the rare condition he 
showed the dogin. How a mountain of soft fat is to be 
efficient as a stud dog is a conundrum determinable only by 
the Lime Kiln Club. The other fault found with the dog is 
that he moves badly behind. Toa certain extent this is 
true; but the inference ordinarily drawn from such a state- 
ment, that he lacks power behind or is not strong and active, 
is a very great mistake. He really springs (not a common 
performance of modern mastiffs) with the activity of a cat, 
and all his joints, before and behind, are sound and well 
placed, with abundant muscle to operate them. The cause 
of his clumsy movements behind is the very large 
dew claws that disfignre his hindlegs. These prevent 
his bringing his hindfeet close to each other in 
moving; if he did it, these dew claws would scratch 
each other and soon raise sores, and the habit has 
xrown on him to travel wide behind, and no animal can 
do this with grace and vigor. Just try aman walking with 
one foot on each side of a board a foot wide. I fancy that 
these dew claws on Beaufort are a result of Dr. Turner’s 
super-sensitiveness as to ‘‘faking,’’ or they would have been 
removed when the dog was a puppy, and I would earnestly 
impress on mastiff breeders the duty of removing them as 
soon as possible. This cannot be held to be ‘‘faking,” as 
they are neither censured nor encouraged, but are simply 
‘“‘admissible.’’ Nor can I believe that the dog is deficient in 
wrinkle. Certainly his face is not constantly suggestive of 
the roughest of rough mountains, but when his attention is 
excited, the wrinkle isample. How many mastiffs are there 
with redundant wrinkle that are not disfigured by excess of 
dewlap, or as the slang expression goes, are ‘‘too throaty?”’ 
To sum up, I cannot butsee this dog as the incarnation of 
“‘quality.’’ I dislike to use the word, as it is a piece of dog- 
show jargon that is utterly devoid of meaning in nine cases 
out of ten, but despite dog-show obscurities, there is such a 
thing as a ‘‘mastiff, all over,”’ and this is the crowning vir- 
tue of Beaufort; other animals may excel him in this, that 
or the other ‘“‘property,’’ but he is so evenly balanced all 
over, such a pictureof harmonious proportion, that it seems 
hard to imagine his superior. 

I regret to find that Iam in accord with “Clique Club 
Number 1” in my opinion of this dog, but it seems an un- 
avoidable unpleasantness. By the way, I forgot to mention 
the one enormous defect in Beaufort, he actually has white 
toe nailsall round! In view of thefunny but popular super- 
stition on this matter, this is enormous, W. WADE, 


Huron, Pa, Feb. 22. . = 


A VISIT TO THE NEW YORK DOG SHOW. 


I DO love going to a dog show. I like going to eae 

as for that matter; there are avnts people to be seen; 
but when you go to a dog show it is lik ng to a recep- 
tion, only with dogs to do the honors. amma says the 
Westminster Kennel Club’s show is a great educational in- 
stitution, and that she wouldn’t have missed it for any- 
thing. I never thought of that before this year, although I 
do remember that last year when mamma was going round 
with her horrid old catalogue and finding out what the dogs 
were, I thought it would be much nicer if they would write 
up “greyhounds” and ‘‘mastiffs’’ and ‘‘pointers,” and all 
that sort of thing, you know, over the “o. And it’s not 
a bit of good listening to what other people say; at least not 
asarule. I tried that way, and stood a long time before one 
of the cages with a big spotted dog that I now know is an 
Ulmer, or great Dane, and some called him a greyhound 
and some a mastiff, and some one thing and some another, 
and of course they were all wrong. But this year we had a 
lovely chaperon, who told us about all the dogs and made 
it very interesting, and I could have staid all day, and, in 
fact, all four days, listening to him. I never enjoyed any- 
thing so much in my life. He wasn’t a professional, nor a 
dog doctor, nor a judge, nor anything of that sort, you 
know; but he had beautiful blue eyes and curly chestnut 
hair, and a love of a mustache, and knewa great deal more 
about dogs than any of them. 

And the way we made his acquaintance was quite an ad- 
venture. There were no introductions nor anything of that 
kind, and of course he would never have spoken first; and if 
any one had told me in the morning that I would have spoken 
to a strange gentleman and made his acquaintance, and that 
mamma would have asked him to call, I would have said it 
was simply impossible, but I believe these things are fate, 
and sure to happen without your doing anything to help it. 

{t happened inthis way. We—that is, mamma and I— 
had strolled right down through the middle of the build- 
ings, mamma with her catalogue in her hand, finding out 
what the dogs were, and when we got to the back of a cage 
at the end, there were two tall curly-haired dogs, with slen- 
der waists and beautiful long noses like an Italian grey- 
hound’s, and mamma said at once without looking at the 
catalogue: ‘‘Oh, these are the bloodhounds.”’ 

There was a gentleman looking at them with his back to- 
ward us, and when mamma said they were bloodhounds and 
was looking at the catalogue to see, he turned round and 
looked at me in a sort of sad, reproachfnl way, with a coun- 
tenance expressive more of sorrow than of anger, you know, 
and I knew directly that mamma was wrong, and his blue 
eyes and his mustache and his look altogether were so 
speaking, that for the life of meIcouldn’t help saying: 
‘Are they not bloodhounds?” and the next moment I could 
have sunk into the ground; but that was soon over. 

Mamma looked up at once from the catalogue, and look- 
ing rather at her than me he replied, ‘‘No, madame, these 
are Siberian wolfhounds.”’ 

His voice was very pleasant, and I could see that mamma 
was interested, for she remarked at once, ‘‘I suppose the 
Russian nobles employ them to kill the dreadful wolves in 
that country.” 

Fora moment he did not reply, but smiled, such a pleasant 
sunny smile, just showing his rows of beautiful white teeth. 

“That is a very natural mistake for any one not familiar 
with Russia to fall into,” he said at length, ‘‘and I believe 
that even the judges here have fallen into the same error, 
but the fact is they are called wolfhounds because they are 
the only dogs fast enough to run away from a wolf.”’ 

“You see,” he continued, “that in Siberia, for they are 
more generally called Siberian wolfhounds, the wolves go 
in packs of scores and even hundreds, and if any attempt 
were made to hunt them with dogs, the wolves would over- 
power them by numbers and eat them; but in Siberia and 
northern Russia the shepherds employ dogs not merely to 
watch the sheep, but to scour the country round in quest of 
wolves, and at the first intimation of danger the dogs return 
to the shepherd, who at once sends them off to the villages 
for help, and makes the best of his way upattee. In old 
times they had a breed of shepherd dogs that was not fast 
enough for the purpose. The wolves frequently caught 
them before they could return to the flock, and sometimes 
the shepherd, being taken unawares, fell a victim to their 
ferocity together with the sheep; and the need of swifter 
dogs led to the introduction of Persian greyhounds into the 
country; and these, with some modification due to climate 
and the work they are employed on, with perhaps a slight 
admixture of native blood, have become the Siberian wolf- 
hound, which, as you see, is a taller and stouter animal than 
the parent stock.”’ 

“But wouldn’t one of those dogs kill a wolf?’’ I asked, 
timidly. 

“No,” he replied, ‘‘two of them will chase a single wolf 
and attack him from behind, and cut and tear him, and 
when the wolf turns at bay, one always attacks from be- 
hind, until he is worn out and weakened with loss of blood, 
but they have not the courage to face a wolf single-handed, 
and even if they had they would be barely a match for him 
in strength.” 

“Tf you want to see dogs that are singly a match for the 
Russian wolf, that surpass him both in strength and cour- 
age, just — to this next row and look at the great Danes, 
that will kill one every time they get hold of him.” 

And so in the most natural way in the world he consti- 
tuted himself our chaperon, and led us from one cage to 
the other, and explained all about the dogs, and made it 
very interesting, and wherever we went other people fol- 
lowed, simply to listen to him [ am sure. 

At last we came to some cages with a lot of black dogs 
with faces just like my own darling Tinker, but the hair or 
wool, or whatever it is—I always call it wool—only on the 
front part, and the back part all bare, and I said to mamma, 
“Tf these dogs had wool all over, wouldn’t they be just like 
Tinker?” 

‘‘Perhaps,” said our friend, we didn’t know his name 
then, “if Tinker had the wool clipped off his hinder parts he 
would be just like these dogs.” 

“T do believe you are right.”’ said mamma. “Tinker was 
given to Alice when he was a little puppy (I could see the 
gleam of pleasure in his eye when he heard my name) and 
we never thought of asking what breed he is, and I have 
never seen any dogsexactly like him.”’ 

“T would give anything to know what he is,’’ I remarked 
without thinking; that is without real malice seen you 
know, and our guide replied at once that he had no doubt he 
could solve that difficulty for us if mamma would allow him 
to call, and at once took out his card and offered it to 
mamma, who told him she would be delighted to see him at 
our house. Mamma gave him her hand at , ws and 
thanked him for the great pleasure he had afforded us by 
his interesting conversation, and, of course, I gave him my 
hand, which he pressed ever so gently, promising to do him- 
self the pleasure of calling on us in a day or two and classi- 
fying Tinker. I know mamma thinks that all his attentions 
were paid to her, but I don’t, for although I am only fifteen, 
I am sure that when he looked at me his eyes fairly spoke, 
and what is more, I felt sure that I could understand what 
they meant, and that niy own eyes answered timidly in the 
same language. 

But he never called, and poor Tinker remains unclassified 
to this day. All the next week too the papers were full of 
a shocking scandal about a spurious Russian nobleman who 
had been imposing on Boston society and borrowing money, 
and flying kites, although I don’t see much harm in that 
but there were all sorts of dreadful things about him: and 
papa, who is a shocking tease, says that this may be our 


e 


friend; but mammal am sure would never be imposed 
that way, nor I either, and moreover the impostor isn’t > 
and he hasn’t blue eyes nor chestnut hair. 

Something has happened to prevent his calling. Tam sure. 
He may be sick among strangers, but that he will come as 
soon as he can, and that we shall know all about Tinker, I 
am as sure as I can be of anything. ALICE DEMAREST. 





THREE FOOL FOXES. 


“ ELL! the fool foxes were out to-day sure,’’ remarked 

one of the local shooters as we were gathered in 
Lisha’s back room on a recent Saturday night, and a recital 
of the day’s event would seem to indicate that he was right, 
for some queer capers were certainly cut up. 

E. T. Whittaker and John R. Thayer hunted about ten 
miles north of the city. They found the following pretty 
hard, but Tilden and Guess got one up and followed him 
nearly all day. until John R. stopped him. They had a good 
hunt, but no thrilling experiences. Down the other side of 
the city, however, the fun was fast and furious. A. B. F. 
Kinney and D. M. Earl went down to Millbury to hunt with 
John White, and they enjoyed every minute of the day 
from the time the hounds for the day’s hunt were selected 
from the pack, in John’s original and highly interesting 
manner, to the supper at the close of the hunt. They started 
for Potter’s Hill behind John’s pair of mares (especially bred 
and broken to take John and guests of the Tourtellot House 
on hunting trips, for John is the proprietor of that famous 
hostlery), with the hounds sandwiched in among their feet. 
They soon had one started and took their favorite stands. 

John had been on a crossing but a short time when he 
heard the dogs swing his way, so he peeled off his ulster and 
as they drew nearer put his gun to his shoulder expecting to 
see the fox break cover, and sure enough she did. Hopped 
right up on to a rock about six rods off and stood listenin 
to the dogs. John put it right on to her and pulled, an 
the fox hopped down and started off, but the second barrel 
stopped her, and the party gathered around while John took 
off her pelt. 

They bothered John a considerable about missing the fox 
as she stood on the rock and killing her onthe run. Finally 
he figured it out. ‘‘There,”’ said Jobn, “I know how it was. 
The other day I jabbed my gun down on the ground and 
bent one barrel at the muzzle soit was about half closed. 
Some one told me to take it up to Cyrus Holden and he 
could take it out so you would never know it, but I didn’t 
have time, so I took an old whip stock and drove down into 
the barrel and hammered it out, and I’ll bet I took the 
choke all out of that barrel.’’ It afterward transpired that, 
he shot the other barrel at the fox first: and killed her with 
the ‘‘whip-stock choke.” 

From here they went over toward Singletary Pond, and 
when opposite it the dogs took a scent and started toward 
the pond. A couple of the partv followed to see what the 
dogs would make of it, leaving John and Mr. Earle in the 
team. In no time the fox was up and started down the nar- 
row strip between the pond and the road, which runs nearly 
parallel. ‘*He’ll cross about a mile below,” said John, “‘and 
we will have to cut to head him;” and be shook the reins 
over the mares as they broke intoa run. When about half 
way down they saw the fox shoot across a pasture with his 
ears tight to his head and the pack almost at his heels. 

“Get out your gun, Dave,” said John, as he gave the mares 
the whip; ‘“‘something’s going to happen pretty quick. He’s 
got to cross the road this side of the bridge.” 
~ In a moment he jumped over into the road right in front 
of the horses, jot not being able to get across in front of 
them, he turned right down the road ahead of them. John 
lied the whip while Earle stood up between the seats with 
his gun ready. 

“Shall I shoot, John?’ 

“Yes, give it to him, Dave. I'll risk the horses. They 
can’t ran any faster than they are going now.” 

“Duck your head then and I’ll try him,” and he braced 
his knee against the seat and shot between the horses heads, 
dropping the fox right under their feet, and the whole team 
went over him. 

The mares were stopped in a few rods, and before they 
could get back the dogs had come up and all had a “shake.” 
The fox had been hit with two shots near the spine, and 
both wheels passed over it. This is no “fairy tale,’ but an 
actual fact, and one of the most remarkable shots I know of. 
Mr. Earle says he considers it one chance in a hundred that 
he touched the fox at all. 

Three foxes in one day sounds pretty well, but it fails 
utterly to express the amount of fun the chasing of them 
brought about. Still we always have a good hunt when we 
go with John, and the boys’ familiar expression hits it about 
right, “‘There is only one John White, and he’s the man to 
hunt foxes with if you want fun.” HAL. 


WORCESTER, Mass. 


A DOG MURDER.—Ogdensburgb, March 3.— Editor 
Forest and Stream: Sunday afternoon, Feb. 23, Addison 
R. Strong of this city shot in the neck and badly mutilated 
the liver and white pointer Troy (A.K.R. 6630) belonging 
to W. H. Murpby, his next door neighbor. The following 
day he was arrested under the charge of cruelty to animals 
and the trial before Recorder Dorwin occurred Tuesday. It 


.was thoroughly proven and admitted by the defendant that 


he had shot the dog with bird shot, ‘‘to tickle him”’ as he 
said, but that he had no intention to kill him, that he had 
the gun loaded for ten days previous awaiting the opportu- 
nity, that his yard where the dog was shot was a perfect 
runway for dogs, and that he had taken no means to stop 
them; and in extenuation he claimed that the dog had 
ruined some cakes of ice on his back step. The case created 
considerable interest and was tried without a jury, and one 
of the most unheard of decisions was rendered by the Re- 
corder, contrary to all law and the evidence in the case, 
and it was that, “I hold the case of cruelty is proven, but 
the man was justified.” What would the late Mr. Bergh 
have thought of such a decision; probably the same as most 
of the spectators, who expressed themselves rather freely 
over the outrage of ——s such a brutal offense as the 
evidence proved this tobe. The poor dog was suffering so 
Thursday, that I had him put out of his misery with as lit- 
tle pain as possible and his last motion was a wag of his 
tail.—W™. it. MURPHY. 





GERDA.—The mastiff bitch Gerda, well known as the 
winner at Barn Elms in June, 1887, of the prize offered 
by Mr. Wade for the best moving mastiff, and recently im- 
ported by Mr. Winchell, of Fairhaven, Vt., gave birth on 
Boader. arch 2, to ten puppies—four dogs and six bitches. 
If nothing befalls this litter Mr. Winchell will probably 
have something worth showing in a year or two, as Gerda 
has proven herself to be an excellent brood bitch, being the 
dam of the well known English winner General Von Meltke. 


RUSSIAN WOLFHOUNDS.— Hulton, Pa., Feb. 28.— 
Editor Forest and Stream: Please allow me to say that 
my Russian wolfhound bitch Elsie whelped three dog and 
six bitch puppies, at the residence of Mr. Freeman Lloyd, 
in London, on Feb. 18; all strong and well. The pup ies 
will come over here in about two months, amd Elsie will re- 
main in England for another visit to Krilutt.—W. WADE. 
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BRUNSWICK FUR CLUB. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

The second annual meet of the Brunswick Fur Club took 

lace during the month of February at the Gurnet House, 
unewiek. Me. The members from all parts of New Eng- 
land met at the Gurnet House, Monday, Feb. 3, and the 
same day elected the following officees for the ensuing year: 
President, L. O. Dennison; Vice-Presidents, R. D. Perry, 
Dr. A. C. Heffenger, C. G. Greenleaf; Treasury, Henry Stet- 
son; Secretary, J. H. Baird; Executive Committee—L. O. 
Dennison, Samuel Knight, Jr., H. C. Newell, A. McDonald, 
W. B. Stone; Master of Foxhounds, A. M. Gerry. 

The meeting was a large and enthusiastic one, and many 
important steps weretaken to place the club on a firmer 
footing and insure a brilliant future for it. The hunt began 
on Tuesday morning, Feb. 4, and continued every suitable 
morning thereafter till the end of the month. About fifty 
members attended the daily meets and an equal number of 
invited guests. There were twenty-five couples of hounds 
in the kennels, and four to six couples were drafted for each 
day’s runs. There were many grand hounds at the meet, 
representing pure English, Byron, Cook, Whitlock, Lewis, 
Buckfield, New England native and cross-bred strains. Of 
the veterans of the club’s kennels there were present Ben 
Butler, Jack of Diamonds, Major O’Rouarke, Joe Forester, 
Tramp, Bugle, Jeff, Drive IfI.and Jim. Many new and fine 
working hounds were brought, proving themselves valuable 
additions to the kennels. 

The hunting was done on Great Island, and as foxes were 
found in abundance the runs were daily and brilliant, and 
many glossy red skins were hung upin the office of the Gur- 
net House as trophies of the chase. During nearly every run 
the foxes would decoy the hounds out on the bad salt-water 
ice, and often an entire pack would be seen struggling in 
the water: but most fortunately none were drowned. 

Had our brother fox hunters of the South and West been 
with us, they would have fully realized the absurdity of 
expecting hounds to catch foxes in this country. These 
hounds were from the best packs in all parts of the country, 
and the running at different times was upon bare ground, 
soft snow and crust, yet at no time was there the slightest 
prospect of a fox being caught, and they did not hole either, 
but would run all day if the hounds could follow them. 

During the meet, by request of the club, Dr. Heffenger 
delivered an address on the foxhound, giving his origin, de- 
velopment, perfections and imperfections, the various 
strains of America, and finally the type needed for New 
England work. Dr. F. H. Wilson addressed the club at 
length on his experience as a fox hunter, and his remarks 
were highly instructive and most cordially received. 

Before closing the meet the club decided to bench a pack 
of fine dogs and fine bitches at the coming show of the New 
England Kennel Club, in Boston, and Mr. R. D. Perry was 
appointed by the president to take charge of the benching 
arrangements. The club further voted to offer a prize for 
the best American-bred foxhound. 

No further meets of the club will be held till next autumn, 
when the annual field trials will be held, and it is hoped 
that some of the Western and Southern packs may be 
entered to compete with our hounds and catch a few foxes 
if they can. PISCATAQUA. 

PorRTSMOUTH, N. H. 


CHICAGO DOG SHOW. 
[Special to Forest and Stream.) 


NHICAGO, [l., March 4.—The dog show opened to-day. 
The weather is very cold, but the attendance has been 
very good, and the show is a great improvement on that of 
last year. With the exception of a few specials the judging 
finished at 9 o’clock this evening. The winners in the im- 
ortant classes are as below: Mastiffs—Moses and Lady 
Yoleus in challenge, and Ilford Chancellor and Countess 
Dunsmore in open classes. St. Bernards, rough-coated— 
Ben Lomond and Lady Wellington in challenge and Hesper 
and Lady Miles in open. Smooth-coated—Victor Joseph 
and Thisbe in challenge, and Mascot Royal and Meadow- 
thorpe Norah in open. Great Danes—Brock add Juno in 
challenge, and Helior and Nevezel in open. Deerhounds 
—Robber Chieftain and Wanda in open. Greyhounds— 
Highland Chief in challenge, and Babazoun and Miss 
Rare in open. Pointers, large—Graphic and Revel III. 
in challenge, and Luck of Idstone and Sal JJ. in open. 
Small—King of Kent and Meally in challenge and Launce- 
lot-and Fan in open. English Setters—Leddesdale in chal- 
lenge and Monk of Furness and Cambrianain open. Irish 
Setters—Elcho, Jr., in challenge and Max and Ruby Glen- 
moreinopen, Gordon Setters—Little Boy and Rose in chal- 
lenge and Heather Boy and Jessie in open. Irish Water 
Spaniels—Patsy O’Connor in challenge and Dennis O’ Dono- 
ghue and Irish Flora in open. Clumber Spaniels—Boys III. 
and Bromine. Field Spaniels—Bridford. Gladys in chal- 
lenge and Baron and Dorothy in open. Cocker Spaniels— 
Bene Silk in challenge and Red Jacket and Yarrow in open. 
Collies—Scotilla in challenge and The Squire and Roslyn 
Clarain open and Marmion in puppies. Bulldogs—Rabagas 
in challenge and Harper and Dimple in open. Bull-Ter- 
riers—Jubilee and Marguerite in challenge and Briton and 
Attraction in large open and Dusty Miller and Ellen Terry 
in small open. Beagles—Little Duke and Low in challenge 
and Racer, Jr., and Whisperin open. Fox-Terriers—Valet 
in challenge and Veronese and Richmond Dazzle in open, 
and Eskdale Broom and Dartmoor Sunbeam in wire-haired. 
Trish Terriers—Burnside and Geseela. Skye Terriers—Sir 
Stafford. Black and Tan Terriers—Buffalo General and 
Meersbrook Maiden. Pugs—Bessie in challenge and Lord 
Nelson and Bo Peep. 





BULLDOG JUDGE AT BOSTON.—Birmingham, Conn. 
—E£ditor Forest and Stream: I see by the premium list of 
Boston show that Mr. John E. Thayer is to judge bulldogs. 
I have been waiting for some time to see Mr. Thayer in the 
ring, and at last Boston has obtained his services. I hope 
every owner of this breed will send their dogs to Boston, so as 
to make the entry as large as possible. I shall send Harper, 
and if my new importations arrive they will be there also. 
It will be a great treat to have a man like Mr. Thayer to 
judge.—R. B. SAWYER. _ 

BEAGLE CLUB OFFICERS. — East Saginaw, Mich., 
March 1.—Editor Forest and Stream: Below is the list of 
recently-elected officers of the American English Beagle 
Club: Pres., Mr. H. F. Schellhass, Brooklyn, N. Y.: Sec.- 
Treas., Mr. Louis Smith, East Saginaw, Mich.; Executive 
Committee, Messrs. George Laick, Tarrytown, N. Y.: Wm. 
H. Child, Philadelphia, Pa., and J. M. Fronefield, Jr., 
Wayne, Pa.—LOovIs SMITH. 





PREMIUM LISTS.—Bench show managers should send 
to this office copies of their premium lists for distribution. 
It often occurs that an intending exhibitor will call on us 
for entry blanks. upon the day that the entries close, and 
unless we can supply him the entry is not made. We also 
frequently have calls for blanks from persons who have 
not received them, and in most cases we can supply them 
and it would be a pleasure to be able to do so in ail. , 


Doys: Their Management and Treatment in Disease. By 
Ashmont. Price $2. Kennel Record and Account Book, 
Price $3. Training vs. Breaking. By S. T. Hammond. 
Price $1. First Lessons in Dog Training, with Points of 
all Breeds. Price 50 cents. . 









































FOREST AND STREAM. 


KENNEL NOTES. 


retaining duplicates, are sent for 30 cents. 


NAMES CLAIMED. 


= Prepared Blanks sent free on application 


Chief of Yonkers. By C. L. Schember, Yonkers, N. Y., for sable 
and white collie dog, whelped Nov. 6, 1889, by Clipper (Eclipse— 
Nesta) out of Glen Belle (Glenlivat—Nellie McGregor). 

Jack. -By Wachusett Kennels, Fitchburg, Mass., for liver and 
white pointer dog, whelped Oct. 8, 1889, pedigree unknown. 

May G. By Wachusett Kennels, Fitchburg, Mass, for liver, 
white and ticked pointer bitch, whelped July 25, 1889, by Beaufort 
H. (champion Beaufort—Zuba) out of May B. (Gen. Graphic— 
Jeanette). 

Bayard W. By Wachusett Kennels, Fitchburg, Mass., for orange 
tawny St. Bernard dog, whelped Nov. 8, 1889, by Alp IIT. (Rosseau 
—Doxie) out of Milley Rose (Hector—Mesina). 


BRED. 
(= Prepared Blanks sent free on application. 


Gipsey—Conspirator. Devon Kennels’ (New York) greyhound 
bitch Gipsey (Thunder—Norma) to their Conspirator (Workman— 
Luna II.), Feb. 27. 

Troy Lass—Prince George. John Marsball’s (Troy, N. Y.) New- 
foundland bitch Troy Lass (Courtier—Baroness) to his Prince 
George (Lord Nelson—Countess of Aberdeen), Feb. —. 

Countess Wanda—Duke of Vernon. Burt Whiteley’s (Spring- 
field, O.) pointer bitch Countess Wanda (Whiteley’s Don—Ouida) 
to L. Gardner’s Duke of Vernon (Glendale—Spotless). Feb. 25. 

LadyThurman—Kash. Eberhart Pug Kennels’ (Cincinnati, O.) 
pug bitch Lady Thurman (Silver Shoe—Dixie) to A E. Pitts’s cham- 
pion Kash (champion Bradford Ruby—Lady Cloudy). Feb. 24. 

Dora Deane—Roger. L. Gardner’s (Mt. Vernon, N. Y.) English 
setter bitch Dora Deane (Count Paris—Nellie Cambridge) to his 
Roger (Count Noble—Queen Meg), March 1. 3 . 

Bertha—Marquis of Stafford. Weisbrod & Hess’s (Philadelphia, 
Pa.) St. Bernard bitch Bertha to Jas. F. Hall’s Marquis of Stafford 
(champion Save—Miss Plinlimmon), Jan. 30. 

Countess—Marquis of Stafford. Menthon Kennels’ (Phcenixville, 
Pa.) St. Bernard bitch Countess to Jas. F. Hall’s Marquis of Staf- 


ford (champion Save—Miss Plinlimmon), Jan. 9. 


Donna—Rockingham. Rosecroft Kennels’ English setter bitch 


Donna (Yale Belton—Forest Dora) to F. Windholz’s champion 


Rockingham (Belthus—Bess), Jan. 31. 
Countess Flo—Pilot. Beaumont Kennels’ (New York) Gordon 


setter bitch Countess Flo (Heather Boy—Molly) to Dr. 8. G. Dix- 
on’s Pilot (champion Grouse— Maud). 


Belle Stephen—Beaumont. J. E. Dager’s (Toledo. O ) Gordon set- 


ter bitch Belle Stephen (champion Royal Duke—Bessie) to Beau- 
mont Kennels’ Beaumont (Ronald III.—champion Floss), Feb. 21. 


Madge—Beaumont. Beaumout Kennels’ (New York) Gordon 


setter bitch Madge (Luck-- Nell) to their Beaumont (Ronald III.— 


champion Floss), Feb. 25. 

Queenie—Newton Abbot Skipper. Dr. Bradbury’s (New_York) 
spaniel bitch Queenie (Sweep—Loto) to W. T. Payne’s Newton 
Abbot oer (champion Newton Abbot Darkie—Newton Abbot 
Blossom), Feb. 26. 

Bridford Ruby—Newton Abbot Seipees. Bridford Kennels’ 
(New York) field spaniel bitch Bridford Ruby (champion Bridford 
Dallian—Bridford Brida) to W.T. Payne’s Newton Abbot Skipper 
(champion Newton Abbot Darkie—Newton Abbot Blossom), 
Nov. 6. 

Dinah—Newton Abbot Skipper. Jesse Riggs’s (Princeton, N. J.) 
field spaniel bitch Dinah (Newton Abbot Skipper—Bonnibel) to 
W. T. Payne’s Newton Abbot Skipper, Dec. 1. 

Rose S.—Hiilside Tarquin. _Learnerd Kennels’ (Hudson, N. Y.) 
fox-terrier bitch Rose 8S. (Luke—Nora) to E. F, Stupplebeen’s Hill- 
side Tarquin, Jan. 20. 

Nora—Raby Rex. Learnerd Kennels’ (Hudson, N. Y.) fox-ter- 
rier bitch Nora (A.K.R. 6191) to H. J. Tobey’s Raby Rex (Raby 
Tyrant—Beauty), March 1. 

WHELPS. 

(= Prepared Blanks sent free on application. 

New York Lass. John Marshall’s (Troy, N. Y.) Newfoundland 
bitch New York Lass (Courtier—Jenny), Feb. 21, nine (three dogs), 
by his Prince George (Lord Nelson—Countess of Aberdeen). 

Bridford Ruby. Dr. J. F. Kirk’s (Toronto, Ont.) field spaniel 
bitch Bridford Ruby (champion Bridford Dallian—Bridford 
Brida), Jan. 4, four (one dog), by W. T. Payne’s Newton Abbot 
Skipper (champion Newton Abbot Darkie—Newton Abbot Blos- 
som). 

SALES. 
(= Prepared Blanks sent free on application. 
Helen McGregor. Black, white and tan collie bitch, whelped 


July 13, 1888, by champion Clipper out of Nellie McGregor, by 


Warner & Hamilton, Canaan Four Corners, N. Y., to H. H.B 
Angell, New York. ; 
Devonshire Flirt. Liver and white pointer bitch, whelped May 


18, 1886, by Croxteth Bang out of Croxteth Rival Queen, by F. L. 


Shaw, Forest, Ont.. to Shenandoah Kennels, Shenandoah, Pa. 
Nellie Bly. Liver and white pointer bitch, age not given, by 
Devonshire Drake out of Rosetta Croxteth, by Oliver Mason, 


Jacksonville, Ill., to Shenandoah Kenneis, Shenandoah, Pa. 


O'Donovan Rossa—LuluIV.whelp. Red Irish setter dog,whelped 
Noy. 2. 1889, by Michael Flynn, Jr., Bristol, R. 1., to J. T. Gwath- 
wav, Brooklyn, N. Y. 

Bridford Ruby. Golden liver field spaniel bitch. whelped Feb- 
ruary, 1886, by Bridford Dallian out of Bridford Bride, by Bridford 


Kennels, New York, to Dr. J. F. Kirk, Toronto, Ont. 


KENNEL MANAGEMENT. 


ee No Notice Taken ot Anonymous Correspondents. 


T. H. U., Jeffersonville, Ind.—What shall I do for a Gordon set- 
ter, 24% years old, which has recently had an attack of distemper 
and still shows some discharge about the eyes, and has been left 
with a twitching of the left hindleg—chorea? It is not very bad, 
but enough to make hunting her disagreeable. Have tried arsenic 
and quinine, but without noticeably good results. Will breeding 
her tend to remove the trouble? She has never been brad. Ans. 


Arsenic is an excellent remedy in such cases. It should be used / 


continuously for three weeks, and then a week or ten days omit- 

ted and begin again. The citrate of iron and strychnine in 2-grain 
ills may be given three times daily. Breeding would not do any 
arm, and might benefit. 


H. W. L., Washington, D. C.—I have a pointer pup, 11 months 
old, and for a number of weeks past he has eaten but very little; 
got a cough and is becoming blind; his breath smells like that of 
a dog baving the distemper. Will you please publish in your next 
number what I can do for him? Ans. Keep bowels free with 
castor oil or syrup of buckthorn (2 teaspoonful doses), Give 5grs. 
of quinine in pill torm concealed in a morsel of meat each morn- 
ing. Give a teaspoon three times daily of the foilowing: 
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Mix. 


W. B. U., Syracuse.—I have a spaniel bitch that has little red 
spots all over her skin. She scraiches so that the hair comes out 
and makes it sore. I have used carbolic acid and glycerine on the 
spots that have been raw; they heal up but break out somewhere 
else. Have also given her three drops of Fowler’s solution twice 
daily without success. Her hair is dry but nose is cold, and she 
eats well. Can you tell me through your paper what the trouble 
is and what will do her good? My kennel is dry and well ven- 
tilated, also warm. If you can tell me so it will help her I will be 
very much obliged. Ans. Keep on with Fowler’s solution, giving 
it for three weeks and then omitting it for a week. Keep the 
bowels free with syrup of buckthorn in teaspoonful di ses. Get 
some zinc oxide ointment and rub it in daily over the affected 
part. A two-grain quinine pill each day may benefit. It can be 
concealed in a morsel of meat. 
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Boys: Inciosed find ex. order for $4, to pay my subscription 


another year. I had to wear my old overcoat this winter 
(could not afford to buy a new one), but Ihave to have the 


FOREST AND STREAM even if I am compelled to wear a Texas 
costume (paper collar and pair of spurs) next summer. 
Xours traly.—W.S, Be... ey ee 







Notes must be sent on prepared blanks, which are fur- 
nished free on receipt of stamped and addressed envelope 
of large letter size. Sets of 200 of any one form, bound for 


Musr HAVE I?.—Oaktield, Wis., Feb. 25, 1890.—Deur 
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Hifle and Trap Shooting. 


RANGE AND GALLERY. 


BOSTON, March 1 —The regular weekly shoot of the Massachu- 
setts Rifle Association was held at’ Walnut Hill range to-day. 
Following are the scores made to-day, distance 200yds., Standard 


American target: 
Record Off-hand Match. 
8 HL 














W Charles......... RIOGS codon esasea Ce SO ees 79 
SC Sydney .... .. 83 H Severance....... WP WG, 3 iciccs cca 73 
Champion Off-hand Match. 

We IMMNOB. 5 i ccinc coceunaweyonien Be WN OF PAO or niiic csc asdniccs 082 78 
Record Rest Match. 
gS re 108 W P Thompson...104 HL Lee.......... 96 

J Francis ........ 105 S T George........ 100 
*Champion rest match, S. WHET. ... 2... ...cseccsccccsoscececcecs 104 
+Pistol Match—50yds 
H Severance....... OO Ee so icicsicoigie oe Se PbO... 6 cdecsse 80 
W G Hussey....... 87 F Bowman......... 81 
(R) Victory Medal Match. 
CH Eastman..... 80 MT Day.... ence: OE REMUS xa cwsicsives 73 
S C Sydney........ 74 ASTON ..00c0.005 76 
(R) Military Medal Match. 
FP Carter. os5505005 42 DED DAY. 50esc5uy AM BS WAC 5..0.60:0< sie 43 


The highest scores made this year to date for the four special 
gold medals are as follows: 


Off-hand, a“ a0 


CP RAISON, 265 inc. ooaseetaesiaancons 9 7 910 10 10 10 10— 9 
Rest, Any Rifle. 

AIOE ais cs eo acinssaaanacoseanee 11 12 12 11 10 12 12 12 12 10—144 
Off-hand, Military Rifle. 

a ons tN oaatcknepepeesscomesn bee 654555445 5-4 
Pistol or Revolver—i0yds. 

Pi BOVOLBROG. «co dic ctsecccncawes wicca 10 810 91010 9 10 10 10— 96 

(R) Pistol Practice Match—50yds. 

W G Hussey....... OE OS aq csccosesed 86 ST George... .....80 

i Oe 89 C Williams.... ... BO Fa WN GI sscasecee 7 

J B Fellows........ ee er A. BW ASG v6 ccve at 76 

W Charles ......... §8 AS Hunt...........82 FS Martin ........ 74 


*Only one entry allowed each shoot day. +Only one entry allowed 
each week. (R) Re-entries allowed. 


NEWARK, N. J.—The Oakland Rifle Club elected the following 
officers on the 26th: President, Chas. Bischotf; Vice-President, 
Wm. Bleier; Recording Secretary, A. Minnier; Financial Secre- 
tary, J. Miller; Treasurer, J. Henning; Captain, J. Bayer; Second 
Team Captain, J. Mayer; Rifle Inspector, £E. Grundler; Official 
Scorer, J. Reight; Sergt.-1t-Arms, Geo. Chapman. 

The standing of the clubs in the Association tournament to date 
is as follows: 





Won. Lost. Average. 
MI. asi cwvcvaauwnbens. ouecsenauone 17 0 1,065 °,- 
DIE hoc iican cduh vase annie. eaeaeaNaeanee 15 3 1,04615,, 
Puritan 5 1.024 ', 
EME Fe Seng Rakes ccabuiatea dons ecawscctve 6 1,048 *,, 
Lakeside 7 1,035 3), 
Monroe 7 1,02212,, 
North Ward 8 989141, 
Oakland.........000...-.+. 9 1,023'4, 
Sheppard oe 13 964 %,, 
NCR eo «cose noasesen cieicesnsvsnsntcesce 14 98612, . 
WRG obccccasceapamseer sacs cemieoaocves 0 17 856 416 


The above table does not include the match won and lost by and 
against the Annie Oakley Club, which has withdrawn. 
The Our Own Rifle Club will go to Bridgeport. Conn., on Friday, 
ew to shoot a team match against the Bridgeport Rifle 
‘lub. 


ST. LOUIS, Mo., Feb. 28.—Below will be found the scores made 
at the last shoot of the St. Louis Pistol Club. Fifteen members 
participated, and the medal was won by Mohrstadt, who made 
117 out of a possible 120, All shooting is at a 14in. bullseye, dis- 
tance 12yds., possible in 10 shots 120. The score: 

E C Mohrstadt..... .-12 12 11 12 12 12 10 12 12 12—117 








M Summerfield....... 12 12 11 12 12 12 12 11 11 10—115 
G W Alexander..... -- 12 12 11 12 11 12 11 11 12 11-115 
Jay J Schaefer .... » 12:12 12 12:11: 11 11:1 11 12—115 
WC Mackwitz...... ooo veeeeel2 13 11:11 10 12 I 12 12 12—115 
WRONG os va vgchwsn dad cete rns 12 12 11 11 12 11 11 11 12 11-114 
DO RRROE occ oes soc oksens sorcooe oo oll 11 11 11 11 12 13 11 12 10-122 
MC Billmeyer.... ee .-12 10 11 10 12 11 12 12 12 10—112 
W H Bettel........ ...12 11 10 12 121212 11 9 11—112 
W J Lard........ .--10 11 12 12 11 10 11 12 12 10-111 
AE Bengel....... 122111112 111111 911 12-11) 
LV D Perret.. ; ---10 12 12:12 11 8 10 12 12 12-111 
H Stueseell.......... ....11 11 11 11 12 10 12 12 10 10—110 
REINS nso cine dencvoncer cchnees «ll 11 12 10 12 11 12 10 11 10—110 
JA Lee.... aareians 7 ... 91210 410 9 12 12 11 12—101 


UNSER FRr1Tz. 


GALLERY CHAMPIONSHIP.—Our Own Rifle Club of New 
ark and the Excelsior Rifle Club team of Jersey City have ar- 
ranged a series of match shoots to decide the ehampionship of 
New Jersey. The first contest will take place at the Excelsior 
Club ranges on March 10, and on March 19 the second shoot of the 
series will be held at the Our Own Club’s range in Newark. The 
third, if necessary, will be decided on the ranges of some promi- 
nent rifle club. 


QUEENS, L. I., Feb. 26.—The final competition in the Queen, 
amateur rifle championsbip series took place on the grounds of 
the Queens (L.I.) Amateur Athletic Club to-dey. The first prize, 
gold medal, was won by B. J. Bergen; second prize. silver medal, 
by. R. A. Kissam; third prize, bronze medal, by W. L. Wood. 


THE TRAP. 





As this journal is the only one having a representative with the 
East and West team tourists, our readers will be given the best 
brightest, fullest, most accurate and most satisfactory reports of 
the progress of the enterprise. 


AMERICAN SHOOTING ASSOCIATION DATES 


April 30, May 1, 2.—Columbus, O. 
May 7, 8, 9.—St. Louis, Mo. 

May 20, 21, 22—Minneapolis, Minn. 
May 28, 29. 30.—Kansas City, Mo, 
June 4, 5, 6.—Lafayette, Ind. 


NEWARK, N. J., Feb. 27.—The_long-talked-of match_between 
the Newark Gun Club and the Midway Gun Club, of Freehold. 
N.J., took place this afternoon on J. Erb’s shooting grounds. 
Each club was represented by twelve men, who shot in squads of 
four, 5 birds to the round and 10 birds tothe man. The score: 

Midway Gun Club. Newark Gun Club. 


J LMMADOFADN 5 605 <cs< canis 6 DMO cx ccinece isi raaces ® 
E VARUGVOR?. 366cscc<seecs 5 EE cliche laaeasens atacis 8 
PRs MEG 0.5 <:5.0vnkSwinnsicn's 4 eS ere ae 
PIC IMINE os obese veces ens 5 UINEENE, ac ain v0 es care eee 9 
MEP IOGNO pn ess os <isessinns 8 CRI chine, ns ess sanvense 10 
W D Campbell............ 9 Py I ois ere tic nite surecee 8 
S Lamberson.........00... 8 Me TEIN ys ore iesne sees wasic 6 
dat WOOUHOI: 360 cscs ses 8 GT GRP cis. sins cece eves 8 
NN mic cacicee ser canines 8 EO ee ee ee x 
DS PAO VOGEL... 30 sc0see.s 5 pe era 10 
PF RPIIOD oes oi sscosics'sevcnns 5 RIE inecicve cccesaven 10 
de ie ee ee 8— 79 C Reinhardt.............. 9—i01 


Sweepstakes followed at 7 birds each. open to members of the 
Midway and Newark Gun Ciubs, Hurlingham rules: C. Heath, 
F. Class, J. Riggott, J. E. Wheaton, T. Bell, C. Muirbead, C. Rein- 
hardt, J. Van Brockle, J. Warring, Dr. Haines, and KF. Jones 6 
each, divided first money; L. L. Griffin, S. Casile, J. Lamberson, 
and H. Leddy 5 each, divided second; C. M. Hedden and J. Erb 
divided third on 4 each. 

UNIONVILLE, Ohio, Feb. 22.—Tie Union Gun Club held their 
club shoot on their new grounds to-days. The conditions were 25 
bluerocks per man, 3 traps, 18yds. rise, the score as follows: 
TTIOOT ios sicac5 eae ae Me ONO cna veces ce MMR ccc coxeedre 16 
WN Stoneman....19 F Beck ............ 18. .O W Power .....<.. 18 

The Union Hill Gun Club hold their regular shoots on the secona 
.and last Saturdays in each month, te coe 
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is yellow for miles with the blossom of the wild po We 

a belt of yellow flowers, then a belt of predominat white, 
then a belt of blue. Rain fell in the morning, but the sky has 
cleared and the country is lovely. We saw one flock of ducks and 
a@ number of great swarms of d geese feeding on the wheat 
this morning. As the sky clears we can see the deep blue of the 
mountain ranges upon either hand as we go north. A day of 
steady travel and we do not half way cross this single State of 
wonderful beauty and richness. If this trip does nothing else, it 
should educate each man of the party into a reverence for this 
great land of the United States. 

Letters are received from San Francisco stating that the S. P. 
C. A. has announced its intention of pine $250 if necessary 
to stop the live bird matches arranged for that city. The party 
stops three days at San Francisco. 


THE U. S. CARTRIDGE CO.’S TOUR. 
; [From Our Own Representative.) 


’ TE.—Arizona, Feb. 14.—We have been passing through 
rs thousand miles of country which seems struggling 
in its own mind whether to be a semi-mouptainous desert or just 
a plain desert, with no trimmings. Sage brush and cacti make 
the main vegetation. There are many specimens of the great 
organ cactus, 20ft. or more in height. The only animal seen was 
one lonesome coyote, fit genius'for the scene. The weather is dis- 
agreeably warm, and one removes his coat very gladly. 

We stopped for a time at Yuma, in the middleof theday. Yuma 
is well known as the hottest place onearth. Itis lower down than 
the level of the sea,and hotter, by common repute, than the 
regions lower yet. Here we saw the usual crowd of more or te s 
naked Yuma Indians. They don’t wear anything much but hair, 
but are blessed with abundance of that. In figure they are puny 
put wiry-looking. They delight in bright colors in their scanty 
garb, and are picturesque-looking beggarsenough. I wish I could 
send on a pirture of two yuma belles who, dressed in about half 
a yard of red calico each, sat on a box at the station and ogled the 
good-looking young men of our party, These poverty-smitten 
people are not destitute of spirit, as a little incident of our stay 
witnessed. A good specimen of the genus Smart Aleck, a con- 
temptible little squirt from some place where manhood was 
scarce, c»me off from one of the cars ahead and persisted in his 
attempts to get a photograph of one of the young bucks, who 
evaded him, protested, and finally picked up a stone and stood on 
the aggressive. (These Indians think that death soon follows for 
any.one who has his picture taken.) The blessed idiot with the 
camera pulled his six-shooter partly from his pocket, and for a 
brief moment posed in his own mind as a hero before the crowd. 
Several vuices called to him to stop his foolishness: but the young 
Yuma needed no backing. He walked directly up to the hero 
with the gun. shoved the camera aside, and in broken English 
early convinced the young ass that he would better call a halt in 
the picture business. . . 

At the supper station at Indio another incident occurred, and 
one which for the time threw the whole party into commotion. 
A certain tall and shapely damsel with lovely auburn hair and a 
general school-teacher-from-Boston look, was promenading with 
unconscious grace before the two trains on the platform at the 
station. Several hearts bad longing but not courage to make the 
acquaintance of this goddess, but Harvey McMurchy, as usual 
fullof lissome grace and riant beauty, was the first to attract her 
glance of open and undisguised admiration and affection. In a 
moment he had offered his arm and the two were promenading 
before a dozen pairs of envious eyes. The boys all paired off also 
and ostentatiously strutted up and down the platform, but Har- 
vey and the tair one were unconscious of all this. The bell rang 
and the boys all crowded back into the Iolanthe, but Harvey did 
not appear. He was in the front coach with the damsel of roseate 
hair. A committee was appointed to visit him, and some three 
hours later he appeared while all the boys were seated at dinner. 
In the meantime a fiendish scheme had been concocted. When 
the gallant captain appeared and began to expatiate upon the 
charms of the siren in the front coach, he was greeted witha 
stony silence. He stammered, grew red in the face, and accosted 
each man of the party in turn, but got no reply whatever. The 
boys talked all around him, but said nothing to him, and would not. 
even pass him a dish at the table when he asked for it. For half 
an hour he was left in this little purgatory, and then began a 
guying which has not yet ceased. By reason of these occurrences 
Captain McMurchy received from his envious associates the so- 
briquet of ‘White Horse Harvey,” a title which is - to cling to 
him for some time. As soon as it is possible he will be publicly 
presented with a floral white horse, as tribute alike to his prowess 
and to the beauty of the auburn-haired enchantress of the Gila 


Plains. 


Los Angeles, Cal., Evening.—Toward dusk we began to leave the 
deserts and to approach country which seemed more suitable for 
habitation. We reached Colton, Cal., at 7:45 P. M., and here were 
greeted by the advance guard of the Los —— and Colton 
sportsmen, in the form of a committee who had come down the 
road to meet the Iolanthe party. This committee consisted of 
Mr. H. T. Payne, of the Los Angeles Tribune, president of the 
California State Sportsmen’s Association, and a gentlemen known 
in sporting circles all over the coast; Messrs. E. Maxwell and E. 
Unger, of the Los Angeles Rod and (sun Club; Mr. E. B. Tufts, of 
the Tufts-Lyons Arms Co.; Mr. J. H. Keifer, of the Los Angeles 
Recreation Gun Club, with Dr. M. E. Taber and Mr. A. W. Bru- 
ner, of the Colton Gun Club. Mr.S8. J. Ballard, of the S, P. R. R. 
Co., also rode into the a on our car in company with his former 
townsman, Mr. Budd. The boys have found friends waiting for 
them in this way all along the road. , 

It was about 10 P. M. when the Southern Pacific through train 
pulled into this beautiful city, and late as it was the caged ani- 
mals of the lolanthe broke out and scattered over the town. The 
hot weather seems past. The evening is cool, and instead of the 
dreary sands, through which we have passed all day, we are now 
amid strange and half-tropical trees and a vegetation whose 
luxuriance is beautiful and surprising. 

Feb. 15.—So much has been written about Los Angeles that little 
need be added in this brief itenerary. It would be impossible to 
exaggerate the beauty and attractiveness of this place. The city 
is a gem of unique civilization set in green mountains and mar- 
gined with abundant foliage of uncalendered life. Orange trees 
are common, and to-day the car is decorated with great clusters 
of these golden globes. p : 

The generosity of nature seems to reproduce itself here in the 
men who people this country. They are large-natured. There 
has been no heartier reception accorded the party anywhere, and 
the regret is loud-spoken that we cannot lie over here a day or so 
and accept the numberless invitations to see the city and the 
many adjacent points of interest. We are only about 20 miles 
from the sea and the famous Santa Monica Beach, and the country 
round about is a paradise on earth, 

For the past fortnight the weather here has been beautiful and 
warm, but to-day it blew up cold ard cloudy, with light rain in 
the evening. Shooting began a little after 2 P. M. at the baseball 
grounds across the river. There was a nice crowd on hand, prob- 
ably 350 in all, many of whom had come into the city from distant 
towns. They saw only a very fair exhibition of team shooting, 


although the Eastern team made about its usual showing, which c J 
at 178 is a hard gait for a 5-men team to travel. The conditions of | tried Stice’s, and then Whitney’s, and before he was done he had 
light, background, etc., were very favorable, and there was no | tried about all the guns and all the ammunition on both of the 
excuse for the lamentable spectacle the Western team made of | teams. The result is interesting to those who think expert shots 
itself. Ruble made three beautiful specimens of German doubles | can shoot any kind of a gan. or can by careful sighting overcome 
(00), but being allowed a balk on the second pair shot over and got | the drawback of a gun that does not fit. Had Charlie shot at 36 
both to score. Budd couldn't find the singles, Cahoon and W.S. | or above, where he is belonging, and had Cahoon shot above 30, 
Perry indulged in their usual generous contest of shooting worse | where any man belonging to either of these expert teams cer- 
than each other, and to-day Cahoon came out ahead and shot less | tainly does belong al) the time, the result would have at least 
than Perry. The latter seems improving a trifle, and is more apt | been a decent showing for the Western team. The apparent 
to gather than Cahoon, who apparently grows daily less reliable | breakdown has been the occasion of abundant discassion to-night, 
for his team and more ominous for their chances on the cham-| and there are probably twenty different wagers up to-night be- 
pionship. Perry snaps at his birds with a low position of the butt | tween the two teams, the Westerners freely backing themselves to 
of the gun before calling pull. Cahoon is very slow and loses his | win in the next race, and the Eastern boys eagerly taking them. 
birds by not getting on quick enough. Any of the men has had | McMurchy and Whitney did good work to-day. Ruble made an- 
off days, and that is liable to occur to any shooter, especially one | other beautiful German duet and spoiled a good score. Stice 
subjected to the hardships of constant railway travel, but enough | shot a slashing gait on the doubles again. Stice is ahead of the 
matches have been shot toenable an observer of the scores to| loton doubles. He has broken 76 out of his Jast 80. Cahoon and 
make a pretty fair guess at the future averages of each shooter. | Perry engaged in their usual friendly struggle again, and this 
The Eastern team is now two matches ahead in the series. Score, | time Perry came out ahead, succeeding in breaking only 28, while 
regular match: Cahoon unfortunately hit another bird and so scored 29. Perry 

has bet Cahoon 50 cents on each race from here to Boston that he 
will in each race beat Cahoon’s score. He has also bet $5 to noth- 
ing that Cahoon will not make his 30 singles straight on the trip, 
he adding the privilege of using 2}g0z. shot and _ standing at the 
traps instead of at the score. This is a sample of the wagers con- 
stantly making in this gang. Tex, the wildcat, is the tamest 
thing on the car. Score, usual race: 









































































































Stockton, Cal., Feb. 17.—We got into this city at early bed time 
last night. This morning the weather seemed threatening and 
residents prophesied rain. The boys were cordially received by 
the Stockton shooters, Major Kellogg. who had come down from 
San Francisco to meet the party, acting as guide and introducing 
friend for a time, assisted also by Mr. Chas. J. Hoar. who rode up 
on our car from Lathrop to his home in Stockton. The gun store 
of Ditz Bros. was made headquarters here, and here the crew met 
the best of treatment and became acquainted with most of the 
Stockton sportsmen, among whom may be named Messrs. James 
Budd, Austin Sperry. Chas. Merrill, Dr. S. N. Cross and dozens of 
others,. By Mr. Sperry’s courtesy the teams were extended the 
hospicalities of the luxurious and bese meta Fog inted apart- 
meUuts of the Yosemite Club, of Stockton. Mr. Sperry is vice- 
resident of the State Sportsmen's Association, and also of the 
acific Field Trials Club. From accounts of these different gen- 
tlemen we learned that Stockton is situated in a fine game country. 
Ducks and snipe were coming in along the the San Joaquin in 
numbers during our stay. Stockton is on tide water and is 
surrounded by countless creeks and lakes, which the resent high 
rains have made seem more numerous and important. . 

Rain was falling steadily at 1 o’clock when the boys finished a 
hasty lunch and started for the baseball grounds. The down 
pour increased for nearly an hour, and the only wonder was that 
the 100 or so of spectators came out atall. Had_ they not been of 
the faithful they would not have done so. The grounds were 





THE E. T. ALLEN TROPHY. 


spacious and well provided with grand stand and comfortable 
rooms. The background was good, with exception that No.3 
threw its bird directly toward a dwelling house just beyond range. 
The score was laid close in to the buildings, so that the boys could 
at once step back under cover after shooting. Mr. Dimick, 
referee, and Messrs. Quimby and Tucker pullers, were the only 
ones who had to take the rain, which mercifully stopped now and 
then, just short of the drowning point. 

Once more the Western team went to pieces and allowed the 
bloated aristocrats of the effete East to score a victory. The 
record as shown in the score needs explanation. Charlie Budd is 
not falling down to 26 out of 40 as a plain every-day occurrence. 
The fact is, Charlie made a blunder that deserved to lose him 
the shooting match. He brought out in his gun case the stock of 
one of his guns, and the set of barrels that belonged to another, 
and result was that he didn’t have any gun at all. He borrowed 
McMurchy’s gun and found it too straight for him. Then he 


Eastern Team. 
H MeMurcby. ..111111101111111111111111111101 = 11 11 11 11: 11—39 
W Wolstencroft)11111111111111111111111111111 11 10 10 10 11—88 
WE Perry...... 011111111111111111010100111111 11 10 11 01 10—82 
WS Perry.......110113101101011110011111111111 10 11 10 10 11—31 
H B Whitney....111111111111111111011111111111 10 11 11 11 11—38—178 


Western Team. 
C W Budd...... O1O110111 101L11111111110111111 11 11 10 10 11—33 
JA Ruble... .. ©111111101011111101111111111111 060 11 00 10 11—82 
RO Heikes...... 1L1111111111111111101111101111 11 11 11 10 11—87 
C ECahoon..... 101111101011000111011011101110 O01 OL 10 O1 10—25 
J RStice........ L1D100011119119111111101111111 11 O01 11 11 11—88—165 


Mr. H. T. Payne of the Tribune acted as calling judge; Mr. F. 8. 


Eastern Team. 
H MeMurcby.. .110111111111111111111111101111 11 11 11 11 11—38 
W Wolstencroft)11111111111011111111111111111 10 11 11 11 11—38 
W E Perry......111011101110100110111111111111 11 11 11 11 11—34 
W S Perry...... 111011110101110111110011110111 10 10 10 10 10—28 
H B Whitney... 111111011111111111111111111111 11 10 11 11 11—39—177 


Ecker, who had come up from San Diego to see the mutch, acted Western Team. 
as other judge; Mr. Dimick, referee. C W_Budd. ... ..111111011101100111001011001011 10 10 10 11 10—26 
At this city the usual $25 offer was made to any local shooter} J A Ruble....... 101111111111011111111111110111 11 11 11 11 00-35 


who equals the score of a man named from the teams before the 
shoot. Mr. E. Unger, a well-known and skillful trap shot of Los 
Angeles, appeared for this contest. Mr. Dimick named Whitney 
of the Eastern team. Result, Whitney 38, Unger 32. Following 
is Mr. Unger’s score: 
BAP UNGSE.. ccs00ses 0111011111011111111011111001111 10 01 11 11 11—32 

It looks easy. 

At 10:40 P. M. the Iolanthe pulled out for Stockton, and the boys 
all turned in at once 

En Route, San Joaquin Valley, Cal., Feb. 16, A. M.—We have 
come through the Loop in the Tehachapi Mountains, and are now 
runuing out into perhaps the most wonderful river valley of the 
world, the San Joaquin, 40 miles wide from Sierras to the coast 
range, 200 miles long, and floored with ground as rich as gold. The 
wheat <fields stretch far as we can see,and the unplowed ground 


R O Heikes..... 111111111111111110101011011111 10 10 11 11 11—84 
C E Cahoon..... 111011000110111101111111001100 11 10 10 11 10—29 
J R Stice....... DLLILOLNIIIII11111010111101111 11 11 11 11 11—37—161 


En Route.—Immediately after the close of the shoot the party 
hurried to the car, which at 4 P. M. pulled out for San Francisco. 
This evening we are passing through a flat country, cut up by 
pounds and lakes in and over which great numbers of wildfowl 
are seen. The Coast range is plainly visible, and its higher peaks 
are covered with snow. We must get on the other side of the 
range to reach ’Frisco. Rain all the evening. The boys are on 
atear to-night. Such singing, wrestling, sparring and betting 
has not been witnessed since the beginning of the journey. Ruble 
has found an old friend in a green hat on another car. 













8 P. M.~Ye ave on Oakland. Piér, acroas the bay from.the main! 


city. Mr. Chas. Sonntag, whose gun store will be headquarters 
for the gang, meets us here an brings over a quantity of mail, 
which is eagerly consumed. 


Oakland Pier, Feb. 18.—At 5 A. M. this morning we were awak- 
ened by a tapping on the windows. The intruder turned out to 
be no one less than our own and only advance man, Tee Kay, who 
had been wired for a week ago, and who escaped from a snow- 
bound train in the Sierras just in time to reach us here. There 
is a general whoop-her-up on board the Iolanthe at this writing, 
and Tee Kay is relating his adventures in the wild West to an 
appreciative audience. He says it is awful wet up in Oregon, 
never saw such a place in his life; you can’t go into a bank to get 
a draft cashed without the cashier inviting you to take a drink. 
Tee Kay thinks it doubtful whether we can get up to Portland, 
the washouts bave been so bad. Portland has been flooded, and 
he went into Hudson’s gun store in a boat. 

We will be at San Francisco for three days, and the boys will 

get time to stretch their limbs and takearest. This morning 
they have all deserted the car and taken the ferry over to the 
city. The Iolanthe is now being thoroughly overhauled and 
cleaned down in the yards, preparatory to be taken across the 
bay into San Francisco. Between the uproar and dust of this 
work and the efforts of Tex, the wildcat, to chew up the copy as 
fast as it is produced, the matter of writing is a difficult one, and 
it seems wiser to quit and join the crowd up town. 
_ To-day Mr. Sonntag tells us that he thinks there will be no 
interference with the live-bird matches. Ten men, chosen from 
all over the State, have been selected to compete with our joint 
teams in a grand live bird contest. Budd and Tucker, West, also 
shoot McMurchy and Quimby, East, at this place. This will be 
the greatest point of the entire trip doubtless. Fnthusiasm is 
intense and general. The objects of this tour have been accom- 
plisbed so far, but the record of the next few days will show that 
this is preéminently and prominently true for this great sporting 
city. Califoruia could not be said to be alive on trap matters, 
when such towns as Stockton have no regularly organized and 
active club. But the advent of this touring party never fails to 
stir things up. At this point we meet the concentrated force and 
activity of the whvle State. 


Feb. 19.—It is raining again this morning and it rained all day 
yesterday. The prospect for decent weather for the several 
shoots at this city seems remote. The boys spent yesterday in 
seeing the sights of this great and interesting city. In this they 
have been materially aided by the courtesies of Messrs. Chas. 
Sonntag & Co., Mr E. T. Allen and Messrs Clabrough. all shoot- 
ing goods dealers here; by Mr. Briggs, of the Breeder and Sports- 
man; Mr. Edwards, ree of the Pacific Field Trials Club; Mr. 
Block, Mr. Fay and Mr. Crittenden Robinson and many others of 
the Calitornia Athletic Club, and very many others, not the least 
of whom have been Mr. Skinner and Mr. Bekeart, of Mr. E. T. 
Lane’s house. Here also we have met Mr. Charles G. Yale, who 
has in the past written good work for FOREST AND STREAM under 
the name of “Saucelito,” with Mr. Kellogg, of the Cordelia Club; 
Mr. Payot, of the Espinosa Club; Mr. Whittier and Mr. Goodall, 
of the Teal Club, and so very many others who have conspired to 
make the life of our party here one continual round of pleasure 
that we may be forgiven if we can mention only a few. The re- 
ceptien accorded the party has been worthy of California and as 
large and as generous as herself. For instance, it is doubtless 
known how seclusive are the methods of the famous California 
Athletic Club, tickets not being obtainable through love or favor 
to its entertainments, yet last night the entire party was admitted 
to one of these exhibitions, and witnessed a Delsartean display, 
in which Mr. J. Dempsey, of New York, and Mr. W. McCarthy, 
of Australia, figured prominently, somewhat to the ultimate dis- 
comfiture of the latter named gentleman. 

There are two magnificent trophies offered for the competition 
here. The first is presented by Mr. E. T. Allen, the sporting goods 
dealer, to the team of ten men which shall win in the live-bird 
contest of Saturday next, ten California men against the com- 
bined teams, East and West. It has not been my fortune to see a 
finer trophy than this. It was designed by Phil. B. Bekeart. of 
the above firm, and executed by Vanderslice & Co., of this city. 
The material is pure silver, and the design is that of a graceful 
urn, mounted upon a polished — base. The design of the 
trophy is 16!4in., the base being 34in. high by Tin. diameter. The 
design is simple and plain, but striking and pleasing. The figure 
upon the cap of the urn is a faithful miniature of the California 
emblem, the grizzly bear, and is done in oxidized silver by a hand 
of no mean skill. It took the artisan one week of labor to make 
this figure alone. One hundred ounces of silver was melted to 
make the body of the urn. At the sides of the urn are three silver 
guns, Sin. in length, and these are the features of the whole. They 
are actual guns, made in perfect proportion after mechanical 
drawings taken from an actual gun. The barrels are silver tubes, 
and the ribs were fitted to these as in a real gun, the barrels and 
stock being joined later, asin a perfect arm. The inscription is: 


CALIFORNIA 
vs. 
UNITED STATES. 
Presented by 
E. T. ALLEN, 
Feb. 22, 1890. 


eee e sears cceeoces eeeseeeesoes 


The entire trophy cost somewhat more than $200, and it is singu- 
larly appropriate and indicative of the broad methods of this 
city. 

The other trophy is that offered by Messrs. Clabrough, Golcher 
& Co., sporting goods dealers of this city, and is also an elegant 
and expensive affair. This goes to the winning team in the regu- 
lar East vs. West contest of to-day, and by the terms of gift will 
become the individual property of the man on the winning team 
making the highest average in the next four shoots following. 
The design of this trophy is that of a silver pitcher, with crossed 
guns upon the one side and the inscription upon the other: 


Presented 
by 
CLABROUGH. GOLCHER & Co., 
San Francisco, Cal. 


The inscription scrolled about the crossed guns reads “East vs. 
West, 1890.” Upon the top of the lid is an exquisite little image of 
a bluerock trap, which is a real working model, with spring, arm, 
etc., which can be set and sprung. This is a trophy which no 
teams of inanimates-shooters have yet seen equalled, to the best 
of the writer’s knowledge. It is no wonder that the interest of 
the teams is highly excited here. 


Feb. 19, P. M.—The glowing climate of California fairly laid 
itself out to-day and tried to see what it could do. It rained all 
Pay, with the wettest, dismalest, drenchingest rain ever was. 
They say that such weather has not been known here since the 
wet spring of °72. No real Californian can speak of this weather 
without his cheek mantling with a blusb of shame. East of here, 
in the mountains, the snowstorms have been terrible, and at this 
date a blockade of all through trains exists, whose continuance 
is an indefinite quantity. The floods to the north of here have 
cut off all chance of getting up to Oregon and the Sound country, 
and the dates for that section have all been canceled. The team 
shoots at Sacramento next ;Monday, and after that future dates 
are problematical, as Tee Kay, our advance man, cannot get out 
and over the hill to doany work. It is likely that Ogden will be 
dropped and the mountain list concluded with Salt Lake City, 
Denver and Cheyenne. What the dates there will be cannot be 
told now, as east-bound traffic may he long delayed over the C. P. 
Eastern mails are now all going via S. P. R. R. 

The rain to-day soaked about $500 out of Mr. Dimick’s pocket. 
The interest manifested here is great, and as this is one of the 
greatest sporting cities in the world, the management had a right 
to expect a generous showing at the very accessible and suitable 
grounds at Haight street park. As it was, barely a hundred or so 
wet and shivering, gathered under cover to see the exhibition of 
trap-shooting under difficulties. The teams protected themselves 
as best they could with rubber coats and umbrellas, but the match 
was shot under the most disagreeable and trying circumstances 
possible. Whitney’s straight 40 was remarkable under the con- 
ditions. Three others of the Eastern team shot a steady race, the 
remaining shooter, W.S. Perry. going to pieces. Cahoon on the 
West was barely better, and Rolla Heikes was unaccountably and 
unspeakably broke upin business. Budd and Stice were steady 
enough in the singles, and Ruble made the singular score of 30 
straight singles and 3 “Dutch doubles” in the pairs. The East 
won again, and is now four matches ahead. Heikes will probably 
not go so law again, -What Cahoon may find. among his-capabili. 
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ties or possibilities remains a question, and one of absorbing in- 
terest tb his team. Score, 30 noes and 6 pairs bluerocks; 


I waa oriont 11 1) 11 10 10—36 
McMurchy... 

Ww Wolstencroft 112111111111111111011011111111 10 11 10 10 11—35 
WE Perry.. ... 141111111111011111111011111111 10 11 10 11 11—36 
WS Perry ..... .111091011110100000111011101101 10 10 10 11 10—24 

H B Whitney...11010911111110111121111111111_s« 11:11:11 11 11—40—171 


estern Team. 
C W Budd...... 111191111111111111011101110111 10 10 11 10 10—33 


J A Ruble...... 411101191111111111111111111111 00 01 00 00 01-32 
R O Heikes...... 101101011101111011110111101001 10 10 11 11 11—29 
C E Cahoon... .010100011110011111001111011111 00 01 10 10 11-26 


J RStice.... ...101011111112119111111111111111 11 11 10 10 11—87-157 


Maj. 8. I. Kellogg, of the Selby Lead and Smelting Company, 
and Mr. Golcher. of Clabrough. Golcher & Co., both of this 
city. acted as judges, Mr. Dimick referee. One bird was scored 
to MeMurchy which he did not hit. He shot at a broken piece 
and missed it: one of the judges seeing the piece falling. doubtless 
though* it broken by the shooter. This did not affect the result 
in any way. . s 

By the result of this match, the Eastern team wins the beauti- 
ful Clabrough & Golcher trophy described above, and they are 
heartily to be congratulated thereon. When the boys bring this 
East, their brother sportsmen will agree that it is as magnificent 
a trophy as ever was seen in that country. There is only one 
California, and it is broad, deep and big. Witness further the 
beautiful gift of the Selby Lead and Smelting Company, also won 
by the East in this match. This came in the shape of six elegant 
gold keyrings, with plate for name of owner. Even the substitute, 
Mr. Fred Quimby, that man of deplorable morals who acts as de 
facto chaplain to the gang—and who is loved more than most 
chaplains by his flock— received one of the rings, which he at this 
moment believas to be a bangle bracelet. Being a chaplain, he es- 
pecially prizes this pretty {little souvenir, as being an article of 
rertu. 


If the undertaking of this tour has been planned in wide lines 
and generously conceived, the reception accorded it at San Fran- 
cisco has certainly been not less broad and generous. California 
delights in working upon a grand scale, and she has grasped the 
import of this enterprise instinctively and been eager to foster 
and further such an enterprise as one after her own heart. The 


sporting goods trade of San Francisco, notably the firms men- 
tioned earlier—E. T. Allen, Chas. Sonntag & Co., Clabrough, Gol- 
cher & Co. and the Selby Lead Smelting & Co.—have been especi- 
ally cordial and energetic in the reception extended to the cham- 
pionship party, and they have placed the management and each 
member of the party under obligations which can not well be re- 
paid. It was perhaps due partly to the San Francisco gun trade 
and partly to the aid of as hearty and thoroughgoing a newspaper 
man as the writer has ever met—Mr. Horace Briggs, of the 
Breeder and Sportsman—that the courtesies of the San Francisco 
Press Club were last night extended to the party in the form of an 
elegant dinner at the luxurious rooms of that organization. No 
one but a newspaper man could have secured the admission to 
that seclusive body, and no one but Mr. Briggs could so_thor- 
oughly have persuaded each and every member of the dinner 
party that he was one of the “perfsh,” in good and regular stand- 
ing. Mr. Briggs came down to the rendezvous in the evening. 
“Ah, Col. Dimick,” he remarked blandly, “I am pleased to see 
you! Do youstill reside in the city? As I understand it, this is 
an auspicious occasiou and opportunity to instil a little wisdom 
and roast canvasback into this band of friends with whom you 
are starring this end of the firmament. Will you kindiy marshal 
the animals, while I go and see if the supplies of beef and hav 
have been properly attended to? Thanks. As I look at it, it may 
be well to proceed at once, for there are to be certain festivities 
subsequent to the struggle of the Press Club to appease the appe- 
tite of the menagerie.” _ 

Therefore the menagerie proceeded, and was early engaged in 
the struggle, much to the depletion of the stores, solid and liquid, 
arranged agaiust this occasien. It was really an exceptionally 
pleasant little dinner, and devoid entirely of all the stiffness and 
much of the formality which sometimes haunt such affairs. 
With all deference to the sporting trade of San Francisco (fr it 
is impossible for me to discover just who did provide this pleas- 
ant affair) it may be said that much and most of the success of 
the occasion was due to the wit, aplomb and courteous readiness 
of Mr. Briggs, who will pardon a sister paper and a humbler 
worker for complimenting him sincerely as anes genius 
and an after-dimner speaker and toast propounder worthy even 
of California. Mr. Briggs called for Mr. Dimick. Mr. Dimick 
replied briefly and neatly, and begged to supplement his remarks 
by introducing silent Fred Quimby, the professional hard talker 
for the Iolanthe. |Applause.] Mr. Quimby spoke with an elo- 
quence which brought tears to the eyes of the hardened men who 
sat about him. Mr. Briggs called for Mr. H. T. Payne, president 
of the California State Sportsmen’s Association. Mr. Payne re- 
sponded nicely, referring to Mr. Briggs as one of the distinctive 
features of California, worthy to be classed with the Yosemite 
Valley, the big trees and the glorious climate. The captains and 
members of the teams, the advance agent (Tee Kav), ani the 
sporting press, were all pope. and Jeft on record replies of 
one sort or other, each of which the worthy chairman accepted 
with remarks of his own better than those of the speaker. Mr. 
Dimick called for the members of the trade. Mr. Allen, Major 


- Kellogg, Mr. Golcher and Mr. Clarence Haight (of the Dupont 


Powder Co.’s office bere) responded with cheerfulness and felicity. 
The affair was a happy one. and so-long as Dr. Abbey (manager 
of Mrs. Lily Langtry’s California ranch) was on handy it was by 
no means a quiet one. I wish I might write of it more fully, or 
express properly the thanks which all of the Iolanthe people have 
since privately declared to be still due for the delightful evening. 
At about midnight, everybody having made a speech who was 
capable of speech, there appeared upon the scene Captain J. J. 
Callundan, of the night detective service of San Francisco, Mr. F. 
P. Callundan, his brother (well known as the very efficient head 
of the State Fish Commission), and their brother “Doc” Callun- 
dan, who were duly announced as guides, counsellors and friends 
for a visit to that singular portion of this great city known as 
Chinatown. All these gentlemen are by reason of their vocations 
familiar with the haunts of that district, where often they go to 
detect or to pursue violators of the law. The proper police per- 
mits had been secured, and it may be briefly said that our party, 
which now numbered over 20, saw all the sights and smelled all 
the cdors of that most detestable piague spot and moral cancer 
on the face of this fair city. The trip to the Chinese quarter has 
often been written up, and at best all that could here be said 
would be to say that we sawit all and all there was toit. We 
went into a Cbinese theater, stood on the stage, zuyed the actors, 
ogled the actresses, dickered with the first violin for his instru- 
ment of hellish misery, gave a Chinese baby all the nickles we 
had and passed on. We went through the indescribable holes 
under the ground where the actors live, under the theater; we 
went into one foul den after another, saw opium smoking at its 
best and at its worst, saw all the beastliness, vice, immorality, 
filthiness, lewdness, abominableness that any one could see, and 
more than any one could imagine unaided, prowled from one dark 
alley to another, squeezed through narrow reeking halls, drank 
tea in a Chinese restaurant, bought chopsticks, stole marking 
sticks, begged Chinese money. bought ribbons from questionable 
localities, saw all manner of things, and finally, at 5 o’clock in 
the morning, after a night which may be said to have been pretty 
thoroughly put in, snatched an hour’s sleep, drank a cup of coffee 
apiece, and got ready to be entertained some more. Any cart- 
ridge companies contemplating a future tour like this should be 
careful to select men of good constitutions and able to be erter- 
tained for 48 hours at a stretch, without a skip or a break, if they 
expect to show in this town. 
his afternoon it was Col. Chas. Sonntag who had designs on 
the outfit. Some people would ask a party to come and take a 
ride on the cable car. Col. Sonntag chartered a steamer. The 
afternoon was to be spent in a trip down the bay to see the most 
wonderful natural harbor on earth, and to gaze at that passage- 
way of untold millions of unsorted wealth known the world over 
and for all time as the great Golden Gate. The boys were scat- 
tered so widely over the city to-day that it was impossible to get 
word to many of them, and therefore they unwittingly cast slight 
upon what was really about the most enjoyable feature of the 
San Francisco reception. The weather cleared to-day, and this 
afternoon the sun shone nicely, sothat the steamer ride was 
something delightful. The route lay past the crowded piers and 
docks, where lies the shipping of all nations of the earth, from 
English collier to American whaler. We saw the picturesque 
lateen sails of the Italian fishermen, saw a five-master, a U.S, man- 
of-war (just completed in building here), and who knows what all 
of every kind and craft. Making the circuit of the bay, we ran 
easily along in full view of green mountains that rise about it on 
every hand, topped by white-fronted Diablo Peak, Oakland Mole, 
Oakland itself, and all the sister towns we could see easily when 
we stopped at the Government lighthouse supply station, which 
made nearly the outer point of our trip. The party was composed 
of Col, Chas. Sonntag, Major Kellogg, Mr. E. B. Rambo (manager 
of the Winchester Arms Co.’s house in this city), Mr. H. C. 
Golcher, “Uncle Bob” Liddle (beloved of all sportsmen here), be- 
sides Mr. Dimick, Captain Budd, of the West, Mr, W. E. Perry, 


the:East, Mr. Clark, of th tol d the writer. A ver 
ofj the}East, Mr. 0 e Chroniole, an: & ascembled, bat 
e 


The bay was fairly alive with ducks, a great many of them can- 
vasbacks, with thousands of bluebills. Major Kellogg had suas 


small showing, this, of the party intended 
nevertheless a ve: delightful party, and one appreciative o 
lunch on board ship. 


along a .22-cal. rifle, and this came into constant play on the duc 
cormorants and sheldrakes. The bi 


the aim was thought to be far ahead. Charlie Budd s: 


pees due partly to chance, 
n 


their flight was indescribable. You cannot see where a 
his feet when flying. 
missile for the wings. 
It was evening when the Caroline pulled into Jackson street 
ier. Dinner at the [olanthe to-night was slimly patronized. 
oe knows where all the —_ are. Nobody knows, either, 
what these big-hearted San Francisco men are going to do next. 
This is a great city and it is more like Chicago than any city in 


America. Col. Sonntag commented upon this fact to-day. There 
is something in the push and enterprise and liberality of the two 


cities which makes them near of kin. 
To-morrow there is no shoot on hand. On theday following the 


great live-bird contest of California vs. the United States will 
come off, if the weather permits. This is too important an event 


to be balked by the weather, and should Saturday seem too rain 
to give the shoot a fair chance, it is likely that Mr. Dimick wil 


run up and shoot Sacramento Monday, returning here, lying by 
We can’t get East over the mountains 
anyhow. Nobody cares for that, so long as the beef and hay hold 


till decent weather comes. 


out. Hore it will be a year. 





San Francisco, Cal., Feb. 22.—We have met the enemy and we 
have their hair. California summoned the best ten men she 
could get together, and our boys celebrated Washington’s Birth- 


day by gracefully robbing them of the greatest victory which 
has yet been put in question on the entire trip, and one which 
will not be surpassec in interest during the remainder of the tour. 
More than all this, the victory is the result of as pretty and gen- 
tlemanJy a match as ever was shot on any grounds. There is no 
boasting to be made over this victory, and there is no sting in the 
defeat. If the match were to be shot over again to-morrow, it 
would be as safe to bet upon the California team as upon the Pan- 
Americans, although as the matter stands to-night, there area 
good many people in San Fraucisco who are beginning to think 
that the latter folks can shoot a little bit. This is the third time 
the party has been challenged by local men, and each time it has 
come out victorious. 

The fates were propitious to-day. Tex, the Iolanthe mascat, 
smiled blandly on each man of the teams as he made his morning 
salutations. Despite recent late hours and general high jinks, 
every man on the car had a clear eye, a steady nerve and an 
appetite which would have gone credit to a bay wolf. Lastly, and 
best of all, the rain stopped purposely for the occasion, the pray- 
ers for clear weather were answered and the sun shone brightly 
all day long—something which it has not done for the past two 
months. This gave the people a chance. There has been a great 
deal of interest taken in this match by San Francisco men, and 
to-day the management saw thie en crowd which it has seen, 
or perhaps will see, on the trip. A fair estimate would place the 
attendance between 1,500 and 2,000. 

The shooting was at Haight street baseball park, and the first 
man stepped to the score at a trifle after 1 o’clock. The match 
went on steadily, and occupied about three hours. The California 
men were « fine-looking set of men. The team was chosen from 
the best men of the State, and each man is known the State over. 
Mr. Bassford comes from Vacaville, near the Mexican line; Mr. 
Martinez Chick, who shoots in Spanish, is from San Diego, also 
far to the South. Mes:rs. Merrill and Haas are both from Stock- 
ton, and the remaining gentlemen are of San Francisco. Mr. 
Chick is champion of the State at inanimates, and Mr. Merrill 
has that honor, it is said, in live-bird shooting. Not a man on the 
whole team but what is a shooter, and a mighty good one, too. 

The race to-day was in some respects a singular one. The 
mutual arrangement at the start was that Chas. Stevens's do: 
should do the retrieving. This dog, Roy, isa dropper, pointer an 
Gordon, and is the best retriever that any of our shooters had 
ever seen work. He was quick, obedient and full of judgment. 
He repeatedly caught birds as they rose to fly, when aman would 
have failed to gather, and it is probable that one or two birds 
were lost by gatherers which Roy could have saved. And yet the 
use of this dog occasioned the only hitch of the whole perform- 
ance. On three different occasions, after the referee (who, con- 
trary to the best usage, did the calling instead of one of the 
judges) had called “dead,” the dog, sent in by the shooter to re- 
trieve, scared up and drove the bird out of bounds. upon which 
the bird, under Rule 25 of the new American rules, was properly 
called “lost bird.” These birds were all lost by the California 
boys, and as they were used to seeing a “dead bird” remain held 
so unless challenged, there was some littie demur. In each of 
these eases, however, the shooter had taken his chances and 
called for the dog, so if any injury was sustained it was through 
laches of the shooter. 

This same thing happened a fourth time for the California 
team, and the bird should have been scored lost; but there being 
a slight question whether the dog had not broken loose without 
order, this bird was cheerfully given to the Californians as dead, 
and thereafter Mr. Dimick did not announce any bird until it was 
gathered or taken up by the dog. There was no injustice wrought 
by this matter, as there remained a lead of four clean and un- 
— birds above those three. There would have been no 

iscussion had the Coast shooters been accustomed to shooting 
under the American Association rules, instead of the California 
State Association rules. As it was, nothing can be urged against 
the courtesy of the East and West teams, for they claimed no 
bird not clean scored, prevented no scoring on the other side, and 
really made a present of one bird which they had a kicker’s right 
toclaim. There was not the slightest hard feeling. The race, as 
first stated, was a gentleman’s race, and shot by gentlemen, and 
it_was as pretty and plucky an exhibition as ever was seen. 

Mr. Orr captained tne California team, and Mr. McMurchy the 
East and West. The shooting was sharp and clean on both sides, 
and there was little slobbering of birds. On the California teamn 
Merrilland Fay So, divided the honors for brilliancy of style, 
the latter rather better and snappier,though not to be thought surer 
for a long race. Mr. Chick shot a trifle below where he belonged. 
Not a man of the whole team but did some hard work. Mr. 
Golcher cut down a giant tailer at nearly 60yds. and won applause 
in abundance. Major Kellogs also got down one or two corkers, 
and Mr. Haas,Mr. Deimas,Mr. Bassford,Mr. Orr and Dr. Knowles 
all had their ability put severely to test and stood the test well. 

For the East and West, Wolstencroft as usual, won much ap- 
plause, but he was not always getting his birds squarely with the 
first barrel, and does not think he shot his best. The bird he lost 
was a screaming tailer, a big white, and he never touched it with 
the second, although the first raked it enough to bring it down in 
bounds, though lost in a. Budd never shot cleaner or 

uicker. McMurchy only had to use his second _ four times, and 

tice shot a good race, missing only one, a red hot twister that 
came in like a streak of lightning, after dropping 20ft. as if hit by 
the first barrel. W. E. Perry used his second, but used it well. 

The best or longest seconds made on the team, however, were 
made by Fred Quimby, who got down some birds that seemed out 
of range. Heikes shot clean. Ruble showed his ability on doubles, 
as his score will show. He didn’t always have to do it, but he did. 
Whitney shot like a house a-fire,and Tucker shot a quick and 
clean gait, which his work on targets would not permit one to 
prophesy at all. The birds were a very good lot. Up to the first 
ten they were clear above the average, the last five adding a few 
more reluctant starters. We are told that the birds at San 
Bruno, the great live-bird place near here, are much harder than 
those of to-day, and they are doubtless the best of the coast, but 
the birds of to-day were grand ones, and if easier than the Cali- 
fornia boys are used to, should have favored them rather than 
our boys, who are not used to much better birds than these. 

The victory of to-day carries with it the magnificent trophy, the 
solid silver tankard offered by Mr. E. T. Allen of this city, and 
described earlier in the account from this city. A cut of this 
beautiful prize appears on this page. The Clabrough, Golcher & 
Co.’s inanimate trophy was illustrated last week. It was doubt- 
less with regret that the California boys saw this noble trophy 
leave their State, but when the result was announced they gave 
three cheers for the East and West teams and three for Mr. Bim- 
ick and his company, to which the winners responded heartily 
with three rousing cheers in turn for the California team. 

Surely if ever a body of men should give cheers as compliments 


rds were wild, and most of 
shooting was done on the wing. It was interesting to note how 
far behind the bird the bullet usually struck the water, even when 
a showed well 

at this wing practice with the rifle. One duck started nearly 
€0yds. from the boat, and Charlie fired three times at it as it flew. 
The second shot was closer than the first, and at the third down 
came the duck as if struck by lightning. It was a singular shot, 
ut more to skill and experience 

wing shooting. The air was full of gulls, and these often sailed 
along. even with the boat, and so near one could nearly strike 
them with acane, Mr. Dimick doubled up one with the .22. The 
"age are not shotin the inner bay, and are,I believe, protected 
yanordinance. They are great, bold, fearless fellows. They 
sailed along so close we could see every feather, and the deputy of 
keeps 

His body is a pointed, smooth and rounded 





























































































to their entertainers, the crew of the Iolanthe should do so here, 
for they have been treated magnificently in ever mene. The 
bare record of the scores and the shooting on this trip would 
make no adequate report of —— do no justice to the undertak- 
ing in its best phases. There has sprung up here a warmer feel- 
ing than one pending my A upon a shooting match. The gun 
trade of San neisco declares the management has hel it. 
The management could only say it has been treated better than 
it could have dreamed by the gun trade of San Francisco. 

Beyond that, countless happy acquaintanceships have been 
formed, and the general bonds of sportsmanship kindled and 
strengthened. It is for this reason that the projector and the 
manager of this tour deserve congratulations quite different 
from that due to merely a successful business project. The car 
will leave tnis city to-morrow evening for Sacramento, but there 
is a sort of feeling that after this it will rather be down-hill, for 
if this be not the zenith of the trip then its horizon is broader 
than was known. 

_It is deeply regretted that the heavy floods have made it impos- 
sible to go to Portland, Tacoma and Seattle as was intended. 
Yesterday trains were moving slowly on the Central Pacific. It 
is expected we will start east from Sacramento on time. | 

The following is the score of to-day’s shoot. The California team 
was: Jonn K. Orr, Ed Fay and H. C. Golcher, of San ncisco; 
Martinez Chick, of San Diego; Joseph Delmas, of San Jose; C. J. 
Haas and C. A. Merrill, of Stockton; H. A. Bassford, of Vacaville; 
I. S. Kellogg, of Oakland; Dr. Knowles, of Sausalito. Conditions, 
15 live birds per man, new American rules: 


California Team. 













H A Bassford (10-g.).... .......- 101211111100121-12 
S I Kellogg (12). .. ........-6--- 2111122010101 2 0—11 
PEO MAORAMOT IID 6 ociscss se000ss' 1202011112012 2 2-12 
BE OW IOS UID) 6 ones ccecesvvece 11002111111021 2-12 
oe a eee 1112121112202 1-14 
Ce St are 2211111221021 22—14 
Martinez Chick (12 0221111010112 2—12 
TI CE asics niece sscicisiscien 111121111121111—15 
PON GMMEE HID 53:0. 6 scctvicsinass os 101111111111211—14 
OS PBMODS cccsss ucces meee 1112201222111 1 2-14-10 
East and West Team. 
W _ H Wolstencroft (12-g.)....... 211221212121202—14 
CW Bat OO) 6.6<.6<c0s:00 211111121112111-15 
H MeMurceby (12) 1111121121121 2 1-15 
J RStice (12)... 111120111211211--14 
W E Perry (10)... 120221011222111—18 
W F Quimby (10) 202002221220202-10 
R O Heikes (12) . 111211111102210-18 
J A Ruble (12)... 22222222221121 2-15 
H B Whitney (10).... -212121111212111—15 
COE ION ois vo ois snes wais ace 0111111112211 1 0—13—137 


o dead out of bounds. 

Judges, Mr. Ramone E. Wilson and Mr. Horace Briggs of the 
Breeder and Sportsman; referee, Mr. Dimick; official scorer, 
FOREST AND STREAM. 


San Francisco, Feb. 23.—Opportunity otfers now before we pull 
out for Sacramento to add a few words about the late live-bird 
match and its connected events. It seems that the shoot was 
watched with greater interest than we had supposed. Mr.-Ed. 
Fay, well acquainted with the run of sporting events in San Fran- 
cisco, informs me that at least $20,000 changed hands on the result. 
The betting was about even, the continuous practice of the teams 
being thought a factor against the confidence of the California 
men in their skill. The result was close enough to show the odds 
were wisely considered, and should a return match ever be shot, 
as there is a bare possibility of happening, more money than ever 
will go and our men will be slow to back themselves tov 
heavily. The California men want to shoot the match over down 
at San Bruno, on the swift, hard birds they are used to. 

As mentioued earlier, there had been much talk at San Fran- 
cisco about this shoot by the S. P.C. A. It is only Col. Sonntag’s 
prominent connection with this body which prevents me from 
calling that revered and august organization the Society for the 
Promotion of Cant among Asses. It was due to Col. Sonntag’s 
efforts that matters went off smoothly and without hint of inter- 
ference. I have already said that the shoot was a gentlemanly 
one, and this should be repeated. It was resolved that no point 
for a hint of cruelty should be allowed the critics. Each bird was 
retrieved at once, before an ther shot was fired, and the second 
barrel was repeatedly used when not in the least necessary to 
score. Mr. Orr, captain of the California team, was keen-eved 
and watchful of the grounds, and all crippled birds were killed 
after crossing the boundary. 

Major 8. I. Kellogg. of Oakland, manager of the Selby Smelting 
Lead Company. whose libeality has been mentioned before, has 
superintended the loading of a large quantity of shells taken on 
here for the teams. When the boxes came down to the car they 
were each nicely labeled in red, “Charlie Budd’s Champion 
Load,” “Harvey McMurchy’s Lightning-Strikers,” “Fred Quim- 
by’s Annihilaturs,” “‘S. A. Tucker’s Seorchers,” etc., etc. These 
inscriptions at least did not impair the efficacy of the loads, it 
would seem. Major Sheldon has been attentive to the last degree 
to this party, and the last proof of this came to-night in a beau- 
tiful floral horseshce of rare and choice blossom and foliage, with 
the letters “U. S.”’ displayed in violets in the center. This grace- 
ful souvenir now ornaments the central arch of the lolanthe’s 
receiving room, a crowning glory to the various bric-a-brac and 
bijouterie, which has now accumulated in quantities on the car. 
We have everything now, from a stuffed California quail toa 
Chinese guitar. The latter article is owned by Rolla Heikes, and 
he plays very sonlfully upon it. It _— has three strings, and 
the box, covered with snake skin, is not larger than one’s Band. 

There is general disappointment that heavy rain prevented the 
live-bird match between Mr. Tucker and Mr. Quimby, respec- 
tively of the West and of the East. I was going to tell in the re- 

rt of that match how Fred Quimby got the title of the Blue 

sland Champion, as I promised earlier to do, but as the match 
has not been shot this must be deferred. If the shoot ever does 
come off—and in view of the constant strutting and challenging 
of these two roosters it is to be hoped it will—the Blue Island man 
most look to his laurels, for Tucker shot a mighty good live-bird 
style in this late match. He shoots birds far better than targets, 
and is very quick with birds while very slow with targets. It 
was wise tnat he was put on the live-bird team. 

The long rest the boys have had here has put them all in good 
fettle, and the jokes they are playing off on each other are endless. 
Stice and Quimby went into a restaurant together with a few 
companions, and after Fred had seated himself Jim called the 
cashier up to bim and whispered to him, pointing to Fred, “You 
want to watch that fellow, and you'd better collect in advance or 
fire him out. Say,1 know him, and he’sa regular beat—never 
pays for a meal, and got a cheek like a mule. Don’t let him run 
no game on you, but just dropontohim.” So the cashier dropped 
and there was war until explanations were made. A little Wille 
after this Harvey ——— became the victim of another con- 
spiracy in which Charlie Budd and Whitney figured largely. 
They waited until after dinner, and then offered him a cigar, 
which he accepted with thanks and tried to smoke, but couldn't. 
It was one of the twelve-for-a-dime variety, not made by white 
labor, and it knocked Mac out in about two rounds, 

High jinks on the Iolanthe to-night, but a great many regrets 
at leaving San Francisco. This is the summit of the trip. Col. 
Song and Major Kellogg, with Mr. Henry E. Skinner, of the 
E. T. Allen gun house, have come clear across the bay to say good- 
by, as we start from Oakland Mole. Major Kellogg goes to 
Sacramento with us. 

And now she rolls. 





E. Hoven. 
The teams will shoot at these points on the dates named: Des 
Moines, March 7; Davenport, 8th; Kansas City, 10th and 11th; St. 
Paul and Minneapolis, 13th; Milwaukee, 14th. 





CLEVELAND, O., Feb. 27.—Good scores were made at the regu- 
lar shoot of the Cleveland Gun Club yesterday on the club’s 
ae Upson, Wheal and Wil] Tamblyn tied on 23 for the first 

adge, and in the shoot-off Tamblyn and Wheal drop out, 
Upson winning the badge. Holt’s 22 carried off the second badge. 
Three traps were used. While the regular shoot was going on 
there was a shoot at 25 birds to a manon thesidetraps. The 
scores of both shoots will be found below. There was also a 
sweepstake at 3 s‘ngles and 3 pairs of doubles. Upson and Tam- 
blyn dividing first money. Wherry and Elworthy second, Holt 








third: 
— Shoot. 
arris. co-sooeel® F Tamblyn.........10 
NUMID secs ans ces'e +ee17 Marbach......... 19 
BER icaxcaccsscase Be MMM ei atowes's 18 
owe LS eee 1% Wilson...... yenaele 
Cf coce.s..ae WTamblyn........ 23 LO Jones 7 
Side Shoot. 
Mirena ca ntendat 6 F Tamblyn......... 14 
W Tamblyn ....... ie i eee naaeteee 12 
Paul North....... 24 a seen 
Elworthy ........ 21 
MER 55s conse 20 OL Jones .........18% 











es 
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THE NEW HAVEN GUN CLUB. 


EW HAVEN, Conn., Feb 22.—The New Haven Gun Club held 
N a shoot on its grounds to-day, the principal event of which 
was the race for the cup given by the Connecticut Shooting Asso- 
ciation to the shooters of Connecticut, the holder to have $5, or 
50 cents entrance, providing the entrance is to the amount of $5 
or over. Following are the scores. First event, 10 Keystones, 5 





WRIGROT. <5... 0.00.00 9 Van Buren.......... i ccsscaaten 7 
dheorenan Boat « sesslece G GAWOGD, << <0... cece D Tee as ves cpacces 7 
Ws aacden dps pdedse ee acs cscadcee os fe GE ccacecs, cones 9 
GONE. coc icsceses’s ce MN onic acca ncereney 8 Ties div. 

Second event, 5 pairs: 

li 9 Sherman Browr.. ..... 

..8 Savage Bristol ..... 
“- Clarke. ee 

Third event, 15 Keystones, Keystone rules, $1.50: 
es céncsce seus 12 Sherman...... ... 15 Saunders........... 13 
Canes vecnne 4g BE. TORINO cecicwccecctea 12 Hartwell........... 10 
tic kns éccesesee Mss s ccucccses BO) DNs. was eeeccderene 
Whitney... .......44 Bates........ pwacas 14 = FPGISOM.. 2.00000: ll 
Van Buren....... .11 Hazel........ ibeweee Serre 9 
Givi Ssmnsvcnes 12 

Fourth event, 9 birds, 3 traps, 75 cents: 
OEE. occ ccusscsees CE coe cacevetses i ogo candutakcaee 4 
Mc iiccceccves 4540 6 BSaunders...........6 0 cc cicescese 7 
Sherman............ Pies cccccciccanes ee ee t 
i Ts cn cecdivcccsnes SB VWORINOE 2s. ccceceas 8 
TRO 5.635 0000 0e06 OD . Fee ccicccace<d 5 

Fifth event, 10 Keystones, Keystone rules, 2-men team: 
Sherman....... 9 Es c+ acaccs 9 GUBRRS ..<cc05 7 
BAVROG. cc cciscces 9-18 Longdon....... el ae). rene 8—15 
WE cesecsecened 10 Saunders....... 9 Widman........ 9 
Psi kavcenves 9-19 vet Ressdhe 9-18 Van Buren.... 8—17 
Brown ......... 9 DL. ccanees 6 | | ee 2 
Cs caassane 10—19 Beers........... 6—12 Bailey.......... 5— 7 


Sixth event, 8 straightaways, 28yds. rise, 75 cents entrance: 
Ess evsandecsats Bs a a ee Teer 6 


Saunders........ ove EROPOWOL. 6 c0.c0.c50, 4 Van Beaten... ......< 3 
ee eS eee ee 
CO re SO aR 6 
So cntee census? ve 6 Sackett eccacece 


Cup contest, 30 singles and 5 pair, cup 50 cents extra, sweep $1, 5 
traps, indicator: 













Singles. Dbls. Total. Singles. Dbls. Total. 
Whitney....:. 22 7 29 ~= Bristol. ...... 24 8 32 
Sherman . 8 33 Widman. . 18 8 26 
Hartwell. 7 30 Gould... - B 8 30 
Saunders 8 29 «=Savage. . B 9 37 
Beers.... 5 2 Smitb.........% 5 29 
Wl s0+. 6 26 «Van Buren... 12 5 17 
Folsom 14 4 18 BAtes....c0.-c0 23 8 31 
Longdon. 2 7 31 Brown. ...... 23 10 33 


Savage wins cup, Sherman and Brown first, Bristol second, 
Bates and Longdon third, Hartwell fourth. 










Oe re Mitaveccasdcdeave 2 Saunders... ..sscced 7 
Cs sc occuvenescs 7 Sherman........ ... 7 Biastwell....cccccces 7 
MIRE sare cdasiviaa i osakee an ccdateadawes Is vaca cocwee 8 
LONGGOR ... 0.006002. © BE oc cc cucecwnawes We acs cdcwicne exes 8 
Ties divided. 

Ninth event, 10 Keystones, Keystone rules, $1 entrance: 
WRI oie cennseve errr e il SMS < 25 da sacnduvewas 10 
Hartwell ..........0¢ Re 9 Savage......... heme 
Saunders............ 7 Sherman .......... 1 ee 10 
I on nv seccseweven DO WEE accecccs scenes 7 Ee ...0 dedicaaa 8 
BAt@Sccc.c0.ss00 aaa 

Ties divided. 

Tenth event, 5 pairs, 75c. entrance: 
Sherman........... i Seca eaccanede Mi ROARS osinec cco coal 
, | RR Rs 8 Hartwell............ Ol PON nsec sccecednued 8 
i ee MRR cic sccer<ioscas Wey TN bc cwa coneeen 8 
Mic ons xcevecaes Oe eee S WOMMMOR icc: cvesass 8 
BENOED ocnccccoecave € BOUMORS 00 ceccccd 8 

Ties divided. 

Eleventh event , 10 Keystones, Keystone rules $1: 
Hartwell ....<....00 7 Van Buren........ -7 Beers 
REET ep dvscisaes sacue Gs cc cccaaesces 8 Bailey 
eee € WMA... < 0.0.00 8 Whitney 
Sherman.. ........ Be TR a aax ccc casaace OS Hemet... 26: us 
TO sivas cece ced O CUM O cen cincedsccven 8 Bates 
Saunders........... DB vox oceexcccue 8 Savage 
Ee cccencsxexek 9 

Ties divided: 

Twelfth event, 9 Keystones, indicator, 75cts.: 

| | ee .. 7 Clarke. . 4 Whitney 
Gould . 8 Bailey. 8 Sherman 
Savage 9 Beers..... 8 Tyler .. 
Widman 7 Hartwell. 2 Bates 

Bristol. 8 Brown... 6 Smith... 

TOGO Soc ci ccee th FIMGSs sae. 5 Folsom 

Ties divided. 

Thirteenth event , 10 Keystones, 75cts.: 
Bors aseceee caee Oe oc seiccevens 8 Russell...... ..... 6 
SON os sds cexens NE onan e esces WS vaccaseccdevs 9 
ces. céteytciccan 2 7 Van Buren......... 7 
Hartwell? .... ..... & Whttmey......-.... a: re 6 
Saunders.......... i ENE SS eecctas eee 8 Sherman........... 10 
EGR OD . 5:55 <:0+0:0<00 7 WO wsivieeedike 8 


All ties divided. e 


THE TRAP IN BROOKLYN. 


ROOKLYN, Feb, 25.—Although the weather to-day was very 
unfavorable to good shooting, the members of the Diana 
Sportsman’s Club turned out in force for their monthly meeting 
at Koch’s Bay View Park, Bay Ridge, L.1. Fifteen marksmen 
were present, eight of the first and seven of the second class of 
the club. They snot at 5 glass balls each first, and 10 bluerocks 
afterward. The scores made were, comparing the weather con- 
ditions, better than at the last shoot, and, as no ties had to be 
shot off. the gentlemen found time to contest in a number of 
sweepstakes. The glass ball shoot, in which the first prize is 
awarded at the end of the half year to the marksman who has the 
largest aggregate score, was won by H. Brower with 4, in the first 
class, while P. Steins, C. Heisenbuettel and F. Guthbelate were 
tied with 3 out of 5, in the second class. M. Brown and D. Froe- 
lich lead at present with 8 in Class A, while Ruggen, Guthbelate 
and Heisenbuette! have 5 in class B. In the bluerock shooting, D. 
Froelich won the first class gold medal with 9 out of 10, while C. 
Ring, who was in good form, carried off the class B badge with 8. 
In the first sweep, at 3 bluerocks, then miss and out, C. Koch was 
winner with 8 straight; M. Brown missed on his seventh bird, and 
A. Botty on his sixth. Second money went to Sullivan, and third 
to Froelich. In the second sweep, when the fog was very heavy, 
none of the shooters were able to break 3, D. Monsees capturing 
second prize on 1 out of 3. Third and first money was added, D. 
Froelich winning the ms on 5straight. Referees, Messrs. Brower 
and C. Koch; scorer, Mr. Hartmann. At a subsequent meeting, 
Vice-President Hartmann in the chair, it was decided to hold the 
monthly meetings after every shoot at Bay View. 


Feb. 27.—The members of the Glenmore Rod and Gun Club did 
not appear in their usual numbers at Louis Miller’s shooting 
grounds on the Jamaica Plank Road to-day, although it was an 
ideal day for a meeting at the traps. Two sweepstakes at 3 birds 
each, then miss and out, were shoot off before the club shoot. The 
club shoot was won by E. Helgans with the only clean score, Hel- 
gans also winning in two sweepstakes although he seemed to be 
out of condition, and looked far from well. The other winners in 
the sweeps were W. Levens, A. Botty, A. Eppig and J. Schliemann. 

The initial shoot of the Erie Gun Club took place this afternoon 
at Woodlawn Park, Gravesend, L.I. The attendance was not 
large and the shooting only fair. C. Plate, the treasurer of the 
club, won the gold badge and first prize with a score of 5 out of a 
possible 7 birds. M. Elsasser was second, killing 2 out of 3 in the 
shoot off. C. Jumbo won the third prize. 


__ Feb. 27.,—The First Gorman Gun Club of New York, established 
in 1858, held its first shoot in the new year on the old Dexter Park 
shooting grounds, Cypress Hill, L. I., to-day. Modified Lon 
Island rules, gun below the elbow but use of both barrels, H an 
= traps, governed. Pfaender won on the first shot in the tie. 
Second a. went to Mr. Schell, who defeated Schiller with 3 
against 2. The score: G. Grau 7, C. Dietz 4, F. Schiller 8, F. 
Pfaender 9, L. Marsch 5, J. Pfaff 3, M. Breitstein 5, H. Zahn 5. A. 
Marsch 5, T, Schnell 8, M. Schwach 9. 

March 1.—Despite the aspects of the weather this afternoon a 
number of autres of plepee-chpoting journeyed down to Wood- 
lawn, L. I., and contes for the handsome solid gold medal 
offered by Walter 8. Phillips, of New York. The shooting was at 
*yds, rise from 5 traps, the boundary being S0yds. A strong 








northeast wind prevailed throughout the shooting, and the birds I LINCO 


were below the average, being slow flyers, but = in rising. 

Many tbat were killed were shot as they rose from the traps. 

—— = a veroeae — aa the ome, it = 
reed t each man sho 8 a birds each from 

5 fans named. The prize was finally carried off by Alfred W. 

Bookman, of Brooklyn, he killing the full number of birds. 

Only a few of the Crescent Gun Club member re ed at Dex- 
ter Park to-day, the majority find their own homes a great 
deal more comfortable than the continual drizzle outside. Four 
men went to the traps for the regular club shoot, a few invited 
guests taking part in the two sweepstakes which were shot off 
subsequently. The gold badge went to L. S. Vagts op 5 out of a 

ible 7, first money was won by Mr. Bolton on 3 killed, while 

. Matthews and L. C. Hopkins tied for second money on 2. On 

the shoot-off Mr. Matthews won with 1 out of a ible 2 to Hop- 

kins’s 0. The sweepstakes were won by Messrs. Buecke, Vagts and 

Rolton. Modified Hurlingham rules governed members with 

16-bore guns, shooting a 26, with 12-bore guns at 2%4yds., H. and T 
traps being used. Referee, Mr. Matthews. 


CANADIAN TRAP NOTES. 


ORONTO, Feb. 25.—The West End Toronto Gun, Dog, Sports 
and Angling Club held a shoot at Humber’s Park this after- 
noon, when the following scores were made: 


First sweep, at 10 birds: : 2 
0 ees eer 6 RA McCready......5 
Me ON Gbsiccccascce CU ee 6 DBeatty............5 

Second sweep, at 10 birds: 

WS es, 60:05: c ee nO ae 4 RA McCready......4 
GOO, «occ ccciices 5 D Beatty............ 4 WRG... <5. <6-2< 5 

Third sweep, double rise: 

Rae occas ccacuss S Be... eeeesee a. eee 4 


LONDON, Ont., Feb, 27.—The London Gun Club, which now has 
125 members, including many prominent business men, has se- 
cured picturesque grounds on London West Heights. The club 
house is nearly complete, and will be ready for occupancy in 
about two weeks, wher the grounds will be opened with a grand 
tournament, which will be participated in by leading shots from 
the United States and Canada. The necessary stock was sub- 
scribed in about two hours after the scheme materialized. It is 
the intention to hold weekly meetings as soon as the club house is 
completed. No intoxicating liquors will be allowed on the grounds. 


OTrawa.—Mr. Adam Brown’s bill to prevent trap-shooting at 
live birds in Canada passed its second reading in the House of 
Commons on the 27th by a majority of ten votes. In the regular 
procedure it will go toa committee before making its reappear- 
ance in the House. The opponents of the bill expect to kill it in 
committee. 


Toronto, Feb. 26.—The Stanley Gun Club held their semi- 
weekly shoot to-day at the Woodbine. Some of the members 
having missed several of the past shoots, through illness, shot 
two or three scores to even up; birds per score: 


We GIs son cccennsas 15 Winchell, 2d score.13 McClure............ 12 
N Dick, 2d score...16 T Sawdon, Sr.... .13 Conger............. 13 
N Dick, 3d score...13 T' Sawdon, Jr...... 2 US eee ro 
Winchell........... Se 14 CCCharles........ 10 


Feb. 26.—The members of the Toronto Gun Club held a shoot at 
the Woodbine this afternoon for the Verity Medal, when the con- 


tinuation of the first shoot, held on Feb. 15, was concluded at 15 
sparrows per man: 

|, ee A © Chases. «20.0620. (27 eee 8 
G H Briggs........10 N Dick.......... .. 9 A Jones.....0...... 6 


At the conclusion of shoot No. 1a second was started, but on 


account of a shortage of birds the members could only have 10 
birds each per man, the result being as follows: 

J Townson........-. 9 B Pearsall......... I Ri cca nesecces 6 
F Andrews......... 8 TS Bayles......... Ge PE cineca cease 6 
W H Pearson...... yo OO rr > eS 6 
© Oharicé......-... 7 GH Briggs...... ae 6 


Feb. 28.—The West Toronto Junction Gun Club shoot for the 


silver cup took place at D. Blea’s grounds, West Toronto Junc- 
tion, this afternoon, and was won by C. Hinton, after a tie with 
Secretary Walton. The score: 

C Hinton........... 18 H George........ -.16 B Williams.... ... 14 
DC Walton ....... 18 P Wakefield....... 16 E Scott............ ae 
Wm McDowell....17 W Dodge........... 14 


Tie won by Hinton. Sweep, double rise: Wm. McDowall 6, P. 
Wakefield 7, W Dodge 4. | . 
A gun club is to be organized in Kingston. 


HEMPSTEAD, Feb. 22.—The Rockaway Point Rod and Gun 
Club had their tournament to-day, and it was a grand success, 
the weather being just what was wanted, clear and cold and blow- 
ing a gale from the northwest. The boys turned out in full force, 
the first gun was fired at 10 A. M. sharp, and the first shoot was 
for a crayon portrait of the winner (by J. Bourke), which was won 
by Charley Sargood; second prize, a handsome cup, won by Land- 
man, and third prize, a tine water color of a mallard drake (by C. 
Glier),won by Tom Short. Shooting was at bluerocks from 3 traps 
at 20yds. rise: 








C Sargood.....101101110111111—12 J Landman... .111111011100110—11 
G Kulmer 001110110111011—10 John Kane....100110010100010— 6 
G Glier.. 001111001100101— 8 J Bourke ..... 101101010111010— 9 
A Cabble. 010310101000100— 6 E F Bourke.. .010100101010001— 6 
Tom Short ....011010111011101—10 E C Steimle. . .001111101110110—10 
Joe Sabin. -111100101601101— 9 J Link......... 001111100111101—10 


After a hearty lunch at the club house the boys felt bettter and 
made up their minds tosmash every bluerock thrown from the 
trap, but got left, as the scores of the second match will show, 
Trees winning the parlor clock, Short the fishing-rod and reel, 
and Glier the brass shells, all at 15 birds each. 


Second match, 15 bluerocks, 20yds. rise: 


E CSteimle........ We PPIs e sec ences ee 8 
Be Beurke.......:.. a) eee S&S G@ Bulmer.....<<.<. 9 
I Shoener ..... ... 8 CMGFEP...02..00<00 © Oe BGs ecieséccccs 6 
A Showd........... 7 JBourke.... ...... a eee 11 
TE Heg6?..c02sccccs (ee eee 10 Landman.......... ll 
T Smitz...........- 8 Capt Abrams...... 2 ee 8 
C Sargood..........11 MENS sodansaces 10 Tiernan........ ... 8 


The third and last of the shoots of the day was commenced at 
3 o’clock for a very handsome bunch of grouse on antique oak 

ane], mounted by the celebrated C. Sargood, which was won by 

andman, and avery handsome watch charm, donated by Mr. 
Sterr and won by John Kane: 









Tiernan.. ~ Doctor....... . 8 Trees. 
E Bourke 7 Capt Abrams 6 Sabin 
Harris. La te 12 Kulme 
Steimle 10 Link 9 Shoener 


8 Heyer... 
.. 6 Short.. 


After a series of shoots there was a very lively contest between 
the two life saving crew: of the Rockaway Point Life Savin 
Station Crew, headed by Capt. Dan Abrams, and the Coney Island 
Life Saving Crew, headed by John H. Abrams, the Rockaway 
crew winning by a very large majority. The Coney Island boys 
vow to knock the sand clean off of Rockaway Beach at the next 
match, which they are going to have with their brother life 
savers, who went home rejoicing.—G. 


WELLINGTON, Mass., March 1.—A dozen trappers were kept 
pretty busy to-day flying clay-pigeons and bluerocks as targets for 
the 30 gunners who were present at the regular weekly shoot of 
the Wellington Club. e weather was unfavorable for good 
scores. In the merchandise match for March at 15 clay birds 
Leslie was first with 15. The other scores were: Oliver 14, Eager, 
Bond and Wheeler 14, Bradbury, Spring and Bowers 12, Lee, Rox- 
ton, Dan, Brooks and Bradstreet 11, Gale, Purdy, Sanborn and 
Stanton 10, Cowee, Stone, Field and Webster 9. In the silver 

itcher match at 20 bluerocks Leslie and Eager were first with 18, 
heeler and Sanborn 17, Bowker and Stone 16, Roxton 15, Cowee, 
Bowers, Oliver, Gale, Dan, Bond and Webster 14, Stanton, Field, 
Porter and Walton 13, Purdy, Wild and Warren12. The leaders 
in the several sweepstake matches follow: Six clay-pigeons, Lee; 
5 bluerocks, Wheeler and Lee; 7 bluerocks, Leslie and Bowker; 3 
pairs bluerocks, Bowker, Oliver and Bond; 6 bluerocks, Gele; 3 
pairs bluerocks, Leslie and Bond; 6 bluerocks, Gale; 3 pairs blue- 
rocks, Webster; 7 clay-pigeons, merchandise match, Wheeler, 
Leslie and Oliver; 6 bluerocks, Porter; 10 bluerocks, silver pitcher 
match, Eager and Sanborn; 7 clay-pigeons, merchandise match, 
Leslie and Green; 10 bluerocks, pitcher match, Leslie. 


PINE IRON WORKS, Pa., Feb. 22.—Pine Gun Club. A cold, 
windy day, which may account for our poor shooting. Match at 
10 Keystones, Keystone ceape, Herds. rise: 





owday......... 0101 S Schaeffer.......... 1001001001—4 
san Bone. eee oe. geosph Bailey .. ae 
ro’ Risdecd 0011101100— vengood..... .0000001001—: 
Jerry Dieroff...... .1010001101—6 j Z 





, Iil., Feb. 22.—A match was shot here on Washington’s 
Birthday between L. C. Schwerdtferger, of this Fy. a4 Charles 
8. Weaver, commonly known as “Happy Jack,” of nm City, Il. 
The match was agreed on early in January, and was the subject 
of conversation in trap-s circles in this county for the 
past month. It was hard to guess the outcome, as both men are 
evenly matched, and had ~— faced the traps in the last 
ear with varying success. The conditions of the match were 
hat it should be shot under the American Association rules at 
one hundred Keystone targets per man for $25 per side. The first 
fifty birds to be at unknown angles, and the second fifty at birds 
thrown out of three traps in regular order. The weather was 
disagreeable, and in the morning the snow was thick on the 
ground and still coming. It looked as if the match would be 
—— but “Happy Jack,” who thought the weather in his 
avor, insisted that the shoot must come off, and accordingly in 
the afternoon the traps were set up in Sportsman Park, and the 
shooters got ready for work. Fred Rimerman was selected as 
jud e for “Happy Jack,” and Chas.H. Wheeler for Schwerdtfeger. 
illiam C. Davis was chosen as referee. “‘Happy Jack” lost the 
toss for start, and Schwerdtfeger promply sent him to the score 
to open the game. The score for the first 50 was as*follows: 
“Happy Jack”... .0000001111110011110101111111001111101111110100011—33 
Schwerdtfeger. . . .1111111111111111110101111101001011111110111111101—42 
Undismayed with the nine goose eggs that he was behind, 
“Happy Jack,” started the second 50 with a grim determination 
of knocking his man out if he could. The weather was cold and 
shooting difficult and positively disagreeable. Schwerdtféger is 
not as tough in build and muscle as “Happy Jack,” and was 
beginning to show the effect of the rapid —a on his nerve 
This made “Happy Jack” confident that he could make up on 
the score, if not get ahead. The shooting that followed shows 
that he had calculated pretty well. The second 30 at known 
angles was as follows: 
“Happy Jack”. ...11110111110010111 1110001.11111111111111011111110110—40 
Schwerdtfeger. ..101101110111111110100011011000111011111011001111 11—35 
“Happy Jack, first fifty, 33; second, fifty, 40; total 73. Schwerdt- 
feger, first fifty, 42; second fifty, 35; total 77. The scores for both 
men are low, and beneath their usual average. Both had bad luck 
in not shooting the shells and loads they are accustomed to. 
Weaver had a lot of shells loaded specially for the occasion, but 
the loader forgot to send the combination, and as a result 
ant Jack” missed every bird he shot at with them. Other 
shells were procured, and results were more gratifying, The 
unlucky start Weaver had would have knocked cooler men out, 
but did not seem to razzle-dazzle him in the least. He is a nervy 
fellow and a good loser. Schwerdtfeger had shells loaded for 
a@ cannon; by some fool mistake they were charged with 4%édrs. of 
King’s powder which made his gun recoil with a vengeance. The 
pounding Schwerdtfeger got made him pant like a dog in August. 
“Happy Jack” was as cool as a cucumber, and shot rapidly, leaving 
his opponent no time to get his breath. In fact both men shot 
entirely too fast. Had they taken a little more time and rest 
between heats they would have made much more creditable scores. 
“Happy Jack” shot a 10-gauge Parker, while Schwerdtfeger shot 
a ones Smith hammerless; both used black powder and 1440z. 
No.8soft shot. After the match, a sweepstake was shot as fol- 
lows: Ten Keystones, three traps, known angles, American 
Association rules. 
Chas H Wheeler....1111111011—9 “Happy Jack”... ... 1110101011—7 
Schwerdtfeger.......1011011111—8 Thomas Ryan........0010011111—6 
Wheeler takes first money, and Schwerdtfeger second. 
Match No. 2, same conditions as above: 
Fred W Obermiller.1111101101—8 Juhn Miller......... 1110010101—6 
A live-bird match was arranged after the shooting was over to 
take place within two weeks at Burton View between Fred 
Rimerman and George Gayle as the Burton View.team, and Chas. 
H. Wheeler and L. C. Schwerdtfeger as the Lincoln team, twenty 
= per man, three ground traps, American Association rules. 
—SACHEM. 


BALTIMORE, Feb. 22.—The Maryland Gun Club of Baltimore 
and the rattling young club of Benjies, a suburban town near the 
limits, locked horns to-day and the country members defeated 
their city opponents. Several pools were also shot. First event, 
10 Keystones, 5 traps, $lentrance: J. Steever 9, Wilkerson 8, J. 
A. Hartner 8, T. oe 6, G. Steever 5, B. Steevens 5. Second 
shot off and won by Hartner. 

Second event, same conditions: J. Steever 10, J. Jones 10, Wil- 
kerson 9, J. A, Hartner9, G Steever7, T. Hughes7, Fink 6, B. 
Steevens 3. Ties shot off. Steever, Hartner and Hughes winning 
first, second and third in order. 

Third event, team match, 10 Keystones 5 traps: 


Maryland Gun Club. Benjies Gun Club. 
Hartner . .1111111111—10 Jones..... 1111111111—10 
Hevern.. -1111111110— 9 B Steevens .....1111110101 - 8 
Gegner.... --1111101110—- 8 T Hughes....... 1011111110— 8 
Linthicum --1111101101— 8 Montgomery.. .1110101110— 7 
Fink ...... 1010111111— 8 W _Hughes......0101101111— 7 
--1110101000— 5 A Hughes.. 1001001111— 6 
G Steever.. -1010011100— 5 Wilkerson 1011001101— 6 
Bassford........0001100101— 4 L Lay...... ..0010101110— 5 
H Yeager.......0.00000010— 1—58 M Lay.......... 1100001100— 4—61 


Fourth event, 10 Keystones, $1 entrance: J. A. Hartner 10, 
Gegner 9, Steever 9, Steevens 9, Jones 9, Wilkerson 7, Hevern 7, 
Fink 7, Hughes 7. Basford 2. Hartner first, Gegner and Jones 
shot out Steevens and Steever and div. second, Hevern third. 

Fifth event, 5 Keystones, two prizes, cartridge belt first, dog 
collar second: Hartner 5, Hevern 4, Steever 4, M. | 4, L. Lay 4, 
Steevens 3, Jones 3, Fink 3, G. Steever 3, W. Hughes & F- Hughes 
3, Montgomery 3, Yeager, Basford). Hartner won beit, and 
; — captured dog collar after a spirited contest in the ties on 

.—PICUs. 


BERGEN POINT, N. J., March 1.—The gunning contingent of 
the New Jersey Athletic Club contested four matches this after- 
noon on the club grounds at Bergen Point. It was necessary to 
abandon several other scheduled contests because the supply of 
birds became exhausted. Bluerock clay-pigeons were used. The 
rise was 16 and 18yds., under the Keystone system. Mr, E. E. Big- 
oney was referee and Mr.C.S,. Jones scorer. Thescores: First 
event, 20 singles, third match for club medals—R. T. Kissam 18, 
C. A. 3 15, R. Sunderman 15, E. L. Vredenburgh 14, G. S. Vir- 
den 12, E. E. Higoney 12. Mr. Kissam won the match, also the 
preceding one. Mr. Vredenburgh won the first. There will be 22 
matches in all. Second event, 20 singles, prize walking match— 
Mr. Virden won tirst prize, beating Mr. Sundermann on the shoot- 
off. Third event, 4 singles and 3 doubles, prize walking match— 
Mr. Sundermann won first prize, and Mr. Virden defeated Mr. 
Pope on_the tie for second. Fourth event, 10 singles, walking 
match—First prize was taken by Mr. Virden with 9. 


NEW JERSEY.—The Mount Holly Gun Club and Game Protec- 
tive Association was organized Feb. 26 with 30 members. The 
officers of the club are: President, John J. Read; Vice-President, 
Robt. B. Engle; Secretary and Treasurer, Jerome B. Giggs; Board 
of Directors—Henry Darnell, E, Tomlinson and Edward Tomlin- 
son; Captain, I. W. Budd. 


SLATER, Mo., Feb. 24.—Scores of the Slater Gun Club. Shoot 
No. 1, 5 Peoria blackbirds: 


- 














I oc. caaacevseccace 11011—4  Bowen............ .......11111—5 
WARIO... cccccccces<ccc WOGR ik cccccsvessccsass 01010—2 
Mas oc cnxsectenacen’ o01111—4 

Shoot No. 2, 5 Peoria blackbirds: 
MI ccc acvéckcctause .11111—5 Bowen. ‘ .-L1101—4 
WR aicsicn cscceceves 11100—3 Wood............ 10011—3 
Ia oo dtidteccsccecuns 10111—4 

Shoot No. 3, 5 Peoria blackbirds: 
NEI tax <ececcnactacesd 11111—5 Bowen... edaiecin ease 
WE wee ccccccccccccittENE | WOODD cece iccicks canvaves 00001—1 
ER Cass caaunaag shiesve 10111—4 

Shoot No. 4, 5 pair Peoria blackbirds: 
Rhoades ......... 10 01 11 10 10—6 Roberts.......... 10 01 11 11 J1-—~8 
Vaughan ........ 10 11 00 11 01-6 -~Bowen........... 11 10 10 10 10—6 


W. R. RHOADES. 


PHILADELPHIA, Feb. 27.—The regular monthly shoot of the 
Wingohocking Gun Club was held on their grounds, German- 
town,to-day. Mr. Charles Wedig brought to the grounds a fine 
case of birds, which were shot for during the shoot, with the fol- 
lowing result: 


Thurman........ ' oe ek eee 19 D Harmer.......... 21 
T Mitchner........ Te CRO. nccc66 ccc 20-5 Ware....... ... 16 
P Vostet...... Ps 2! UU eee es eee 15 
J Broadhurst...... 12 J Thurman........ | ag | a eee 13 
\ 2 ee 14 Jacob Pryor........20 


Thurman first, Harmer second, Pryor third. G. Busby judge, 
J Pryor scorer. 


ATHOL, Mass., Feb. 27.—At the annual meeting of the Athol 
Rod and Gun Club the following were elected officers for the en- 
suing year: J.G. Albee, President; C. A. Flagg, Vice-President 
and Captain; C. M. Peirce, Secretary and Treasurer.—C. M. 
PEIRCE, Secretary. 

Every week we are obliged to defer to the next 
week trap scores which come in too late for pub- 
lication in the current issue, It is particularly re- 


quested:that scores be sent us as early as possibie. 





r 
j 
‘ 


1386. 





FOREST AND STREAM. [Mance 6, 1800, 








WEST FARMS, New York, March 3.—The Sing Sing Gun Club 
shot a match at 25 bluerocks with the Bronx River Gun Club at 
West Farms with the following result: 


Sing Sing. Rronx River. 





Pringle .. Jaques 

Gettie.... i Miler... 

eee Pfeffer 

OD si sxcsegue) bios eae G Seaward 

NES... bess enna mae ed EE RORWARG 4055 0<00s0<255 
Hitchcock........- bevecxt 21 C Zorn 17. 

LES. asic scx caw wecioys 14 ST ees oer -..18—110 
DEE sat batweceuunl Vian iee 9—125 J. M. 


CLAREMONT, N. J., March 1.—These sweeps were shot on the 
zrounds of the Claremont Shooting Association, Jersey City, 10 


luerocks, 10 cents entry; in ties shot off on following sweeps: 





45 67 8 910111213 
ON eo oe pled th uaa eek amr elae 5 9767 8 810 810 7 
Lindsley........... a 9 23 68 Say’ 
WORMS. cis soae codec oa 7 91010 8 7 8 81010 
MR cos atu connachicoee aineet 7 6 6268 7 8 910 910 
IMOWAN « .05ccccscdasassecciesse MRM BD oo Oe, Oo Bere 
MAMMA os ssnsencckcsackesstee 3743248 667 9-6 6.8 


LONG BRANCH, N. J.—Wm. Cannon, the famous one-arm 
wing-shot, has arranged a match with Leander B. Campbell, of 


Little Silver, N. J. The match will be contested on the grounds of 
the Central Gun Club, at Long Branch, on Decoration Day. The 
conditions are $250 a side, 50 birds each man, at 30yds, rise and 5 


traps, American Club rules to govern. Philip Daly, Jr., will prob- 


ably act as the referee, 


THE WASHINGTON HEIGHTS GUN CLUB celebrated Wash- 


ingtou’s birthday by a live-pigeon shoot on their grounds in New 
York. The day was clear and cold; a strung westerly breeze 
helped many of the right-quartering bircs to get away unharmed. 
Captain Hugh Harrison carried off the honors as usual witha 
clean score. having used his second barrel but twice. Deshon did 


well, 9 being his score, and Terwilliger was a good third with 8 to 


his credit. Score: 


H Harrison (30).....1111111111—10 W W Disbrow (36). .1111110111—9 
E A Fountain (25)..1110001010— 5 G R Terwilliger .(25)1011110111—8 
Geo Snook (25) .....0000101111— 5 T F Russell (25).....0110011001—¢ 
J J Organ (25)..... 0110001110— 5 E Roe (25) ........... 0101101111—7 
J Veiteb (21) ......1110110000— 5 Wm Snook (25) . ...1011100100—5 
D Wagner (21)...... 0111110101— 7 JR Terhune (21).....1101000110 -5 
R B Saul (25)....... 1111100010— 6 C H Preyer (25)...... 0110110000—4 


TOWANDA, Pa., March 1.—At Towanda Rod and Gun Club’s 


regular weekly shoot but three members reported; 15 Keystones, 
l6yds. rise: Snider 11, Dittrich 9, Montanye 10.—W. F. D. 


SOUTH NORWALK, Conn., March 1.—South Norwalk Amateur 
Gun Club match at 25 bluerocks: 
OMIA ce ines.cxeen 14 F Northrop........13 D Hamilton....... 12 
H Finch...........20 C Dunning......... aT @ Wedel eo coe 13 


SARATOGA SPRINGS, N. Y., March 3.—On Wednesday last 
the Saratoga Gun Club held a special meeting and the following 
officers were elected: W. H. Bockes, Pres.; W. H. Gibbs, Treas.; 
W. L. Pike, Sec’y. The members were classed under the Ameri- 
can Association rules, and hereafter a prize will be offered once 
a year for the members to shoot for, to be won five times by one 
person before it becomes his individual property; 25 birds per 
— thrown from 5 screened traps at unknown angles.—BLUE 

ILL. 


BALTIMORE.—The Bennett Brothers, with a company of 
artists of the variety stage and the only Peter Jackson, have 
been playing to crowded houses the past week. Wednesday after- 
noon, the entire company with various members of the Baltimore 
Gun Club went over to Acton’s Park, and shot a few pools at 
Keystone targets. The Brothers were very cleverly beaten by 
Hartner, Malone and Capron, losing in all but one pool. Capron 
shot with Bennett Wednesday night at glass balls and was de- 
feated by a score of 24to16 Dr. “Brown” was matched to shoot 
W. W. Bennett Thursday matinee, using .4tcal. Smith & Wesson’s 
but gallery ammunition could not be found in Baltimore, and the 
Bennetts’ stock was too low to supply him, so the doctor escaped 
a possible defeat. F. E. Bennett defeated Hartner of the Mary- 
jiand Gun Club Thursday night, by a score of 20 to 16. At their 
particular spevialties the Bennetts are “captains,” and being 
jolly, whole-souled men, deserve their success.—PICUS. 


NEW LONDON, Conn., Feb. 27.—H. B. Bates, of New Haven, 
and T. B. Bill, of Middletown, defeated J. H. Ames and George C. 
Strong, of New London, in a challenge match of 70 singles and 15 
doubles, on the grounds of the New London Gun Club this after- 
noon. i score was: Bates 86, Bill 73; total 159. Strong75, Ames 
£3; total 158. 


STATEN ISLAND, N. Y., Feb. 27.—The Richmond County Gun 
Club was organized at Stapleton to-night. Sheriff Juan H. Els- 
worth and Guy Claussen were elected temporary officers. 


PAINESVILLE, O., Feb. 28.—The Painesville Gun Club held its 


: bi-weekly meeting to-day, using 25 single bluerocks, 3 traps, Amer- 


ican Association rules governing. The following is the score: 

RA Cawley........ a ee ee), re 
DE Prat. ...00 »-..17 E Hayes...... .....19 J W Steele.........24 
CA Hardway......24 





Hachting. 


“West India Hurricanes and the Great March Blizzard.” By 
Everett Hayden, U. S. Hydrographic Office. Large quarto, with 23 
lithographic plates. Price $1. Contains full history of the great 
storm of March, 1888, with practical information how to handle a 
vessel in a cyclone; use of oil at sea, etc. 





FIXTURES. 


APRIL. 
Fast Day, South Boston Mosquito Fleet. 
MAY. 
30. Corinthian Mosquito Fleet, 


15, New Rochelle, Opening. 
‘ Larchmont, 


30. Atlantic, Opening, N. Y. 


30. Brooklyn, Opening, N. Y. 
JUNE. 

5. Seawanhaka, Special. 18. Pleon, Pennant, Marblehead 
7. Larchmont, Pennant. 19. New York, Annual, N,. Y. 

7. Quincy, First Club. 21. Quincy, First Cham. 

7. Massachusetts, Club. 21. Corinthian, Marblehead, 
—. Atlantic, Annual, New York Club. 

14. Beverly. 21, Seawanhaka, Annual, N. Y. 
14, Brooklyn, New York. 23. Seawanhaka, Special. 

17. Massachusetts,Open,Nahant 28, Hull, Club House. 

17. Corinthian, Marblehead, 28. Beverly. 

Pennant, under 21ft. 
JULY. 

2. Pleon, Ist Cham., Marbleh’d. 16. Pleon, Club, Marblehead. 

4, Larchmont, Annual. 19. Quincy, Third Cham, 

5. Beverly. 19. Beverly, 

5. Quincy, Second Cham. 19. Sippican. 

5. New Rochelle, Annual. 23. Quincy, Ladies’ Day, 

7. American, Annual, Milton’s 23. Pleon, Club Cruise, 

Point. 26. Hull. 
& Massachusetts, Club. 26, Corinthian, Marblehead, 
9. Hull, Point Allerton. First Champ. 


_ 


2, Corinthian, Marblehead, 30. Pleon, 2d Cham., Marbleh’d. 
Club, under 21ft, 
AUGUST. 

Beverly. 22. Quincy, Club. 
N. Y. Cruise, New London. 22. Pleon, 3d Cham., Marbleh’d. 
9. Corinthian, Marblehead, 23. Hull, Cham. 

Club, under 21ft. 23. First day of the midsummer 
138. Hull, Ladies’ Day. series for 30 and 40-footers. 
13. Pleon, Club, Marblehead. 30. Beverly. 
16. Sippican, Club, 30. Sippican, Sweep. 
20. Hull, Cham, 


as 


SEPTEMBER, 
1. N. Y. Y. R. A., New York, 6, Massachusetts, Club, 
1. Lynn, Open, 10, Pleon, Sail off, Marblehead. 
1, Beverly, 13, Corinthian, Marblehead, 
1, Corinthian, Marblehead, Champ, Sail-off, 
Second Champ, 20, Beverly. 




















I bY Southwest Harbor. We crossed the bar at Bass Head at 12:15. 
The wind was light in Blue Hill Bay. Made three or four tacks to 
enter Casco Passage and went through at 2 P. M. with more help 
from the oars, as the wind was lost inside. Out in Jericho Bay a 
light wind helped us along to Deer Isie, and starting sheets we 
went up toward Southeast Harbor and drop anchor at Ocean- 
ville at 5 P. M., having had a very pleasant day, with high winds 
sometimes ahead, and making about 30 miles. We went ashore 
and filled the keg with fresh water from a well close by and 
bought some provisions at the store on the wharf, where we found 
a good stock and a very ree gentleman totrade with. 
he night was still and the boat lay very quiet. Next morning 
was clear and almost calm, a very light air coming directly up the 
harbor. We left at 8:45 and towed out around Sheep Island, and 
with a light wind went through Deer Island Passage. From Mark 
Island Light we had a good breeze just forward of the beam, and 
made good time to Channel Rock at the entrance of Fox Island 
Thoroughfare. Two or three schooner yachts were met at the 
bell buoy going east. We went through with the wind ahead, 
passing the cutter King Philip at anchor off North Haven. Go- 
ing between the Fox Ears Spindle and Calderwood’s Rock Btoy 
we just weathered the beacon. We saw a number of schooner 
yachts near Brown’s Head going east. After ae the beacons 
we started sheetsand sailed across West Penobscot by Owl’s Head 
and into Rockland, where we arrived at 5 P. M., after another 
pleasant day with light winds, making 20 miles. We went ashore 
and had supper at the Thorndyke and went about town. 

At night 1t_was very foggy, and at 5 P. M. also, but clear at 9 
with light S. W. wind, we beat out through Mussel Ridge against 
the tide. Just beyond Spruce Head we passed the Eastern Y. C. 
fleet going in. Outside there wasa rather heavy swell and fair 
wind, we went into Tennant’s Harbor and anchored at 5 P. M., 
about 14 or 15 miles for the day. 2 

On Saturday morning it rained and was foggy with south wind. 
We went ashore and picked blueberries and took supper ashore 
also. At8 P. M. it was clear overhead. Sunday morning, July 
21, it was bright and clear and a good wind blew from the north. 
We left at 5:30 A. M. in company with a Boston sloop that had laid 
in the harbor through the rain and fog. We both carried topsails 
till well past Mosquito Island, then took them in, and when off 
Georges Islands it biew pretty fresh, Passing Old Man Spindle, 
we opened out Muscongus Bay with the wind increasing; the 
sloop ahead had dropped mainsail and was sailing under her jibs 
while reefing, so we did the same. Setting the reefed mainsail 
again we headed for Ram Island Light, and when near White 
Islands, shook out the reefs, finding we could not make Ram 
Island without tacking. When pa-t White Islands we slacked 
off sheets and ran between them and the Hypocrites, and passing 
the Spindle and Fisherman’s Island to starboard, we headed for 
Seguin and went outside at 12:20. Another fleet of yachts were 
inside Seguin, bound east. Tne wind was light across Casco 
Bay. We took the channel between the Green Islands and went 
through White Head, arriving at Peak’s Island at6 P.M. Magic 
was found at anchor here. Wewentover to Portland, having had 
a nice day, making about 5314 knots. : 

Monday wasafineday. We beat out toward Cape Elizabeth 
with a light S.E. wind in company with the Aline of South Boston. 
The skipper was steering and looking under the boom at the head 
sails, and the crew were reading below. When tacking near 
Broad Cove the tender was missed. We squared awav before the 
wind and went aloft, but no tender was to ve seen. We ran back 
to Portland and hunted round for another tender, and at last 
bought one at Peak’s I.land, as no trace of ours was found. A 
carelessly tied knot was the cause of the loss. Next day we left 
at 8:40 A. M., with a good breeze uhead and very foggy, expecting 
to get to Winter Harbor, but the fog was very thick outside and 
the barometer falling, so we turned back and anchored at Port- 
land at noon. In the afternoon it rained and we had thunder 
showers. 

Wednesday, July 24, we left Portiand at 4:15; win] light; passed 
Portland Head at 5:45, Cape Elizabeth 6:30; coul.l lay our own 
course for Wood Island, which we passed at 8:30 and Cape Por- 
poise at 10:10. It was squally uff the Cape, and when about half 
across Weils Bay we passed a sloop in the wind with her jib 
down. Looking to windward we saw tnat the water was black 
with a heavy squall. it struck us before we could drop mainsail, 
but no harm was done, as the cutter mude her usual heavy bow 
to leeward and then shook upin the wind. We dropped main- 
sail and kept on our course, close-hauled under the jiv, making 
good time against a heavy chop. The sloop probably expected to 
see us Capsize when the squall struck, as we were carrying full 
sail, but we were not built that way. We soon set mainsail and 
passed Cape Neddick at 1 P. M; then a council of war was held, 
and we devided to steer for Cape Ann. When p:st the Shoals we 
lost the wind entirely, and after drifting some time got a light 
air that took us near Halibut Point by dark and we anchored in 
Rockport outer harbor at 8 P. M., having sailed 68 nautical miles, 
most of the way close-hauled. — 

Next morning at 4:15 the wind was strong from the west; so 
hoisting jib and staysail the skipper sailed around the Cape before 
any of the crew were up. We went into Gloucester at 8 A. M., 
and Ts at 10:30 witn very light wind we anchored at Marble- 
head at4P.M., and next day we sailed to Lynn and picked up 
our moorings at 1:30 P. M. VELMA. 


TO MOUNT DESERT IN A SINGLEHANDER. 


Ts following cruise from Lynn, Mass., to Mount Desert and 
back was made in the little cutter Velma, 17ft. 6in. l.w.]., 6ft. 
8in. beam, and 3ft. 7in. draft, whose lines were published in the 
FOREST AND STREAM of Jan. 31, 1889. 

The spring of 1889 found the Velma with 2,000lbs. of lead on keel 
in place of 1,200ibs. iron, total ballast a little less than formerly, 
and an overhanging stern of 4ft. length instead of the V stern of 
2ft. 10in., making but 1ft.2in. more length on deck, but 4ft. on 
under side of stern, with the same waterline length, a great im- 
provement in both cases. : 

On July 4 we left Lynn at 2:30 P. M., flying the vice-commodore’s 
pennant of the Lynn Y. C. witha crew of three men and the 
skipper’s son, a small Jad of ten years, but an able seaman so far 
as his strength would go. We beat out of the harbor with jib and 
mainsail against a strong S.W. wind and with squalls of rain. 
Getting outside we set staysail and ran to Marblehead where we 
anchored at about 7 P. M. The rain was over at dark and we set 
off our fireworks for the boy’s pleasure. 

Next day was fair and hot, barometer 30.20, thermometer 86° at 
noon. We waited for the Jennie L. to have her topsail cut over, 
and left with her at 2 P. M., wind light from the east. We both 
6 part way up the harbor and anchored at Gloucester at 7:30 





















































On Saturday worming we started at 4 A. M. to make a big run; 

pleasant day with wind N. by E. We beat out around Cape Ann. 
Jennie, of nearly 24ft. waterline, was getting ahead of us, and we 
thought she was going outside of Thatcher’s so we hugged the 
shore thinking to pass between Milk and Thatcher’s Island. 
When nearly up to Milk Island we saw our mistake, as we were 
heading between Milk Island and the mainland, and the sloop 
was going to cross the bar between Milk and Thatcher’s. Not 
wishing to lose what we had made to windward we went ahead 
and found water enough. We passed Oak Rocks first, and as the 
Jennie wanted a new compass we went into the inner harbor of 
Rockport and anchored at 8 A. M. : 

We towed the cutter out at noon, there being no wind, but when 
well outside we got a very light air and drifted along toward the 
shoals. At length the wind came up well from the south, and 
with it came the sloop. After she got quite a lead over us we set 
spinaker to starboard and went to the west of White Island, 
which we passed at 5:15 P.M. Thesloop went between the islands 
and when past them we were well ahead, so headed for York 
River, hoping they would follow, but it was no go; they were 
bound for Portsmouth River, so after a while we reluctantly took 
in eeemens jibed over and hauled in sheets for Portsmouth. 

When near Whale’s Back the wind fell, but we passed the black 
buoy just beyond Portsmouth Light at last, and the tide running 
out and wind gone, we towed a short distauce and anchored near 
shore N. W. from the light at 8 P.M. A number of yachts lay 
— by, we had plenty of water and no current, and lay very 
still. 

We left next morning alone at 9:10 A. M., wind south, not very 
strong, bright and pleasant day. We carried spinaker most of 
the war to Broad Cove Buoy, wind rather light all day. Passed 
Cape Elizabeth at 7:30 P. M. and Portland Head at 8. The wind 
had almost died out then anda light rainsetin. We towed a 
while and at last beat up the harbor with very little wind, and 
anchored off the Portland Yacht Club house at 11:45 P. M., the 
tide running out. 

Monday was pleasant and somewhat cloudy. We were ashore 
all dayin Portland. Tuesday wasa fineday. We were ashore 
until 5 P. M., when we sailed over to Peak’s Island and back. 
Wednesday we went over to Peak’s Island and found the Magic 
with Com. Neal and two friends aboard. Thursday, July 11,we took 
breakfast with the Commodore, and petting tired waiting for the 
Jennie L. left Peak’s Island in tow of the Magic, with lower sails 
set and a good breeze from E.S.E., cloudy. We went out by the 
Great Hog on port, Crow Isiand on starboard, to get a view of 
Diamond Cove, vy Chebeag to Port Long, Hope and Sand islands 
to starboard, and into Broad Sound; then passed Eagle and Little 
Mark island, and went inside of Fuller’s Rock, where a big 
schooner was hung up. 

There was a light wind over the quarter and we sailed along, 
not minding the strong tide setting out of the Kennebec, which 
set us out close to Seguin Ledge. At last it was seen that the 
cutter would surely go on the ledge unless the course was changed, 
so we sung out to the Magic that we should jibe over to get clear 
from the rocks, they cast off the tow line, which we hauled 
aboard, and we headed away, but the wind was so light we could 
barely hold ourown. The skipper got in the tender and towed 
to the east, but could not mak? much headway, as the tide set to 
the westward; so, heading about, the boat was towed out between 
Seguin and the ledges. 

It rained a little in the afternoon, and in the early evening we 
lost the wind entirely off the Cuckolds, at Cape Newagen, so we 
towed up Booth Bay and anchored at the north end of Squirrel 
Island at 4:45 P.M. Magic sailed in during the night. 

It rained early in the morning, but we left at 10:30 A. M., wind 
very hght from N.E. After passing Ram Island Light we got a 
good breeze astern, so set spinaker, hauled the tender across the 
stern, and ran for Egg Rock Beacon. Magic come up just before 
we got to the beacon and took us in tow. e stopped at Allen’s 
Island at 3:30 P. M., went ashore for raspberries, but found very 
few. Leaving there we passed through Davis Straits with a good 
wind, and after passing Port Clyde and Mosquito Island the 
Mags again took usin tow. We went by White Head and started 
up Mussel Ridge, the wind getting very light, we cast off tow line 
and drifted past Ash Island and then towed to Owl’s Head, where 
we anchored at 10:05 P. M. It wasa bright moonlight night and 
very pleasant. . 

Next morning Magic came along and we started_at 6 A. M., 
light wind ahead, with a heavy fog bank outside. We drifted 
steadily up the bay and got a light south wind and set spinaker 
to starboard. Off Camden we jibed over and set spinaker to 
port. The wind increased and blew strongly, and we flew along 
very fast with all kites aloft. The sun was too hot for comfort 
running before the wind. When we got to Lincolnville Magic 
was seen coming out of Gilkey’s Harbor; she bad sailed up among 
the islands. Atter passing Spruce Head the wind_ blew stronger 
yet and the spinaker boom bent likea hoop. The white caps 
— running high, but our rigging was strong and we kept all 
sail on. 


When at the mouth of Belfast Harbor we had quite an experi- 
ence getting in spinaker. The skipper took hold of the boom and 
called out to cast off the sheet. Thinking the sheet was loose he 
gave the boom a heavy swing up and forward to throw it over the 
end of the bowsprit. Thesheet jammed and held, and the boom 
buckled and went in the water, then snapped in two and Jet the 
sail in the water also. One of the crew in his struggle to save the 
boom went overboard. Catching the rail as he went down he 
hung on and was perry out by the helmsman all right, but wet. 
We took in topsail and staysail and dropped the mainsail in the 
lazy lines when dead before the wind and ran under jib alone 
well up toward the bridge, and dropped anchor at 2:30 P, M., just 
15 minutes behind Magic. By 5 P.M. the fog shut inthick. We 
had a hard thunder shower in the night with heavy rain. We 
went ashore and had supper at the hotel; here we saw the cutter 
Orinda hauled out on the beach. 

Sunday, July 14, opened with a clear sky and hot sun, and a 
strong wind from the north. We left Belfast at 10:45 A. M. under 
lower sails. Magic put two reefs in her mainsail, and when out- 
side took us in tow, and we ran across the Turtle Head in quick 
time. When off the Head the wind was so strong that the sloop 
dropped her jib. The little cutter was pulled through the water 
at a lively rate, Magic being a famous racer of over 30ft. water- 
line. Our bow and stern were nearly level with the water, and 
amidships to leeward the waterline was out of water, showing the 
big hole we made in going through over 6% knots an hour. When 
well by the Head we dropped the peak and jibed over. We soon | ing a catboat from his own designs, for Mr. Potter, of Riverside, 
passed Cape Rosier, and at 1:15 we passed Pumpkin Island Light, | Conn. She will be 27ft over all, 24ft. L.w.1., 10ft. beam, and 2ft. 5in. 
and then sailed through Eggemoggin Reach, on through York | dratt, with summer cabin. Wallin & Gorman, at Bay Ridge, are 
Narrows, across Blue Hill Bay and crossed the bar at Bass Head. | pmiiding a sloop and a catboat, the former 35ft. over ali, 29ft. 
After passing the bell buoy we cast off the tow line and beat into | | w.],, 13ft. beam, 3ft. 3in. draft, with inside lead. The cabin will 
Southwest Harbor, and anchored at 6:30 P. M., having had a} have Sft, headroom. The catboat, for Mr. Frank Towle, of Larch- 
strong favoring wind all day, and covered about 4? nautical miles. | mont, is 30ft. over all, 27ft. l.w.l., 12ft. beam, 3ft. 3in. draft, with 
, Next morning we put one man aboard the sloop, as she was com- | summer cabin. The same firm will also haul up the catboat 
ing back atonce. We left Southwest Harbor at 12:15 with a fair | Nydia, built by them last year. and transfer 1,500Ibs. of lead from 
west wind, went passed Bear Island Light and into Frenchman’s | inside to the keel. Mr. E. L.Williams, of South Boston, is build- 
Bay. We were becalmed in the bay, and finally got to Bar Har- | ing a jib and mainsail racing craft for Mr. B. B. Crowninshield. 
bor at 5:15 P.M. At 6:30 it was raining. We found Magic there; | of the Pleon Y. C., from the owner's designs. She is 13ft. over all, 
she left soon after, but ran back and anchored for the night; no | with square stern, 5ft. 6in. beam, and 9in. draft without board, 
wind outside. She left next morning. We went ashore and all | Mr. Williams is also building a steam yacht for the Congo River, 
around town, had two heavy showers during the day; got the | 30ft. l.w.l., 9ft. beam on deck, and 7ft. 9in. at Lw.l., 2ft. 6in. draft. 
30lb. anchor and heavy cable on deck as the wind blew a gale dur- | Lawley has three new orders, 30ft. and 27ft. from Mr. Burgess’s 
ing the showers. We did not pet the big anchor overboard during ' designs, and 35ft. from an Ellsworth model. Work is going ahead 
the trip, using a 20-pounder all the time. We thought Bar Harbor : rapidly on the other boats in the yard, one being already launched, 
a fine place in summer, with magnificent scenery and surround- the McQueston 45 footer. 
ings, but Frenchman’s Bay seemed either calm or a squall most 
of the time. SPECIAL RACES THIS SEASON.—The Seawanhaka C. Y. C, 

We left Bar Harbor on Wednesday morning at 7, weather clear | has announced a special race for 35 and 40ft. classes, to be sailed 
and bright, with a light wind from N.N.W. that failed entirely ‘ on June 23, the Monday following the annual regatta. The Mas- 
when well into the bay; and thinking we might find a breeze if sachusetts Y. ©, will give a special race for 30 and 40ft. classes in 

we were out of Frenchman's Be we resorted to the old trick of midsummer, while the Corinthian Y, C, of Marblehead will sail 
@ 


towing. After n tow tter Cliffs we got a lit series 0 sim tothe very successful one of last year, 
i and went he ween Sutton’s oaths Giccmate tea baaeel the first Cice Saturday, Aug. ’ 


NEW YACHTS ON LAKE ONTARIO.—The following yachts 
are now building about Hamilton, Unt.: Keel cutter S*. Elmo 
No. 2, designed and built by owner, Mr. Geo. Webster, 26ft. 3in. 
Lw.l., 7ft. 6in. beam, 6ft. 6in. draft. Keel cutter, not named, by 
Thos. Dalton, 25ft. l.w.1., 8ft. 3in. beam., 5ft. 6in. draft. Center- 
board and keel cutter Chaperone No. 2, designed by ®. Jarvis, 
and built by Robertson & Sons, for Mr. E. 8S. Clouston, of Mont- 
real, 25ft. 9in. lw.L, 10ft. beam, 2ft. 6in. draft. Keel cutter 
Samoa, a by Mr. Zmilius Jarvis for himself, building by 
Robertsen Sons, 27ft. 6in. lw.l, 8ft. Gin. beam, 6ft. draft. 
Centerboard sloop, not named, by J. Weir, 27ft. Gin. J.w.l., I1ft. 
beam, and 2ft. 6in. draft. All of these yachts are tor the new 3Uft. 
corrected class on Lake Ontario and the St. Lawrence River. In 
the next smaller class, 25ft.. a centerboard sloop is building, to be 
23ft. l.w.l., 9ft. beam., 2ft. 3in. draft, her designer and builder 
being Mr. L. Thomson. These, with the new Ames 40, and prob- 
ably others not yet reported, make a pretty fair showing fora 
rule that was so denounced as fatal to all building on the Lake. 
Looking at the small number of yachts building in New York and 
Boston, it would seem that matters could at least have been little 
worse under the proposed rule than under the present conditions, 


DEATH OF A NOTED YACHT BUILDER. - The death is an- 
nounced of Mr. John McQuistan, of Largs, the well-known yacht 
and boat builder. Mr. McQuistan had been in feeble health for a 
long time, and he passed away at the age of 60 on ee at his 
house in Largs. Deeeased was a native of Rothesay, bui he learned 
his trade in Tarbert, Lochfyne. Leaving Tarbert he proceeded to 
Greenock, and about twenty years ago he went to Largs and be- 
gan business on his own account. The speed and weatherliness of 
the 19ft. boat Neva (bwilt originally for a fishing boat), which 
achieved a most enviable fame in the stirring days of the Largs 
and Millport lugsailing era, caused attention to be drawn to him, 
and after that he built quite a number of the smaller clippers de- 
signed by Mr. G. L. Watson—built them, too, in the most beauti. 
ful and substantial manner. Among these were such well-known 
boats as the Ina, Daisie, Rona, Shona, Mascotte and Corette. He 
also built some good-looking steam launches, chief among them 
being Mr. Goats’s pretty little tender, the Express. Quite a 
special line of business was the building of yachts’ boats, and for 
such celebrities as the Thistle, Yarana and Valkyrie he turned 
out boats which for neatness and perfection of finish might not 
unfitly be compared to high-class cabinet work.—Evchange. 


NEW YACHTS.—At Bay Ridge, Mr. H. C. Wintrigham is build- 
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SEAWANHAKA CORINTHIAN Y. 0.—The March meeting 
was held at the club’ house on March 1, with Mr. Roosevelt, the 
senior captain present, in the chair. Mr. Iselin’s amendment to 
the sailing rules. substituting the words “any sailing master who 
may be aboard” in place of “sailing master, if carried,” was 
passed, and the question of defining the term ‘‘sailing master” 
was fully discussed, but no conclusion was reached as to the de- 
sirability of sucha definition, or the best mode of framing it, the 
matter finally being referred to the race committee. It was de- 
cided to hold the annual regatta on June 21, with special races for 
the 30 and 40ft. yachts on June 5 and 23. On motion of Secretary 
a’Oremieulx the Royal Nova Scotia Y. C. was added to the list of 
clubs to be invited to take part in the races of the 8. C. Y. C.; and 
the officer in charge of the Branch Hcecansenie Office in New 
You was made an honorary member of the club. A vote of thanks 
was passed to Mr. J. M. saoeeneeee owner of the yacht Condor 
for a painting of his vessel. Mr. Macdonough, who has carrie 
the 8. C. Y. C. burgee on the Condor for several years in foreign 
waters, is likely to bring her across this year and to join the cruise 
of the club in July. Condor, built by Mr. Fife, Sr., is one of the 
largest yawls afloat, being about 90ft. l.w.l. by 20ft. beam. 


THE CRUISE OF THE ETCETERA.—A letter from Mr. 
Thornton H. Smith, dated at Jekyl Island, gives the following 
particulars of the cruise of the Etcetera: After leaving Savan- 
nah on Feb. 19, having taken aboard naphtha, water, stores and 
a “mud pilot,” as they are called in the South, and also a steward, 
hoth colored, the launch proceeded down the Savannah River 
and thence to the inland passage or lagoons. Sixty miles of 
steaming through ‘these crooked and interminable streams 
brought the party to the famous game preserve of St. Catherines, 
Ga. Two days were spent in hunting over the island, a most 
charming place, with its wilderness of palmettoes and tall pines 
laden with long hanging white moss, After making a fine bag of 
game for two days the cruise was continued through the inner 
lagoons to St. Simon’s Island, where they were enjoying them- 
selves at last accounts with the thermometer at 78° in the shade, 
intending to sail on Feb. 26 for Jacksonville. Magnolia, steam 
yacht, Mr. Fairman Rogers, was also at anchor off the island 
during the Etcetera’s stay, both flying the N. Y. Y. C. burgee. 


NEW ROCHELLE Y. C.—The following officers were elected 
on Nov. 3: Com., J. G. Prague, sloop Anaconda; Vice-Com., Z. 
Edwards Lewis, M.D.; Rear Com., Wm. F. Abbett; Sec., R. Con- 
dit Eddy, M.D.; Treas., Walter Large; Meas., C. G. Miller; Trus- 
tees, Geo. W. Chandler, M.D., Jabez Harris and H.S. Pratt; Re- 
gatta Committee, B. W. Dinsmore,A. D. Embury and E. T. Smyth: 
Law Committee, John F. Lambden and Charles H. Noxon: Mem- 
bership Committee, Caspar C. Barnette, Henry A. Gouge and 
Henry E. Roosevelt. It was decided to hold the opening regatta 
on May 15 and the annual regatta on July 5. 


UVIRA.—This name has been given to the new 42ft. cutter, 
building from Mr. Fife’s design, for Mr. James Fraser, of Hali- 
fax, N.S., at Hatcher’s yard, Southampton. The Royal Nova 
Scotia Y. C. uses the Y. R. A. Rules, the new yacht being for the 
20-rating class. She thus comes in between Dragon and Vreda, 
45x 10ft., and the American forties, 4013 to 14ft., all being practi- 
cally of 20-rating. It is not unlikely that she may be seen as far 
south as New York this season. She will sail across as soon as 
completed. 


CANVAS BOATS.—Editor Forest and Stream: Your correspond- 
ent “Lancewood” refers to canvas folding boats and speaks well 
of them. Cannot other of your readers who have used them add 
their testimony as to their utility? It would help solve the 
doubts of many who have not used them.—SUBSCRIBER. 


HURON, cutter, has been pensheeed by Mr. Wm. Butler Dun- 
can, Jr., of the Seawanhaka C. Y. C., who will use her for cruis- 
ing. Capt. Smith, who was last year in Gorilla, will be in charge 
of Huron. 

A NEW AUXILIARY NAPHTHA LAUNCH.—Mr. A. Cary 
Smith is now engaged on a design for a 56ft. l.w.1. auxiliary launch, 
to be built of steel and engined by the Gas Engine and Power Co. 
The yacht will be yawl rigged and of shoal draft, for use about 
the Florida coast. 


SYBILLA, steam yacht, from Florida for Philadelphia, was at 
Charleston on Feb. 27. Llroquois, schr., Rear-Com. Ellis, 8. C. Y. 
C., is on her way to New York after an extended cruise in the 
West Indies. 

CORONA, steam yacht, Mr. E. T. Taft, of Holyoke, Mass., sank 
at her berth at Weymouth, on Feb. 25. 


A THREE-MASTED SCHOONER YACHT.—A report comes 
from London of a proposed schooner yacht 141ft. l.w.L, 27ft. beam, 
and 14ft. draft, to be rigged as a tnree-masted schooner. Mr. 
Alfred H. Brown is the designer. 

SILK SAILS.—Both Liris and Kathleen will be newly canvassed 
by Lapthorne, all the kites being of silk. Many of the Boston 
craft, new and old, will try the silk kites this season. 

FIXTURES FOR 1890.—We publish this week the fixtures thus 
far announced for 189. Secretaries of yacht clubs are requested 
to notify us of changes and additions, 

ACTCA, schr., Mr. David Sears, has been sold to New York 
pilots. She is a keel boat, 92ft. lw.1., 22ft. beam, and Ilft. draft, 
built in 1880, 


DORCHESTER Y. C.—A new club, with headquarters at Harri- 
son Square, Dorchester, has taken this name, lately vacated by 
the present Massachusetts Y. C. 








Canoeing. 


Secretaries of canoe clubs are requested to send to FOREST AND 
STREAM their addresses, with name, membership, signal, etc., of 
their clubs, and also notices in advance of meetings and races, and 
report of the same. Canocists and all interested in canoeing are 
requested to forward to FOREST AND STREAM their addresses,with 
logs of cruises, maps, and information concerning their local 
waters, drawings or descriptions of boats and fittings, and all items 
relating to the sport. 


AMERICAN CANOE ASSOCIATION. 
OFFICERS, 1889-9). 





Commodore: HENRY STANTON........ s, 
Secretary-Treasurer: F. L. DUNNELL.. i New York. 
Vice-Com. Rear-Com. Purser. 
Central Div..Geo. A. Warder....E. L. French........... F. F. Andrews, 
; 4 Exchange place, Rochester 
Eastern Div..Dr. J. A. Gage......A.S. Putnam........... Ralph Brazer, 
Lowell, Mass. 
N’thern Div..W. J. White........ W. dF. Ran .....00.cccced C. M. Whitelaw, 
Montreal, Can. 
Atlantic Div..M. V. Brokaw..... Bi Wo OGRE, ci. ccnccns W.R. Haviland, 
Yonkers, N. Y. 


Applications for mempership must be made to division pursers, accom- 
by the recommendation of ap active member and the sum of $2.00 
‘or entrance fee and dues for current year. Lvery member attending 
the general A. C. A. camp shall pay $1.00 for camp expenses. Application 
sent to the Sec’y-Treas. will be forwarded by him to the proper Division. 
Persons residing in any Division and wishing to become members of 
the A. C. A., will be furnishea with printed forms of application by address- 
ing the Purser. 


WESTERN CANOE ASSOCIATION. 


Commodore—C. J. Stedman, Cincinnati, Ohio, 

Vice-Commodore—T. J. Kirkpatrick, Springfield, O. 

Rear-Commodore—Thos. S. Gates, Columbus, O. 

Secretary-Treasurer—J. B. Keogh, 34 Montauk Block, Chicago, [ll 

Applications for membership should be made to the Sec.-Treas., on blanks 
which may be obtained from him, and should be accompanied by $2 as 
initiation fee and dues for the current year. 


FIXTURES. 


MAY. 
3U. South Boston, Open. 


7. Marine and Field, Bath. 
14. New York, Annual. 
14. Ianthe, Spring. 


JUNE. 
17. South Boston, Club, 
28, Brooklyn, Annual. 


JULY. 
12. South Boston, Open. 26. South Boston, Club. 
12-26. W. C. A. Meet, Ballast —. Northern Div. A.C. A., Lake 
Tsland. of Two Mountains. 


AUGUST. 
2. South Boston, Open. 23. South Boston, Open. 
8-22, A.C.A.Meet, Jessup’s Neck 30. Orange, Annual, 


SEPTEMBER, 
1, Ianthe, Annual. 30, 31, Sept.t South Boston, Hars 
r Meet. 


1,500 MILES IN AN ADIRONDACK BOAT. 


PART X, 


T. LAWRENCE RIVER, Oct. 6.—Monday.—The matin bells at 
the Catholic chapel in the village wakened me at 6 o’clock. 
It rained hard during the wight: and in the morning a strong wind 
was blowing from the N.E. I found that the rapids below, though 
dangerous, could be run if one knew just the wont pace to go, the 
descent being tortuous and difficult to find. ter some little 
delay I managed to secure the services of an old pilot of forty 
ears’ standing, named Jean Le Blanc, a French Canadian, whose 
nowledge of the great waters was as extensive as his ideas of the 
English language were limited. He was a fine-looking old chap, 
cool and steady, and I saw at a glance that he could be relied upon. 
He had a large bateau with high freeboard, a sort of huge canoe, 
that would have held two boats like mine. He took along a broad, 
stout and tough specimen of his race to help row, while he pad- 
dled and did the + 

We bade adieu to St. Zatique at 8 A. M., and rowed along shore 
to Coteau du Lac, one mile, with the wind strong against us. The 
old pilot did not like the wind, it being contrary to the course of 
the falls below, and a making the water rough. Op- 
posite the town on the south shore, but hidden from view by the 
islands, is the entrance to the Beauharnais Canal, cut around the 
rapids, 1114 miles in length, and opening out again into the Lake 
of St. Louis below. The weather being lowering, the rapids 
looked all the more dreadful; but I had not the same fear here 
as that which harassed me so on approaching the lane Sault, my 
guide knowing all about it. However, as we got into the power of 
the mighty flood, one could not help feeling a little nervous. The 
heavy current began after passing the first point beyond the vil- 
lage, and I noticed more care and watchfulness on the part of my 
companions, their efforts being directed to keeping their boat 
straight in the course of the river. The banks and islands were 
well wooded, and the scenery was of the finest. 

After rushing along thus for two or three miles, between some 
large islands and the south shore, suddenly the Coteau Rapid 
appeared. The river’s channel here is three-quarters of a mile 
wide, presenting an imposing sight, the torrent rushing down 
grade before us for some distance, then taking a quicker fall 
“down hill,” afterward leaping up a fearfully steep ascent in one 
broad wave of gigantic proportions, thence ending in a mile of 
combers, breakers and dashing foam, with the spray leaping aloft 
in white clouds. I exchanged a few words with my companions 
just before reaching this place, shouting as loudly as I could, 
though we were close together,.as the noise and thundering of the 
troubled waters seemed alone to assert their right to be heard. 
The rate at which the river was traveling at this point was terri- 
fic. With paddle in hand I sat as calmly as possibie, awaiting the 
onset, and 1t was one of those moments which in times of impend- 
ing danger is indelibly impressed on the mind. 

aking a glance at my guides, now 100yds. on my right, I saw 
Le Blanc paddling away like a maniac, his face red with exertion, 
his excited shouts sounding liké the cries of a man going to cer- 
tain destruction. My boat swerving at this juncture, I remember 
thrusting one blade of my long paddle down into the water for 
five feet to — her, and as she swung back again straight 
toward the huge billows ahead I had just time to grasp my life 
lines and to crouch down, when the dive came. A great roaring, 
crushing deluge of water completely covered the boat and my- 
self, and then the waves seemed to throw us clear out of the river. 
After this I found myself battling with the element and tryiog my 
best to keep the boat’s head up to them, while the air about was 
filled with spray and foam, which, splashing in my face, was blind- 
ing. 

The mile of rough water passed in reality very quickly, and on 
emerging into another long, smooth sweep, only disturbed by 
breaking eddies here and there, I saw my comrades bailing out 
their boat, both shouting meanwhile at the top of their lungs. 
Tney were considerably behind me now and were pointing out the 
right course ahead. The way in which both men managed their 
boat was admirable, but it was a marvelous thing to me how they 
ever got through that mile of wrath. In this very rapid 300 men, 
Americans who were crossing the river above in bateaus during 
the war of 1812, were engulfed and lost. 

We passed near Long Island, which divides the St. Lawrence 
here, whose forests are very fine, their changing foliage adding 
materially to the wild aspect on all sides. This island is unten- 
anted and undefiled, having perfect protection in a barrier that 
none can pass, and doubtless its appearance is about the same as 
in the days of Father Abraham. Just below this we had to cut 
across the flood, and to accomplish this in time required great ex- 
ertion. The water was compuratively smooth, though very swift, 
the only difficulty of this kind arising peing the eddies which 
would suddenly boil up and twirl the boat around in every direc- 
tion There was a little French village on the north shore, oppo- 
site this place, conspicuous by its tin-covered shining church 
steeple, which marks all of these towns. 

The next 6 mules passed in less thaa half an hour, when another 
mighty rush announced the approach of the Cedar Rapids. I was 
several hundred feet ahead of Le Blanc and put my boat into the 
rapi where there seemed to be a channel bet ween two awful masses 
of breakers, averitable Scylla and Charybdis. The thunder of 
the waters was appalling, and made me fairly tremble from fear. 
In a few seconds more came another swoop, with all the previous 
experiences of plunging and reeling, blinding spray, and water 
buzzing in the ears. On opening my eyes I beheld a grand wave 
towering aloft just ahead,and about to topple over. One stroke 
of the paddle with all my strength, and then, shrinking up to get 
as little of itas possible, a downward toss, sudden enough to take 
one’s breath away. My first thought after this ducking was that 
of admiration for my little boat, as it did not seem to be within 
human possibility for her to live through it. 

My companions had nearly allowed their craft to broach to in 
ene place, in which case it would have been all up with them. In 
a momentary lull I saw them working away, though cowering 
behind the bulwarks of their boat to avoid the rush of water. 
Le Blane was yelling like a madman to his comrade in French, 
and looked as if he were beside himself. Two more lines of heavy 
swells below ended the Cedars, and after passing them we breathed 
more freely. My boat had taken in considerable water, which 
was bailed out as quickly as possible. On looking back at the 
rapid, the sight was truly magnificent; for the width of a mile 
the torrent descended in a mass of snowy breakers, leaping and 
tumbling into each other and rushing down the apparently stee 
grade; while half a mile below we were rising on a mighty swell 
which extended entirely across the river. Such a spectacle can- 
not be expressed in words; to appreciate it one would have to see 
it himself, and from the surface of the water too. It seems almost 
worth while to risk life to attain such a conception of the power 
of water. 

Two miles below this rift and the Cascades drew nigh, heaving 
in sight just as their voices drowned the thunders of the Cedars 
behind us. These are the worst of all,and Le Blanc’s anxious 
face bore evidence that a danger of no common order was ap- 
proaching. He and his companion occupied the intervening 
space in bailing for dear life, and when they resumed their pad- 
dies I could readily see. how they felt about it. The old pilot 
never once took his eves off the water. I think that I would 
have mortgaged my whole future to have been on dry land or 
provided with a pair of wings now, as the very sight of the tur- 
bulence beyond was enough to chill the marrow in one’s bones. 

I was not 100ft. ahead of my guides here, a dangerous proximity. 
The seene below was one of indescribable grandeur, each wave 
appearing to be filled with life and battling to assert its right for 
existence over a thousand others, now sinking down exhausted 
and again leaping on high, filled with fresh vigor, as if im- 
pelled by some submarine power. Doubled up, with my head be- 
tween my elbows and my hands grasping the ropes which lashed 
me to my boat, I never felt on water so great a shock before as 
that which knocked my boat about as if it were a mere feather. 
In one very bad place I heard a yell, and immediately after saw 
the stern of the bateau and Le Blanc directly over my head. I 
expected that the next instant would hurl us both into eternity, 
as our doom seemed inevitable, but a sudden swirl must have 
separated us. All took place in an instant, but it was a most ter- 
rible moment. Afterward they dropped astern and disappeared 
in the waves behind. 

Tninking that they had been swamped, I glanced around again 
and saw the old man high on the topof a huge billow shouting 
lustily to his lieutenant and paddling like a Trojan. There were 
three riffs here, and the last one was most dreadful: after each 
successive plunge I feared that my little boat woulu never mse 
again. She went completely under twice, and then, shooting out 
again, took a long and sharp dive for the last time, emerging in 
a smoother descent, though still surrounded by seething waters; 
from this we came out on the bosom of Lake St. Louis, the boat 
half full of water. I was drenched through of course, and glad 
to get a full breath of air. For half an hour allof us bailed at 
our respective skiffs, and having wrung out our clothes, parted 
mutually well pleased, my friends making for Beauharnais 1% 
miles distant, to return thence to Coteau du Lac by canal. 

The scenery down the rapids was very fine, and some of the 
long sweeps around the bends between the islands were beautiful. 
It is a great mystery to me how such boats cap possibly live in 
these repide, as the last wag enough to swamp § thres-tpaster, 
certain it ig that were the steamers which shoot them to broach 


to they would quickly be submerged and swamped. At one place 
in the Cedars we ran through a place where 10ft. on one side 
would have insured our certain death; and again, at another, we 
ran within 20ft. of some rocks, passing them at a speed of 18 to 20 
miles per hour, where one mis-stroke would have resulted simi- 
larly. It was a fine spectacle to view the rapids from the lake; 
for two miles they were to be seen descending the long broad hill, 
a mass of white spray and foam. 

The weather cleared off shortly after yosshing. the lake, and I 
proceeded on my journey. Lake St. Louis is 25 miles long and 
about 6 miles across, another resting place for the St. Lawrence 
before making its final plunge down the Lachine Rapids below. 
The lake was very beautiful, but does not impress one like its 
sister, St. Francis. It was more complex, and I did not see m 
road clearly, while rowing ahead on a guess would mean travel- 
—— out of my way. Without changing my soaking attire, I 
pulled five miles to a stony point on Perrot Island, where there 
was a quaint old farmhouse. The end of the lake could not be 
seen from here. Partly for dinner and partly for information, 
— +H considerably out of my course by so doing, I stopped 

ere & i 

Observing a grizzled old peasant poking along shore, I accosted 
him in my politest manner, but without getting any response. 
Knowing that something was wrong, as a siranger in these out-of- 
the-way places is an unusual thing, i beached my boat, and after 
inverting it to = out, placing my wet things on top for the same 

urpose, I walked up to the man and demanded an explanation. 

incing out quickly that he did not understand English“at all, I 
made a beeline for the house, and finding there a woman with 
her two daughters, made known my wants in all the French that 
I could muster, and was offered a place by the fire, as I was cold 
and wretched. Finally two more females came in and as many 
lads, all wearing moccasins and sabots. Two of the girls were 
quite attractive, and it was far easier to make them comprehend 
than the men; had it not been for their quick wits it is doubtful 
whether I should have obtained any dinner. 

They lived in an old French stone house, picturesquely situated 
near the lake. None of them could speak a word of English, and 
we accordingly had some very amusing scenes which caused much 
merriment. ‘Parlez vous en Francais?” was about my connected 
limit in French; this would immediately bring a chorus of ‘Oui, 
oui,” from several throats, launching me into a dilemma whence 
my only means of escape was 7. pantomime. One thing I said 
which made some of the women blush, but elicited roars of laugh- 
ter from the men; but to this day Tam unaware what it was. 
Changing my clothes, I sat down at a little table in the spare room 
and was waited on by the prettiest girl, a very gratifying thing to 
my feelings. I ate everything brought to me, and when finally 
appeased discovered a piano in another room, the sight of whic 
was quite startling. This broke the ice right away, and having had 
some mutual performances thereon, we parted good friends, leav- 
ing them my good wishes and some “change” and taking some 
milk, bread and a few noble apples, the family escorting me to the 
shore. 

I thought that the sight of all my domestic arrangemenis lying 
on the boat would abash the feminine portion of the crowd, but 
they did not appear to object in the least. The matron assisted 
me out with the boat herself, doing an immense amout of talking 
all the time. The three young ladies all stood around in a group, 
looking very picturesque on the shore, while [, hat in hand, shook 
hands all around and said good-bye. As I pulled away, “Adieu, 
adieu. Monsieur!”’ came thick and fast. The girls all wore short 
— dresses and moccasins, while the men had sabots on their 
eet. 

The Ottawa River, from the Lac Deux Mountains, comes into 
Lake St. Louis on the north side of Isle Perrot, and 1 had a good 
view of it. The other branch of the Ottawa, tending west, comes 
in below Montreal, thus making Montreal an island. I left Isle 
Perrot at 2 P.M.and made for Nun’s Island, which has a high 
hill on it midway down the lake and near the mouth of the Eng- 
lish River. It is a smull bit of land owned by the Catholic monks 
of Montreal, and is highly cultivated. [did some very steady 
rowing, passing some ducks and divers on the way and seeing a 
huge fish leap clear out of water near by, and also some loons. 
Besides these attractions, asteamer having several barges in tow 
came along, making for the Beauharnais Canal. 

The lake here was very wide and the shores appeared to be 
densely wooded. Once near Nun’s Island, [ found myself near 
shore, having come across the wide part of the lake, and observed 
a huge cross erected on a bluff. The “Nunnery” is a romantic- 
looking place, with fine sandy beaches and picturesque wood- 
lands. Just beyond the island, Lake St. Louis begins to narrow 
gradually, and soon Montreal Mountain, 30 miles distant, and a 
range to the east and south are sighted. Portions of the lake 
near its eastern end are quite shallow, and along the south shore 
I passed through many reed beds, etc. 

From Nun's island to the Lachine Rapids the directicn of the 
St. Lawrence is due east, having thus far since Kingston been 
northeast. The country on the south shore was covered with 
dense forests and seemed to be perfectly wild. Near the extrem- 
ity of the lake three lightships are moored. Caughnawaga, an 
Indian village, at last hove in sight at the foot of the lake. The 
river proper begins here again and is about one mile across, with 
a swift current just beyond the lake, whose influence is feit betore 
reaching the settlement. The town of Lachine is opposite Caughn- 
awaga. Stopping a moment to inquire of some nondescripts fish- 
ing from a pier concerning the rapids below, | made preparations 
to descend them, keeping close to the south shore. 

A storm, which for some time had been threatening, now began, 
coming up — from the west and cowenind. the whole of that 
part ot the sky from the zenith with lurid black clouds of the 
darkest description. With my mind already filled with the 
horrors of the Lachine Rapids beluw. I viewed the approach of 
the hurricane with faltering hopes, heraiding its approach as a 
sign of my fast nearing fate. It was already evening, and there 
being a lively prospect of having to run down the rapids in the 
dark, of all things to be avoided, I watched for an opportunity to 
put ashore. The current becoming swifver ali the while, I had to 
take the oars again, baving used my paddle from Caughnawaga; 
and before long I came to the little village of La Prairie. Watch- 
ing my chance, I got into back current behind a long line of rocks, 
and landed under some trees just above the rapid. 

The rate of the river in mid-stream in this place is nearly 15 
miles per hour. The few houses scattered here and there were 
built solely of logs, though some were quite large. The first per- 
son I stumbled on was an Italian lad, walking along the narrow 
little road, who said nothing but “Yes” to each question I put to 
him. On cross-examining him, I soon found out that he under- 
stood not a word of English or French, and as it was beginning 
over head, I overturned my boat, and, taking a blanket, made for 
the largest house of the three in sight. Here I got a reluctant 
invitation to stay all night, all done in pantomime. 

It was a farmer’s family, and very numerous the children, three 
rather good-looking daughters, all moccasined, two or three old 
ladies, and eight strapping men. The old farmer himself was a 
splendid looking man. One girl in the room who sat near the 
huge fireplace, was evidently crazy; her expression of countenance 
was fearfulto behold. 1 think that it was owing to this that they 
evidently did not desire my company. Every moment I expected 
to see her pounce on somebody, as she looked wild and uncontrolla- 
ble. Three sets of us had to sit down to the table in rotation, the 
ladies coming in last. 

After supper the enormous deal table was cleared, and we all 
sat around it, under a lamp. I amused them by exhibiting my 
various trinkets, the revolver coming in for the greatest share of 
the attention. We had a good many laughs together at trifling 
things, but this, and a large dish of delicious apples, was all that 
we had incommon. The old man was very hospitable, and I have 
rarely seen a finer specimen of the “genus homo.” One of the 
young men could master about six English words, a remarkably 
_— young fellow, and all, in fact, had some refinement about 
them. 

I slept under my own blanket on a cot in a sort of an open hall 
up stairs, wherein were two other beds of snorers. With a few 
unpleasant anticipations of being awakened by the mad girl, I at 
length fell asleep. feeling for all the world like an early pioneer 
of the “Dominion.” The Lachine Rapids are so-called because the 
early French voyageurs thought that they had discovered hence a 
route to China. I have made 42 miles to-day from St. Zatique, 14 
miles being swift water, 20 miles under oars, the balance with the 
paddle. M. BY 

PHILADELPHIA, Pa. 


CANOEING ON THE DELAWARE RIVER.—A great deal 
has been published in the FOREST AND STREAM concerning the 
Delaware River, and for the assistance of many of our readers 
we give the following references. The river has been followed 
from Deposit, Broome county, N. Y., to Cape May, how much fur- 
ther up cruising is pa depends on the season and height of 
water: 1878, Aug. 15, 22, 29; Sept. 12, Oct. 3, 24; 1883, Nov. 29; 1884, 
Oct. 23, 30, Nov. 6; 1885, Sept. 3, Oct. 22; 1886, Aug. 19; 1888, July 12. 


IRRAWADDI C. C.—for the first time in its history this 
club, of Davenport, la., was afloat in February, a short cruise 
being made on the 14th. Theclubis making active preparations 
for an early opening. 7 
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A. C. A. MEET TRANSPORTATION. 


E have received from Sec’y--Treas. Dunnell the following in- 
structions to persons attending the A. C. A. meet: 

(1) The concession is for_persons going to the meeting from 
Trunk Line Territory, i. ¢., Niagara Falls, Buffalo and Salamanca, 
N. Y., Fateepuret. Pa., Bellaire, O., weneeting and Parkersburg, 
W. Va., and points east thereof, except ir New England, (2) and 
applies to persons starting from said territory by any of the 
roads listed on the other side hereof. If the starting point is not 
located on one of those roads or is a point on those roads where 
certificates and through tickets are not issued, tickets should be 
purchased to the most convenient point on any of the said lines, 
and thence by direct routes only through to place of meeting. (3) 
The concession is fare and a third on committee’s certificate. It 
is conditional on there being an attendance at the meeting of not 
less than 50 persons holding such certificates. (4) The going ticket 
must be purchased within three days before or two days after the 
opening date of the meeting, otherwise no reduction will be made 
on the return passage. (5) Kach person availing of the concession 
will pay full tariff first-class fare going to the meeting and get a 
certificate filled in on one side by the agent of whom the ticket is 
purchased. The agents at all stations of any importance keep 
the certificates in stock. (6) Present the certificate to the proper 
officer at the meeting that the other side may be filled in. (7) 
Certificates are not transferable. (8) On presentation of the cer- 
tificate, duly filled in on both sides, within three days (Sunday 
excepted) after the meeting. the ticket agent at the place of meet- 
ing will return the person to his starting point at one-third the 


highest limited fare. ‘The return ticket will be issued over the 
route used in going to the meeting and will be available for con- 
tinuous passage only. (9) No refund of fare will be made on ac- 


count of failure of any person to obtain a certificate, The person 
indorsing eertificates at the meeting must fill in the blank side of 
the certificate and sign name, provided there is an attendance at 


the meeting of not less than 50 persons holding Trunk Line cer- 
tificates. Should the Central Traffic, Southern Passenger, West- 
ern States Passenger, or New England Association join in the 
concession, the certificates of either or all the associations may 
be counted in the 50. The certificate wilt then entitle its holder 
to the concession set forth in clause 8. Delegates and others 
availing of the concession should present themselves at the 


offices for certificates and tickets at least 3) minutes before de- 
parture of trains. 


CORINTHIAN MOSQUITO FLEET.—Secretary Ledyard has 
lately prepared and sent out to other clubs a very neat list of the 
club’s officers for 1890. 


FOREST AND STREAM. 


IANTHE C. C. CAMP-FIRE.—Winter canoeing has been very 
active about New York this winter,and a number of meetings 
and camp-fires have served to keep canoeists together. One of 
the pleasantest of the season was that of the Ianthe C. C. of 
Newark on Feb. 26. A audience, including many ladies, 
was present in Library Hall, Newark. The pettormas opened 
with an exhibition of lantern slides by Mr. F. L. Dunnell, Secretary 
and Treasurer of the A. C. A. The views, illustrating races, 
cruises and the A. C. A. meets, were explained by Mr. Wil- 
kin, of the Brooklyn C. C. Later in the evening the Yonkers C. C. 
quintette sang a number of songs and gave some very acceptable 
music on the banjo, guitar and mandolin. After this the stage 
was set to represent a canoe came, with a couple of tents, a canoe 
with a big racing rig, and a roaring camp-fire of real wood. A 
group of canoeists about the fire sang a number of camp songs, 
the whole scene being very realistic. The evening ended with 
the exhibition of some views of Jessup’s Neck, where the next A. 
C. A. meet will be held. The entertainment was quite a success, 
and does much credit to the Ianthe C. C., while it is likely to 
bring in many new recruits from the neighborhood of Newark. 


CORINTHIAN NAVY.—Names offered for membership in the 
Corinthian navy: Com. Robert Center, 8. C. Y.C.; Gaspar C, Bar- 
nette, K. Y. C.; Allan A. Sexton, N. ¥.¢C. C.; Joseph H. Phillips, 
R. McCormick, W. G. Newman, K. Y.C.; J. F. Block. Vice-Com. 
Knickerbocker Y.C.; G. H. Bumgard, Frank Berg, Lester Eld- 
rigde, Alexander Stewart, J. A. Morrison. The next regular meet- 
ing will be held at the Marlborough Hotel, Thirty-sixth street 
and Broadway, on March 6, at8 P.M. The committee on rules 
and regulations will report. The first lecture will be given on 
March 14 by Com. Center, 8. C. Y. C. 


MOHICAN C. C.—The officers for 1890 are: Capt., Charles V. 
Winne; Mate, Wm. A. Wheeler; Purser and Sec., Harry. C. Cush- 
man; Member of Executive Committee, Wm. B. Wackerhagen. 
The club will be present in goodly numbers at Jessup’s Neck, 
Captain Winne being already at work over the transportation 
question. 


A. C. A. MEMBERSHIP.—Eastern Division, F. B. Towne, Holy- 
yoke, Mass.; S. M. Wales, Walnut Hill, Mass.; J. Arthur Smith, 
Hartford, Conn. Atlantic Division,W. C. Lawrence, Trenton, N J. 


RED DRAGON C. G.—This club is now in its new club house, 
with a fleet of 16 canoes, 2 yawls, 2 yachts and a steam launch. 
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answers to Correspondents, 
Ge" No Notice Taken of Anonymous Oorrespondents. 


W. C. H., East Saginaw, Mich.—Address Box 186, Cincinnati, O. 
- Youna AMERICA, Moorfield, W. Va.—There is a letter for you 

ere. 

M. G., New Haven, Conn.—We have no knowledge of the kennel 
mentioned. 

I. F. C., Windsor, N. S.—We cannot recommend any special 
make of boat. 

Huron, Bellona, N. Y.—There is nothing that will produce the 
result mentioned that will not be very likely to injure the animal. 


_E.C., Jr., Albany.—The boat you refer te was lately mentioned 
= — columns. We cannot recommend any special make of 
at. 

C. M. D., Ithaca, N. Y.—The secretary of the Canadian Kennel 
Club, Mr. C. A. Stone, has removed from London to Toronto. 
His address is Canadian Kennel Gazette office, 58 Bay street, 
Toronto, Ont. 

T.—1. Can you identify these birds? They were the size of a 
red-winged blackbird, brick red in color except the wings and 
tail, which were a reddish brown, bill short but very thick and 
strong. A small flock of half a dozen were feeding on the scrub 
pines—were very tame. 2. If a stranger shoots a rabbit ahead of 
my dogs is the game his or mine? What is the “hunter’s law ?” 
Ans. 1. Impossible to answer eer: Birds may have been 
pine grosbeaks (Pinicola enucleator). 2. a. accepted law is 
that the game belongs to the dog that gets up to it first. 


A. C. E., Valentine, Neb.—I have a cocker spaniel about 1lmos. 
old; he is a splendid dog in ail respects, but he has noscent. The 
last time I hunted with him is about two months ago, and I 
found that this dog will actually walk over a dead grouse when 
sent to retrieve and not scent the same, also I have several times 
shot grouse and sent the dog to retrieve and he has passed within 
a foot of the dead bird, back and forth, but could apparently not 
scent the same. What canI do to improve this dog’s scent? I 
have been very cautious in regard to food, feeding very little 
meat. He had a slight touch of mange about four months ago; 
perhaps that affected his nose to some extent. Ans. If the dog is 
naturally deficient in scenting power there is no help for him: but 
if the trouble is from disease he will probably improve in nose as 
he gets over his trouble. 














HUMPHREYS’ 
N2/VETERINARY SPECIFICS 


For Horses, Cattle, Sheep, Dogs, Hogs, 
AND POULTRY. 


e Book on Treatment of Animals 
S00Fee and Chart Sent Free. 
i Fevers, Congestions, Inflammation 
A.A. i Spinal Meningitis, Milk Fever. 
B.B.--Strains, Lameness, Rheumatism. 
C.C.--Distemper, Nasal Discharges. 
D.D.--Bots or Grubs, Worms. 
E.E.--Coughs, Heaves, Pneumonia. 
F.F.--Colic or Gripes, Bellyache. 
G.G.--Miscarriage, Hemorrhages,. 
H.H.--Urinary and Kidney Diseases, 
J.I.--Eruptive Diseases, ponngo- 
J.K.--Diseases of Digestion, Paralysis. 
Single Bottle (over 50 doses), - - .60 
. 1 ase, with Specifics, Manual, 
malls Coem Cure Oil'and Medicator, $7.00 
Jar Veterinary Cure Oil, - «= -00 
Sold by Druggists; or Sent Prepaid anywhere 
and in any quantity on Receipt of Price. 


Humphreys’ Medicine Co., 109 Fulton St., N. Y. 
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PRICE $1.00. 
FOR SALE AT THIS OFFICE. 
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TARPON FPISHING. 


Anglers contemplating a trip to Florida this coming season will find it to their advantage to inspect our 


Tarpon Rods, Reels and Lines. 


The largest tarpon (184 Ibs.) ever killed on a rod and reel was taken with one of our Noibwood Tarpon Rods. 
They are pronouuced “PERFECT”? by all who have used them. 


OUR NEW SOFT LINEN TARPON SNELL IS THE BEST. 


ABBEY & IMBRIE, 


Manufacturers of every des:ription of 


ING TACE LE, 


18 Vesey Street (Fourth door from the Astor House), New York. 





WINCHESTER 





LOADED PAPER SHOT SHELLS. 


Ask your Dealer for them. 
IWwTot Sold at Retail by the Manufacturers. 


WINCHESTER REPEATING ARMS CO.. 


312 Broadway, N. Y. 


NEW 


HAVEN, CONN. 


Send for 82-page Catalogue of Arms and Ammunition. 


NOTICE TO FISHERMEN. CUT PRICES. 


HERE I AM AGAIN AS USUAL CUTTING THE PRICES OF FISHING TACKLE. 


PRICE. 
$2.75 For Split Bamboo Salt-Water Bass Rod, 6 strip, 2 joints, 8ft., 200z., Solid Reel i i i 
8.82 For Split Bamboo Black Bass Rod, 8ift., 8 prarte ale yom I30z., Solid Reel Seat, 1 fokel Trine nee 
3.32 For Trout or Black Bass Fly Rod, same finish as above, 10}ft., 7 to 90z., complete in wood form 
-90 For Ash and Lancewood Weakfish or Striped Bass Rod, Hollow Butt, Extra Tip. Swelled Ferrules 


IT WILL PAY YOU 


TO BUY YOUR TACKLE IN BROOKLYN. 
‘ i : Double Guides, Silk Wound Black Beaded H. Mowcace et 
eat, Nickel Trimmings, Raised Tie Guides, Extra Tip, Silk Wound, Wood ee: eenipedcale ee eee 
pain hse nih.aie we tisldisinye go sinialeleelere Sa cnesisien oWe UOC oe rpawlae saie ls Caldine cowed een eee ee ada 3.32 
hig oS inaayeres sine 8'9) Ginle eo slele sib iviuiavom MA/Siaid a Wisin wiGn op Qld da leiete dase Ge .ea omen Oe awe o. — 
Also Nos. 0, 1, 2, 3, same price, See catalogue....... -- 1.50 


1.50 For Fine No. 00 Brass Multiplying Reel, Balance Handle, Screw Oil Cup, holds 600ft. 18-thread Linen Line, diameter 3}in. 


3.75 For Hard Rubber and Nickel Multiplying Reel, with Drag, 


Raised Pillars 


holds 600ft. 15-thread Linen Line................. 


sie sigue’ wield auia'sisistine wa.4e maga 94 6a. ee i sitonsVamesnwcneilicks ca, em 


Hooks. Down go the prices. My best uality el) kinds snelled on single gut, 10cts. per doz.; double, l5cts.; treble, 20cts.; in 4 dozen ackages. Leaders: Treble gut Weakfish and Striped 
: 22 


Bass Leaders, three length, 5cts.; four length, 7cts.; five len : 
z ee ” + OCtS. 5 ’ . gth, 9cts. ; 
53cts. 300ft. Braided Linen Reel Lines on Blocks, 4lets. Broken lots of Hooks from best manufacture, all kinds and sizes, 2cts. per doz. 


Open Evenings. 


all best quality. Reel Lines on Blocks of 300ft., 9-thread, 38cts, i ie rend, 48cts.. 15-thread, 46cts, ; 18-thread, 


END FOR CATALOGUE. 


J. F. MARSTERS, 51, 53 & 55 Court St., Brooklyn, N. Y. 
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‘BEECHAM’S PILLS 


OW A WEAK STOMACH, 
2S5cts. a Box 


OF ALL KA. --y 





The Most Perfect SPLIT 
BAMBOO Rod Ever Made. 
THE FERRULES ARE ABSOLUTELY 
WATERPROOF. This most desirable result 
is obtained by a new and ingenious device 
NEVER BEFORE USED IN THE CONSTRUC- 
TION OF A ROD. The Ferrules also are 
PRACTICALLY DOUBLE, and fitted OVER 
the bamboo is a WATERPROOF cushion of 
ZYLONITE, while over that are set the ferrules, 
thus adding MATERIAL STRENGTH AT THE 
JOINTS. The mountings are of GERMAN 
SILVER and HAND-MADE IN EVERY PAR- 
TICULAR. In short this is the rod anglers have 
long wished for. Examine it at any of our stores 
and satisfy yourself. 
PRICE: 
IN WOOD BORN... 5. 05... «dectesteann $20.00 
IN ZY¥LONITE CASE... .desccc~ vacacts $25.00 


EVERY ROD WARRANTED. 


A. G@. Spalding & Bros. 


CHICAGO-—108 Madison Street, 
NEW YORK-—241-243 Broadway. 
PHILADELPHIA-—1022 Market St. 





inersoert, Sales Attest ae on 
ENTLEMEN’S CI 


SPECIAL FAVOURS, 


Manufactured only by 
EIN NEYT BROS. 


(KINNEY TOBACCO CO. Successors). Also 
manufacturers of the Old Reliable 


SWEET CAPORAL. 


The Chicago Tin Pigeon Remodeled. 


Now Ready for 1890. 








No longer ball. cheged ii _ other tin 
targets, t its con- 
caved ee double flan 4 bottom J 
and spiral sh hot stops, is the cheap- ¥ 
est, handsomest and most perfect \ 
target in the world. Can bethrown \ 
successfully from Peoria, Blue Rock 
or Standard Traps with our carrier made ccpresaly 
for these traps. Our goods are fully guaranteed, 
and if not as represented may be returned and 
money will be refunded. Use No. 8 or 9 shot. 
Targets $9 per 100; traps $4.75; pullers $2.50; car- 
riers for other traps $1.25. Send for catalogue. 
BEST & CO.,. 
Manufacturers’ Building, 
Cor. Randolph ani Canal sts., Chicago, Ill 
WM. T. BEST, Manager. 


PHOTOGRAPHY. 
CARBUTT’S DRY PLATES. 


Eclipse, ne Orthschromatic 
ana “*B” ‘Landscape. 


Carbutt’s Flat NEGATIVE Films. 
Carbutt’s Flexible POSITIVE Films. 


Requiring same treatment in exposing and de- 
veloping as dry awe. Carbutt’s Patent Multum 
in Parvo Dry Plate Lantern. Hydrochinon and 
Pyro Developers, for sale by all dealers. 

Manufactured by 


JOHN OARBUTT, Keystone Dry Plate Works, 


Send for Circulars. WayneJunction, Phila. 
A SAL AN TATTERED ER I A RAE RN 


ASK aa 





“BULOUYS L0}TV 


Small Profits. Quick Sales. 








TROUT FLIES. 


36 Cts. Per Doz. 


H. H. KIFFE, 
818 FULTON STREET, BROOKLYN, N.Y 
Send for 1890 Catalogue. 


SPORTSMEN SMOKERS 


SHOULD ALL SMOKE OUR CELEBRATED 
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HAV v ANA CIGARS. 3 
3 & 
The favorite cigar of Rod and Gun Clubs generally. = 3 
These cigars are made of the choicest tobaccos, grown =: 
and selected with the greatest care. They cannot fail 2 


to suit the taste of all lovers of the fragrant weed. Each 
cigar has the brand —— on it, and every box has 

a label, fac-simile of the title of the ya journal, 
and our firm signature, without which none are genu- 
— ba. i the only authorized manufacturers of the 
above br: 


For NELSON'S Cortstias Belt. The onlY 
PRACTICAL goutrivanee for carrsing ammuni- 
tion in the field. For Shot Guns, Rifles and Pistols, 
Nothing like itin the market. Patent lateral action. 










We will deliver free of express charges s . s 
LONDRES PERFECTO............ @ $7.50 per 100 Sh I d - h 
CONCHAS ESPEC(ALS............ @ 6.50 Pm 00 in an iS un ' 

Upon receipt of price. I will lease at a nominal rent my place on Bar- 


negat Bay, near Toms River. Duck, goose, snipe 
and quail shooting. Best fishing on ‘the Atlantic 
coast. Good house and outbuildings, one-half 
mile water frontage. Suitable for small club or | 


private partv des‘ring sport. For further parti- 
H. CLAY GLOVER, 1.298 
! 


A. W. FOOTE & 60., Sole Manufacturers, 
125 Maiden Lane, New York. 





culars, address DR. LA 
Broad way, New York city. feb27,2t. 


Criisings 10 the Cascades, 


AND OTHER HUNTING ADVENTURES. 


A narrative of Travel, Exploration, Amate 
Photography, Hunting and Fishing, with =~ 
cial chapters on Hunting the Grizz y Bear, the 
Buffalo, Elk, Antelope, Rocky Mountain Goat 

avd Deer; also on Trouting in the Rocky Moun- 


Bromfield House, Boston 



















tains; on a Montana Roundup; Life Among the 
Cowboys, etc. 
By G. O. SHIELDS (‘‘Coquina.’’) 
12mo.; 300 pages. profusely illustrated; with 
handsome gold side stamp and back stamp. 


Prices: cloth, $2.00; balf morocco, $3.00. Sent 
postpaid to any address on receipt of price. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO., 
818 Broadway, New York. 





EUROPEAN PLAN. 
MESSENGER, Proprietor. 








WOODCRAFT. 


By “NESSMUK.” 


A book for people who love outdoor life; 
for the hunter, the angler and the canoeist. 
The work has been of service to thousands of 
outers, and will help thousands of others. It 
is full of practical advice and information 
from une who has spent his life in 1 
by hard experience what he now tells 
readers. Nocamper can afford to be without 
it. Cloth, 160 pages, illustrated. Price $1.00, 

FOREST AND STREAM PUB. CO., 
New York. 


Davies & Co.,1 Finch Lane, London, Eng 


New Winter Resort. Second Season. 


The Princess Anne, 


VIRGINIA BEACH, VA. 


Fighteen miles east of MORFOLE, on_ the 
ATLANTIC OCEAN, and six miles south of 
CAPE HENRY, accessible b "NORFOLK & 
VIRGINGS BEACH RAILROAD, which con- 
nects with all lines North, South and West. 
SNIPE ‘and other stbpetea manetniaue to Bot 
8 other shooting convenien 
A SPORTSMAN’S PARADISE.” 


FOREST“ AND STREAM. 











es Two Hundred and Thirty-seven different G& 
ne of FISHING REELS in sizes from twenty- 
five to three hundred yards, 

All styles and sizes of Flash Handle, Rubber 
Plate and Muttiplyers are SCREWED REELS 
constructed with Interchangeable Parts the same as 
gun or sewing machine parts. Our KEELS are 
made with improved automatic machinery, oper- 
ated by the best skilled labor, and are Superior in 
& Construction and tinisb, and are indisputably 

the best line of REELS made. 

Prices from 25 Cents to $14.90. All first-class 

sell . Send for our Catalogue, and we will jj 
send any kind of Reel by mail on receipt of price. | 


THE ANDREW B. HENDRYX CO., 


New Haven, Conn. 
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—Then make a Luxury of thee exercise. WILLIAMS’ SHAVING STICK 
ave offers the means of doing so. _ Soft, delicate, oom -like lather! Exquisitely 
scented with the most delicate ATTAR OF ROSES. The new case is a beauty. 


; ? Strong, curabic. Never breaks, ends never come out. Travel a million miles 
ourse with it—always intact. Rich maroon leatherette cover, gold lacquered metal ine 
side. Ask your Drucaist for it AT ONCE. It cost xo snore than others. 


f= If vour Druggist does not have Witttams’ SHavine Stick, we will mail you one neatly 
packed, postase paid, for 25c.in stamps. One WILLIAMs’ SHAVING STICK is enough 
for 250 shaves. 10 comfortable, refreshing shaves for One CENT. Try It. 


Address THE J. B. WILLIAMS CO., Glastonbury, Conn., 
Established haif a hundred years. | Makers of the famous Genuine YANKEE SHavinc Soar 


'A Hint is as Good as a Kick 


Runs the saying. The 611 hints in 


Hints and Points for Sportsmen 


COMPILED BY “SENECA,” 7 


Relate to Shooting, Fishing, Camping, Canoe- 
ing, Dogs, Guns and all branches of sports- 
men’s activities. It is a good book to have in 
the house and in camp. Price, $1.50. 


Oo : 


















SEND FOR TABLE OF CONTENTS. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUB. CO,, 


318 Broadway, New York. 
DAVIES & ©O., J Finch Late, Cornhill, Losdoo. 
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FOREST AND STREAM. 
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The Celebrated Smith & Wesson Revolvers 


HAVE BROKEN ALL RECORDS FOR REVOLVER SHOOTING. 







The Most Perfect Small Arms 


EVER MANUFACTURED. 


Unrivalled in Beauty of Finish, Durability and Accuracy. 


Manufactured in calibers .32, .38 and .44-100. Single and 
Double Action Hammerless Safety and Target Models, with all latest 
improvements——Automatic Shell Extractor, Rebounding Lock and 


Patented Safety Device. 
The Smith & Wesson Revolvers are constructed entirely of best wrought steel, 


carefully inspected for workmanship and stock, and GUARANTEED. Do not be deceived 


by IMITATIONS largely manufactured of malleable cast iron, and often sold for the 
genuine Smith & Wesson. All of the Revolvers of this firm are stamped upon the barrels 
with their name, address and dates of patents. 

If dealer cannot supply you, orders sent to address below will receive prompt and 
careful attention. Catalogues and prices furnished upon application. 


SMITH & WESSON, 


A Book Warmly Welcomed. 
PAWNEE 
HERO STORIES AND FOLK-TALES, 


With Notes on the Origin, Customs and 











THE 30th ANNUAL STATEMENT OF THE 


pe ealablel 77e A Sine ONY 








OF THE UNITED STATES, 
For the Year Ending December 31st, 1889. 











AMOUNT OF LEBGER ASSETS, JANUARY Ist, 1889................ $89, 427,026.92 
Less Uontingent Sinking Fund.................ccccceccsceccuees 600,000.00 Character of the Pawnee People. 
$88,827, 026.92 ‘6 
I By GEORGE BIRD GRINNELL (“YO.”) 
71C0nNze. 
Cloth, 417 pages. Illustrated. Price $2.00. 
SOND, cn caulinh ay, anne i was ineiesbacbwewekeosrsueneseawanes $25,357,522.75 ao ten 
e Oe eee pe 2 ¢ 5 ° e 
Interest, Rents, €t0.........00ssseseeeeeeeseeeceer sees sees ceee sce cees 5,035.765.53___30.398.268.28 \ In these stories we find examples of self sacrifice, gratitude, honor, 
$119,220,315.20 \j “nd ciriously enough, an idea of the atonement for sin, an intermediate 
Disb ts state, and communication between this and the invisible world. Mr. 
tsOuUrsements. Grinnell’s *‘Notes.” as he modestly calls nee.o00 really a history of the 
Claims by Death and Matured Endowments...............0200ce.e02- $7,878,499.58 Ma tribe, its origin, its relationships, its medicines and mysterv, and its 
Dividends, aie Caleex ena ma Discounted Endowments. —3.964,358.33 h present condition and progress. The book is beautifully printed, bound, 
, atl ee a ee and iliustrated with first-rate drawings.—Hartford Courant. 
7 - PS iccsinsscict cea 42,85 . ’ s 
Total paid Policy Lolers.......... $1 1,842,85 7.89 The folk-tales are full of magic transformations and mystery, and 
a re eo cassis oat A a alana . ant — they are related with a strong feeling for dramatic effect and often with 
Yommissions, Advertising, Postage and Exchange........... ........ 3,176,289.08 area . ‘ 
General ‘Expenses, State, County ‘and SO MOD. sic winle sok sano cussion 2,820,855.91 17,846,952.89 much poetic grace.— Springfield Republican. 


. : | 
| 
| 


The Indian wil become extinct or will be civilized. Jn either case 


IV p 04 OCV 4decpfe ro 2. 299 4 
Net Le ds er Asse ds, December Ff 1589 ae $101,3 73,362. 3! their stories and myths will pass into oblivion. It is well that those of 
7 a a the Pawnees have been rescued and are preserved in this book se that 
Assets. generations yet to come shall read Indian tales as Indians told them to 
Indians.— Home Journal. 





eS a ee Be 
Real Estate, including the Equitable Buildings and purchases under 

foreclosure of mortgages........ +--+ .02-..+.0---- sees eee. 16,536,541.38 
United States Stocks, State Stocks, City Stocks, in Trust Companies 


Their stories abound with humor, pathos and sentiment. The plan of the book is com- 
prehensive and vividly portrays the Pawnee race from its historic, social and intellectual 
SN ir NOUPMEIIIE no ccs scnesss .mow sess. sshce os sanees 45.645,395.63 standpoint. The author has performed a valuable service, and his work will be welcomed 

: | and prized as it deserves.—Magazine of American History. 


Loans secured by Bonds and Stocks (Market Value, $3,401,859)... . 2,705,000.00 
It is an important contribution to folk-lore literature that is especially valuable because 


Reai Estate outside th State of New York, including purchases under 
OND GD MINIS, .. ice asks + nes REtEEE-canuvesenes 8,116,755 06 iS al ] te . 
of the insight it affords into the origin, customs and character of the Pawnee people.—Phila- 

delphia Times. 


Cash in Banks and in transit (since received and invested).......... 3,960,630.63 
This volume is a novelty and a valuable acquisition to American literature While 








Due from Agents on account of Premiums............ .......-eeeee. 771,166.14 $101,373,362.31 


Market value of Stocks and Bonds over book value............0..0. 0 .cesee sees eee 2,697,138.55 : ‘ ‘ 
eller neues — oe ‘ ssi = ateubsseeeeeew ens Aoenskmacbatnen : ea volume upon volume has been written of the tolk-lore and hero stories of other and distant 
Pees, Getarrell BOA IN BADEN 55.0 isoi sone snecccmsccsecesacencde sooceesoccasee’ 2,249,913.00 nationalites, the Indian (except in some fanciful sketchesand romantic poems) has veen over- 
Total ) ———_—_—_ looked. And yet the American — —— wisest and oe — most ee all -_ 
4 Assets "eC y 2 Bes Sons eee 7 Ic > unlettered people on the globe. This collection, not fanciful, but drawn directly from the 
Lotal Asse £5, Decembe Jf, 1589 aS $ 107,150; 309.12 Indian oracles, shows that with his heroism and cunning he has wisdom and soul. * * * 


The volume is charming upon every page.—Chicago Inter-Ocean. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUB. CO., 318 Broadway, N. Y. 


Lonvon: DAVIES & CO., 1 Finch Lane, Cornhill. 


Canoe and Camp Goockery. 


I hereby certify. that after a persona/ examination of the securities 
and accounts described in this statement, I find the same to betrue and 
correct as stated. JOHN A. MeCALL, Comptroller | 


im 2) eae 1 
Total Liabilities, including legal reserve on all 
existing Policies (4 per cent. Standard). $84,329,234.92 


Total Undivided Surplus, over gf Reserve.. $22,821,074.20 


Of which the proportion contributed (as computed) by Policies in general class, is $6,848,611.20 
Of which the proportion contributed (as computed) by Policies in Tontine class, is 15,972,463.00 


We certify to the correctness of the above calculation of the reserve and surplus. 


From this surplus the usual dividends will be made 
7EO. W : 
. G. VAN CSE, } Actuaries. 

A CH) Assurant: write Wt Zit 1389 coovee tense serene $1 75,264,100 


Lotal Outstanding Assurante..>..t..... vvveeteei” 631,016,666 


Bv “SENECA.” 


A p.actical cook book for canoeists, Corinthian saiJors and outers. Practical because 
the caleon gives explicit and intelligible directions for preparing such dishes as he has him- 
self actually tested c camp and on a cruise. This is just where the recipes differ from the 
absurdly impracticable dishes given in some ed — cookery books. The cooking 
outfit is described, and numerous hints on camp economy add to the value of the work, 
Cloth, 98 pages. Price $1.00. 

NEW:YORK; Forest anp StRE4M PUBLISHING Co., 818 Broadway. 

;* -LMNDON: Davies & Co., 1 Binch Lane, Cornhijl 


(Mance 6, 1890, 
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